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CHAPTER  I. 

The  realities  of  the  world  are  few  and  small ; 
the  illusions  many  and  vast.  Not  a  sense  that 
we  possess,  and  hardly  a  &cnlty  of  the  mind, 
bat  serves  to  deceive  ns ;  wholly  in  some  cases, 
and  partially  in  all.  Yet,  strip  nature  and  life 
of  these  deceits,  and  what  would  earth  be- 
come?— what  onr  existence  here?  See  a  small 
fly  stepping  over  the  irregularities  of  a  look- 
ing-glass and  thinking  the  polished  surface' 
bat  a  rough  and  rugged  plain,  and  we  hare 
some  idea  of « what  the  world  would  be,  if  we 
■aw  it  as  perhaps  it  is. 

TOL,   I.  B 


2  HEIDBLBBRG. 

Amongst  the  sweetest  and  most  friendly 
delasions^  of  all  the  many,  is  the  landscape- 
painting  of  imagination.  Love,  himself,  I  be- 
lieve, does  not  cheat  us  more,  or  more  plea- 
santly. Let  any  traveller  ask  himself,  when 
he  sets  eyes  upon  a  scene  which  he  pronounces, 
at  once,  most  beautiful,  how  much  of  the  love- 
liness is  added  by  ftncy.  It  may  be  a  grand^ 
an  expansive  view,  over  a  wide  and  varied 
country;  but  what  is  the  mind  doing  while 
the  eye  is  contemplating  it?  Peopling  it 
with  villages^-^laying  it  out  in  com*fi^s  and 
vineyaixls— filling  it  with  busy  life  and  gay 
enjoyment ;  not  distinctly,  not  tangibly ;  bat 
still  the  associations  rise  up  in  a  golden  mist^ 
and  spread  a  lustre  ov«r  all.  It  may  be,  on  tlift 
contrary,  a  narrower  scene :  a  cotti^  in  a  deep 
glen,  with  old  oaks  overshadowing,  and  die 
thin  blue  smoke  rising  up  amongst  the  green 
leaves.  There  too,  is  imagination  busy,  with 
llie  thoughts  of  calm  retirement  from  a  troub* 
lo«s  woiid,  and  ertill,  quiet  contemplation — ^the 
labourer's  repose  after  his  lalK)iir-4he  sweet 
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domestic  iKMae — ^the  tender  joy  of  tongues  and 

bees  loving  and  bdoved. 
There  is  but  one  great  magician  left  on 

etrtli,  and  that  is  Imagination. 

Reader,  I  yery  often  draw  from  my  own 
heart  and  its  experience — mora  often  than  dw 
vnrid  knows ;  and  even  now,  I  can  oonceiTe 
Ae  sensations  o£  those  two  horsemen  as  thi^ 
OQsne  at  a  loot  psee  over  the  edge  of  the  hill, 
wliere  the    splendid  valley  of  the  Nedcar, 
with  its  castled  town  and  ancient  woods,  and 
giant  monntainw,  first  breaks  npon  the  eya 
See  how  the  ranshiae  of  the  summer  evening, 
ssAened  by  the  light  smoke  of  the  city,  pows 
throng  the  long  tall  streets  and  over  the  higk 
walls  and  towers  of  massive  stone:  see  how  it 
catches  on  eaok  rocky  point  or  prominent  crag, 
as  rounding  the  granite  mass  of  the  Kill's 
Seat,  in  its  dadine  towards  tlie  west,  it  covers 
the  Iwpws  of  all  his  mountain  peers  with  coro- 
aels  of  gold ;  and  lo !  where  high  raised  above 
the  town,  upon  its  platform  of  stone,  stands  oat 
the  lordly  castle  in  bright  light  and  sliada. 
b2 
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The  green^  green  Neckar,  flowing  along  in  the 
midst,  winds  on  throngh  the  long  waving  val- 
ley, showing  ripples  of  gold  wherever,  in  the 
sunshine,  the  winds  stir  it  or  the  rocks  ob- 
stmct,  and,  at  each  calmer  spot,  serves  as  a 
mirror  to  the  loveliness  around  ;  giving  back 
the  bright  tints  of  hills  and  woods,  and  town 
and  bridge,  with  a  lustrous  clearness  no  other 
stream  can  match.  Even  that  boat,  with  its 
many  coloured  crew  of  peasantry,  shines  out 
upon  the  &ce  of  the  river  in  red  and  blue,  and 
white  and  brown,  as  if  the  very  hues  acquired 
a  finer  dye  from  the  water  that  but  reflects 
them ;  and  the  fishing  eagle,  swooping  down 
upon  his  finny  prey,  strikes  at  it  the  more 
fiercely  when  he  sees  the  image  of  himself 
rushing  to  seize  it  also  from  below. 

On  a  fine  summer  evening  then,  in  the  year 
1619,  two  horsemen,  coming  along  the  Berg- 
strasse,  or  mountain  road,  suddenly  drew  in 
their  horses  as  they  reached  the  top  of  that 
little  spur  of  the  mountain  called  the  Heiligen- 
berg,  on  which  stands  the  village  of  Neunheim, 
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lad  there  paused,  gazing,  as  if  in  wonder  and 

adnnratioii,  at  tbe  scene  presented  to  their  eyes. 

¥or  a  Tnoment  or  two  neither  spoke,  for  the 

heaght  of   every    emotion  is  silent;  and  ere 

airord  was  uttered,  a  small  party,  which  had 

foUowed,  came    op  and    took  place  behind 

than* 

In  those  days  great  men  drew  their  impor- 
tsaoe  from  the  namber  of  their  attendants. 
T  is  the  same  even  now,  but  the  display  is  made 
upon  a  different  stage. 

The  horsemen  who  came  first,  howeyer,  were 
hot  accompanied  by  two  ordinary  servants,  two 
grooms  or  horseboys,  each  leading  a  baggage 
horse  heavily  laden,  and  a  page ;  small  equipage 
fer  a  man  of  station  at  that  period.  Neverthe- 
less  there  was  that  about  the  appearance  of  each, 
wluch  made  the  peasantry  who  passed  them  in 
mimerous  bodies,  and  in  their  holiday  clothes, 
take  off  their  broad-brimmed  hats  and  give  the 
strangers  two  looks  ere  they  walked  on..  The 
reason  why  they  did  this  was  not  very  apparent ; 
for  tbe  persiMis  who  thus  attracted  the  attention 
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(tf  the  good  boon  had  nothing  to  excite  admi* 
ration  in  thesr  dress.  It  is  trae,  indeed* 
gentlemen  were  not  at  that  time,  any  more 
than  at  present,  to  be  distingnished  by  their 
galligaskins ;  but  still  the  apparel  of  the  twa 
was  rather  plain  than  otherwise,  consisting  of 
a  common  riding  suit  of  dark  cloth,  with  a 
small  line  of  gold,  and  boots  and  breeches 
of  nntanned  leather.  Their  horses,  indeed* 
were  fine,  powerfhl,  spirited  beasts  as  ever  were 
mounted ;  and  though  the  dust,  that  dimmed 
tii&r  glossy  coats,  showed  that  they  had  jour- 
neyed far  on  a  hot  day,  yet  not  a  «gn  of 
fittigne  was  yidble,  and  the  outstretched  leg, 
ready  to  start  again,  the  high  raised  head,  and 
expanded  nostril,  as  they  snnffed  the  air  of  the 
river,  proTcd  that  they  had  no  expectation  of 
their  day's  journey  being  yel^  near  an  end. 

There  might  be,  indeed,  some  reason  assigned 
why  the  country  girls  took  a  second  look 
befere*ihey  went  on,  for  the  two  traTellers  wwe 
both  young  and  handsome  men ;  the  one  y^y 
dark,  and  three  or  four  years  old^  than  the 


othflr,  n^  might  parhapf  be  one-aiicUtweiity, 
or  therMbonts^  and  whose  hoe^  tkoogh  bronxed 
hf  eiponire  to  bqh  And  weatber,  appeared  to 
kaie  boea  origizially  fair,  if  oae  iB%ht  judge  by 
tbe  daar»  deq^i-Uae  eje  and  the  rieb  brown 
bftir,  aad  anoaftaebe  of  that  peculiar  bue 
viudi  showa  a  goldm  gleam  when  the  sun 
sUnea  upon  it.  fie  was  tall  and  well  formed, 
leag  ia  the  anus,  broad  in  the  ehest,  and  spare 
in  the  waist  and  flank.  The  head  and  &oe 
mn  small,  and  the  features  delieaie,  though 
aot  effeammte;  the  ohin  somewhat  projecting, 
ttd  the  eyes  large  and  full,  with  a  thiek  and 
itrongly  xoarked  ejabrow.  When  at  rest  the 
whole  coonteoaaQe  had  an  expression  of  gravity 
and  decision  beyond  his  apparent  years,  and 
thsTQwaa  something  in  his  air  aa  he  sat  his 
hofs^  a  look  of  oommand  and  free  thoughtful 
povor,  which  seemed  to  bespeak  one  who, 
lotwithatandiog  his  youth,  had  been  long 
aeGOStomed  to  regukte  his  own  conduct  and 
aotupon  hie  own  riews. 
The  other  waa  very  different,  yet  stiU  a 
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lumdsoine  man,  much  darker  in  complexion, 
not  quite  so  tall,  with  a  keen  sharp  black  eye, 
under  a  wide  and  somewhat  projecting  brow, 
marked  gracefnllj  by  a  dark,  arching,  and 
somewhat  raised  line  of  eyebrow.  The  lips 
were  thin,  and  the  line  from  the  wing  of 
the  nose  to  the  comer  of  the  month  strongly 
marked,  so  as  to  give  the  ordinary  ex- 
pression of  the  countenance  a  slight,  a  very 
slight  touch  of  sarcasm;  and  yet  there  was 
a  sort  of  sparkling  joyousness  about  it  when- 
ever he  spoke,  which  we  may  as  well  notioe 
once  for  all,  as  it  was  the  predominant  look 
and  was  exceedingly  winning,  although  the 
cast  of  the  mere  features  was  stem  and  deter- 
mined. 

As  they  paused  and  gazed,  the  ftoe  of  the 
younger  and  fairer  of  the  two  was  fhU  of  admi- 
ration, pure,  simple,  and  high ;  too  deeply  felt 
to  admit  even  of  a  smile.  The  other  gazed 
over  the  landscape  too,  but  then  for  a  moment 
turned  his  eyes  with  a  half  laughing  glance, 
withdrawn  as  soon  as  given,  to  his  companion's 
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beej  as  if  he  and  his  feelings  afforded  as  much 
matter  for  thought  and  examination  as  the 
beaatifhl  scene  which  had  jost  presented  itself. 

At  lengthy  after  a'  pause,  of  about  two 
minutes,  the  yoanger  exclaimed, — 

**  How  beaotifiil !  how  enchanting  !  and 
borsting  upon  us  thns,  it  seems  like  magic." 

"  Veiy  lovely,  indeed,"  replied  his  companion, 
with  a  smile ;  **  and  I  doubt  not  we  shall  find 
sffl  lovelier  things  within  those  old  grey 
walb-^t  least  let  ns  fancy  it ;  for  fancy  is  the 
goddess  that  embellishes  all  things,  and  is, 
even  now,  doing  wonders  in  your  mind,  Alger- 
non, for  the  £ur  city  of  Heidelberg." 

''I  know  not  what  fancy  has  to  do  with  it," 
replied  the  other,  gravely;  ^'methinks  never 
was  there  a  congregation  of  more  beautiful 
olgeets  presented  to  the  eye  of  man.  Natur 
does  everything  here,  William,  we  have  no 
need  of  fancy.  Look  at  that  town,  that  castle^ 
those  lordly  mountains,  those  green  waving 
woods,  the  river  gliding " 

''Like   a  golden  lizard,   you  would    say, 
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amongst  the  stones,"  rejoined  lus  oompuuon* 
interrapting  hiau  '*  In  pity  let  ns  have  some 
figure  of  speech  to  show  that  your  admiratioa 
hsA  not  at  least  benumbed  imagination*  A 
simile,  a  trope^  a  metaphor,  even  a  hyperbole 
will  do.  Can  you  not  call  them  godlike 
towers?  or  figure  me  the  mountains  as  giant 
Titans,  with  a  bushy  beard  of  oaks  and 
beeches?  What  has  become  of  all  yoot 
flowers  of  rhetoric  ?  You  will  neyer  be  able  to 
keep  pace  with  the  doctors  and  poets  of  the 
university,  if  you  go  on  in  this  dull  style.  Or 
ia  it  that  you  have  expended  all  the  riches  eC 
your  poesy  upon  the  fair  dames  you  left  behind 
in  Italy,  and  have  not  got  a  beggariy  tester  of 
fine  words  for  the  fair  town  of  Httdelbei^T  or^ 
•gain,  are  you  afiraid  of  the  exchequer  running 
low,  and  are  hoarding  your  smart  speeches  with 
miserly  ayarice^  to  let  loye,  like  the  miser's  soii» 
squander  them  by-and'-lqr  upon  the  lovdy 
dames  of  the  Electoral  court?" 

<'6ood  faithr  replied  the  other,  '<I  do«bt 
much,  my  firiend,  whether  I  shall  see  anything 


II 

II  any  eourt  so  lovdj  to  my  eyes  m  that 
Ur  fange  of  fluoontmiiit,  oat  there  apoQ  tho 
lights  looking  Uke  wpphires  on  a  sky  of  gold/' 
** Improved!  improTedr  eried  hie  comp*- 
UQii»dr(^piang  his  jnein  and  ehippiag  hie  hande ; 
''those  sapphires  and  that  gold  come  out  moet 
qleadidly.  The  poor  Haardt,  with  her  atony 
rocks,  wonld  be  grateful  to  yon»  donhtlese,  for 
thns  amehing  h^;  but  let  ns  on,  I  am  for 
fiving  Urrelinese.  Of  all  the  landseapes  I  ever 
saw,  the  moat  beantiM  has  beei  a  rosy  cheek 
and  alabaster  Uiroat;  the  brightest  waters 
m  the  worU  for  me,  lie  in  the  deep  well  of 
a  dark  bine  eye;  and  in  all  the  sun-rises 
or  sunsets  that  erer  oorered  the  sky  with 
erimson,  there  is  nothing  like  the  warm  blush 
apon  a  yonng  fiuse,  or  the  dawning  smile  upon 
a  rosy  lip.  Let  us  on,  let  us  on,  I  say ;  plea- 
sore  is  the  pursuit  of  life ;  let  grave  thoughts 
iUlow  ns,  th^  wiU  catch  us  soon  enough  if  we 
do  not  make  baste  and  get  before  them." 

^'Twere  a  good  philosophy,  could  it  but 
Isst,"  answered  hia  companion,  with  a  smile, 
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touching  his  horse  gently  with  the  spnr,  and  in 
a  moment  more  they  were  winding  on  by 
flie  side  of  the  Neckar  towards  the  old 
bridge,  which,  like  many  another  building 
there,  was  not  destined  to  see  the  present 
day. 

Perhaps  the  younger  of  the  two  trarelleni 
felt  that  his  companion  was  right  in  what  he 
had  said  regarding  the  ornamental  powers  of 
fancy,  when  they  passed  the  gates  of  Heidel- 
berg and  entered  the  town  itself.  The  sun- 
shiny splendour  of  the  valley  was  lost  in  the 
narrow  streets  and  tall  dark  houses ;  but  still 
the  shade  was  pleasant,  for  the  evening  was 
hot ;  and  there  was  something  in  the  long  lines 
of  the  quaint,  many-storied  buildings,  with 
their  ornamented  gables  to  the  streets  and 
every  here  and  there  a  gleam  of  sunshine 
breaking  across  through  an  aperture — some- 
iSpng  in  the  gay  crowds  of  people,  in  the  ring- 
ing laugh  and  cheerful  buzz,  even  in  the 
baskets  of  fruits  and  flowers  that  obstructed 
every  turning,  which  did  much  with  a  young 
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and  enthnsiastic  mind,  to  compensate  for  the- 
pictoresqae  beauty  of  the  valley  which  they  no 
longer  beheld ;  and  still,  at  the  end  of  many  of 
the  streets,  the  towers  and  walls  of  the  castle 
were  seen  looking  down  from  its  prond  rock, 
with  the  green  branches  and  rugged  crags  of 
the  monntain,  towering  op  beyond. 

"  In  the  name  of  all  that 's  sweet  and  savoury, 
let  us  get  to  our  inn  as  fast  as  we  can,"  said 
the  dder  of  the  young  men.  '^  My  ears  are 
enud^ed  with  the  hoarse  merriment  of  these 
overjoyons  German  throats ;  and  my  nose  feels 
feverish  v^th  all  the  vapours  of  garlic  and 
sanerkraat  which  it  has  imbibed  since  we 
passed  the  gates. — ^What  is  the  name  of  the 
inn,  Tony  ?"  he  continued,  turning  his  head  to 
one  of  the  servants  behind,  a  merry-looking 
Mow,  with  a  good  deal  of  shrewd  humour 
in  his  countenance. 

•'The  Golden  something.  Sir  William," 
replied  the  man ;  *'  but,  by  my  faith,  I  forget 
what.  We  have  passed  through  so  many 
golden  and  silver  vessels  within  the  last  month, 
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that  I  am  quite  confounded  by  them.  We  rode 
upon  a  golden  goose  last  night ;  the  day  before 
it  was  a  silver  moon ;  then  we  have  had  the 
oock  of  gold,  the  golden  pitcher,  the  goldoi 
crown,  the  silTer  cross,  the  silver  staff,  and  the 
diver  star.  We  have  had  all  sorts  of  fishes 
that  ever  swam  in  the  sea,  and  all  the  beasts 
that  ever  went  into  the  ark,  besides  a  nomber 
of  monsters/' 

^Hush,  sir,  hush;  give  me  a  reasonable 
answer,  and  a  short  one,'*  replied  the  gentle- 
man; ^and  remember  what  your  master  told 
you,  about  forgetting  our  names  till  yon  are 
permitted  to  remember  them. — ^What  was  tiie 
name  of  die  inn,  I  say  t" 

*'  It  was  the  Golden  something,  dr,"  replied 
the  man,  undismayed ;  **  and,  if  I  nrast  give  it 
a  name  when  I  don't  recollect  the  right  one, 
I  '11  give  it  the  name  of  the  Stag,  by  way  of  a 
change.  We  have  not  been  at  a  Stag  for  a 
week  at  lea«t." 

The  othtf  gentleman  smiled;  for  he  reodk 
lected,  as  soon  as  it  was  named,  thai  the  hoa* 
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teby  to  wiuch  they  had  been  directed  was  really 
ihe  Stag;  and  he  somewhat  doubted  that  his 
senrant  had  ever  forgotten  it.    "  Now,  then, 
William,  to  find  it/'  he  said ;  **  for  this  town 
seems  foil  of  signs.    Bat  here  comes  a  man 
on  horseback, — ^by  his  dnsty  boots  a  traveller 
like  ourselves, — Gierman  too,  by  the  cut  of  his 
doak  and  the  feather  on  the  left  side  of  hia  hat. 
We  will  ask  him ;"  and,  spurring  his  horse  for- 
ward alittle,  he  met,  at  the  comer  of  the  street, 
a  weO-dressed  man  about  thirty  years  of  age, 
who  was  riding  fiist  at  the  moment,  but  who 
cheeked  his  horse,  when  the  other  saluted  him 
eoorteously  and,  in  very  tolerable  German, 
asked  the  way  to  the  Golden  Stag. 

**  FoDow  me,**  replied  the  stranger,  ^  and  I 
wiU  show  yon ;  I  am  going  thither  myself:"  and 
riding  OB,  without  waiting  to  see  whether  the 
strangers  accompanied  him  or  not,  he  took  his 
way  round  the  great  church,  and  sprang  to  the 
ground  at  the  steps  of  a  large  wide  rambling 
house,  which  b(H^  in  bas  relief,  upon  a  panel 
in  the  second  fltory,  the  grotesque  figure  of  a 
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goaty  stag,  gilt,  and  ornamented  with  a  collar 
and  chain.  In  the  centre  of  the  house  there 
was  a  lai^e  archway,  with  steps  on  each  side, 
which  were  also  brought  round  the  angle  and 
all  along  the  front  on  either  side  of  the  arch, 
forming  a  sort  of  base  to  the  whole  building. 
A  small  door — that  at  which  the  traveller 
halted — entered  from  the  top  of  the  steps, 
and  this  was  thrown  open  as  soon  as  his 
approach  was  perceived  from  one  of  the  win- 
dows on  the  ground  floor.  At  least  half  a 
score  of  drawers  and  horseboys  rushed  out  from 
various  holes  and  comers  about  the  building. 
His  horse  was  taken  with  every  sign  of  respect ; 
and  the  low-bowing  landlord,  with  night-cap 
in  hand,  the  oflBicious  readiness  of  all  the 
domestics  of  the  establishment,  and  the  rev^ 
rend  greeting  of  two  men,  whose  badges  and 
ribbons  showed  them  to  be  the  liveried  atten- 
dants of  some  high  family,  convinced  the 
travellers  who  followed  closely,  that  their  guide 
to  the  Golden  Stag  was  a  personage  of  some 
importance  in  the  town  of  Heidelberg. 
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The  one   tamed   roand  to  the  other  and 
snuled,  somewhat  superciliously  perhaps ;  for 
the  haughty  contempt  of  other  people's  customs^ 
sad  the  national  pride,  which  underralues  the 
distinctions  and  ranks  of  foreign  countries,  to 
eiait  those  of  his  own,  were  as  much  charac- 
teristic of  the  native  of  a  certain  ishmd  in  those 
days  as  at  present.     That  supercilious  smile 
spoke  the  Englishman  at  once.  Though  it  would 
be  Tery  difficult  to  analyse  philosophically  the 
sensations  from  which  it  sprang,  perhaps  it  sim- 
ply  arose  out  of  contempt  for  the  deference 
shown  to  a  man,  who  would  yenture  to  wear  a 
feather  in  a  different  part  of  his  hat  from  that  in 
which  the  Ei^lish  generally  placed  it.  I  do  not 
mean  to  arer  that  it  was  so ;  but,  from  what  I 
know  of  my  fellow-countrymen,  I  think  it  very 
probable.    Strange  to  say  too,  the  countenance, 
on  which  this  smile  appeared,  was  that  of  the 
elder,  and,  to  all  appearance,  the  more  expe- 
rienced and  worldly  of  the  two.     The  other 
smiled  not,  bot,  checking  his  horse  to  a  walk, 
as  soon  as  he  was  sure  of  the  position  of  the 
VOL.  I.  c 
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Golden  Stag,  rode  slowly  up  to  the  honse 
and  dismounted,  with  a  calm  and  deliberate 
air. 

By  this  time  the  stranger  had  disappeared, 
as  well  as  the  landlord  and  most  of  the  atten- 
dants ;  but,  nevertheless,  the  bustle  of  a  new 
arrival  soon  recommenced ;  and,  in  five  or  ten 
minutes  more,  the  two  travellers  were  lodged 
in  large,  comfortable,  but  somewhat  gloomy 
rooms,  and  had  the  most  positive  assnrance  of 
the  landlord  that  an  excellent  repast  was  ready 
to  be  set  before  them  the  moment  they  thought 
fit  to  descend  to  the  common  room  and  partake 
of  it. 

The  servants  and  the  pi^e  busied  themselves 
in  opening  portmantles  and  saddlebags.  RuiFs, 
collars,  velvet  cloaks  and  laced  doublets  were 
spread  out  upon  the  large  old  comfortable  beds. 
An  abundance  of  cold  water,  together  with  the 
assistance  of  Italian  essences  and  perfumery 
removed  all  traces  of  travel  from  their  per- 
sons ;  and  when,  at  the  end  of  about  half  an 
hour,  the  younger  of  the  two,  with  the  page  to 
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show  bim   the  -wsj,  descended  to  the  hall,  it 
would  have  been   difficult,  perhaps,  to  find  a 
more  distinguished  looking  man  within   the 
limits  of   Europe.     He  was   evidently   very 
yonng — ^youth  could  be  traced,  in  every  gently 
flowing  line,  in  the  soft  and  rounded  cheek,  in 
the  even,  unfurrowed  brow ;  but  there  was  an 
sir  of  stately  dignity  in  his  carriage ;  a  calm, 
almost  cold,  firmness  in  the  expression  of  his 
fiice,  which  showed  that,  from  some  cause — 
either  an  early  initiation  into  life  and  the  sad 
experiences  of  the  world,  or  from  a  precocious 
appreciation  of  the  realities  of  things — the 
mind  was  older  than  the  man.    This  happens 
not  nnfireqnently,  and  is  somewhat  strange  in 
its  effects ;  but  still  more  strange  is  the  result, 
when  a  triple  combination  takes  place,  as  was 
in  some  d^ree  the  case  with  him ;  and  when 
the  heart,  too,  remains  young,  after  the  judg- 
ment has  become  mature,  so  that  its  passions, 
aided  by  the  energies  of  the  corporeal  frame, 
tre  placed   in    frequent  antagonism,  with  a 
powerfal  and  over-ruling  intellect, 
c  2 
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The  page  threw  open  the  door  of  a  large 
room  below,  which  looked  somewhat  dark  and 
gloomy ;  for  the  windows  were  small,  the  panel- 
ling was  of  black  oak,  and  the  san  was  on  the 
other  side  of  the  house.  It  was  not  solitary,  how- 
ever ;  for  there,  seated  in  one  stiff  tall-backed 
chair,  and  his  feet,  divested  of  all  travelling 
incumbrances,  on  another,  was  the  gentleman 
whom  they  had  met  in  the  streets  of  the  town, 
and  who  had  served  as  their  guide  thither. 
His  hat  was  cast  upon  a  small  table,  hb  sword 
lay  beside  it,  his  riding-boots  had  been  drawn 
off,  and  some  time  had  been  bestowed  upon  his 
toilet,  too ;  for  his  doublet  and  doak  had  been 
changed ;  but  yet  the  difference  of  appearance 
produced  did  not  seem  very  remarkable  to  an 
eye  accustomed  to  the  most  splendid  courts  in 
Europe. 

To  say  truth,  the  young  Englishman  had 
not  been  very  much  prepossessed  in  the  stran- 
ger's fiivour.  The  brief  bluff  answer  he  had 
given  when  addressed,  the  manner  in  which  he 
had  ridden  on,  with  hardly  a  look  to  see  that 
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ikey  Icdlowed,  seemed  to  him  to  betoken  a 

want    of    courtesy,    with   which,   indeed,  he 

WIS  not  inelmed  to  quarrel,  bat  which  he 

fid  not  greatly  admire.    Hie  other,  did  not 

more  when  lie  entered  either,  though  certainly 

not  nnoonacious  of  hia  preaenee;  for  the  large, 

dear,  grey  eyes  were  raised  and  fixed  upon 

ibe  new-oomer,  with  a  firm,  inquiring,  almost 

insoknt  stare.     It  was  unpleasant  to  the  yooag 

Ebghsliman;  but  he  did  nol  eome  there  to 

seek  disputes ;  and,  taming  to  the  page  who 

wBited  at  the  door,  as  if  for  orders,  he  bade 

him  tell  the  landlord  to  serve  the  supper  as 

quickly  as  might  be,  and  then  he  walked  to  the 

window,  and  gazed  out  at  the  Tsried  soene 

which  the  streets  presented. 

In  two  minutes  he  was  lost  in  a  rererie,  for* 
getting  altogether  that  there  was  any  other 
being  in  the  room  but  himself;  and,  thoagh 
the  other  guest  rose,  moved  his  hat  and  sword, 
sad  walked  op  and  down  with  a  heavy  step, 
the  sound  these  erolutions  produced  fell  upon 
«a  onconscioiis   ear  which  had  no  power  to 
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carry  them  to  a  mind  far  away,  busied  with 
other  things. 

In  about  five  minutes  the  door  again  opened, 
a  quick  step  was  heard,  and  the  other  English 
traveller,  entering,  advanced  to  his  friend,  laid 
his  hand  upon  his  shoulder  and  exclaimed,  in 
a  gay  tone. — "What,  in  the  depth  again, 
Algernon!  On  my  life,  nature  must  have 
intended  you  for  an  oyster.  Leave  you  but  a 
moment  and  you  sink  down  into  an  ocean  of 
meditation,  fix  yourself  firmly  to  the  bottom, 
and  would  remain  there,  I  believe,  for  ever, 
with  your  shell  half  open,  waiting  for  what 
Providence  would  send  to  fill  your  mouth 
withal.  But,  on  my  faith,  I  have  no  such 
patience ;  I  am  like  the  patriarch  Isaac,  and 
have  a  longing  for  savoury  meats — ^likewise, 
for  some  amusement  This  seems  a  wild  boar 
of  the  forest.  We  must  force  him  from  his 
lair ;  and  he  will  show  sport,  depend  upon  it." 

Hitherto  he  had  spoken  in  English;  but 
now,  turning  to  the  stranger,  with  a  low  and 
somewhat  extravagant  bow,  and  yet  with  an 
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air  of  courtly  ease,  he  said,  in  French :  '^  We 
hare  to  thank  yoa,  Monsieur,  for  guiding  us 
to  this  inn.  I  trust  that  the  host  will  speedily 
give  us  fiulher  occasion  for  gratitude,  by  set- 
ting before  us  an  excellent  supper. — I  see  he 
has  laid  three  covers,  from  which  I  argue,  that 
the  eqoyment  of  the  repast  is  to  be  heightened 
to  us  by  your  participating  in  it." 

"  It  is  my  intention  to  sup  before  I  go," 
replied  the  stranger,  in  very  tolerable  French, 
though  with  a  haughty  tone ;  but  the  other  was 
not  to  be  rebuffed ;  and,  proceeding  with  great 
apparent  good  humour,  but  that  sort  of  exag- 
geration of  courtesy  which  is  rarely  without  a 
touch  of  sarcasm  in  it,  he  soon  engaged  his 
German  companion  in  more  familiar  conversa- 
tion and  broke  through  the  husk  of  reserve,  in 
which  he  had  at  first  encased  himself.  His 
replies,  when  they  became  more  frank  and  free, 
dumed  a  mind  not  uncultivated,  an  intellect  of 
some  extent,  and  views  in  general  just  and 
powerfiil,  though  there  was  an  alloy  of 
haughty  presumption  and  somewhat  irritable 
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self-esteeiUy  which  became  eyer  more  apptreoty 
if  not  more  offensiye»  as  his  reserve  wore  away. 

In  the  midst  of  their  oonyereation,  the  lancU 
lord  and  his  satellites  entered  with  the  supper* 
Two  of  the  trayellers'  servants  came  in  to  wait 
upon  their  masters ;  one  of  the  attendants  in 
liyerj,  who  had  met  their  German  companion 
at  the  door,  took  a  place  behind  his  chaiTt 
fluttering  with  ribbons  and  tags;  and  the 
three  gentlemen  applied  themselyes  to  the 
satisfying  of  an  importunate  appetite.  After  a 
few  minutes  the  younger  of  the  two  English- 
men seemed  to  cast  off  his  thoughtful  mood» 
gave  himself  up  to  the  gay  leading  of  his  friendi 
and  laughed  and  jested  likewise*  The  wine 
that  was  placed  upon  the  table  did  not  seem  al 
all  to  his  taste,  and  pushing  it  from  him  with 
a  shudder,  after  the  first  drops  had  passed  his 
lips,  he  pronounced  it  vinegar  disguised. 

''  Come,  come,  mine  host,"  he  said,  looking 
over  his  shoulder  to  the  master  of  the  inn,  who 
had  remained  in  the  room,  perhaps  with  a 
due  calculation  of  the  ezcelkaoe  of  the  beve* 
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nge  he  had  senred,  in  He  relation  to  the  quality 
of  his  gaests-^for  innkeepen,  even  then,  were 
not  vnaceustomed  to  make  their  wine  the 
nMsviei  or  aristometre,  of  thote  thej  enter- 
tained ;  ^  come,  oome,  mine  hoet,  this  is  doabt- 
Itm  good  wine  in  its  way,  for  those  whom  it 
sttts ;  but  we  have  ridden  fiur  and  want  some 
more  generous  jmce  to  refresh  ns.  Let  as 
haire  something  snper-exoeltoit,  the  rery  bride 
of  yonr  cellar,  as  I  think  you  call  it  here  in 
Oennany;  and  mind  that  it  be  at  least  a 
hondred  aiftd  fifty  times  better  than  this  or  else 
it  will  not  do." 

*Yoa  speak  good  German,  too,'*  said  the 
stranger,  **  and  seem  to  know  our  enstoms  well, 
even  to  the  trieks  of  our  landlords.  Were  yon 
erer  here  before  r 

''Not  in  this  good  town  of  Heidelberg,** 
replied  the  young  gentleman ; ''  but  some  three 
years  ago,  I  passed  through  other  parts  of  Ger- 
many <m  my  way  to  the  south.  The  reason  why 
I  speak  French  to  you  is,  that  my  friaid  here 
does  not  understand  the  tongue  of  the  country.** 
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"'Tis  a  pity,"  replied  the  other,  "the 
language  is  a  fine  one,  and  so, .  methinks, 
strangers  must  find  the  country.  I  haye  tra- 
velled too,  myself,  but  never  saw  aught  finer 
than  this  our  valley  of  the  Neckar/' 

"  Most  beautiful,  indeed/'  rejoined  the  young 
Englishman ;  "  so  much  so,  that  I  judge  one 
might  while  away  a  day  or  two  here  very  well." 

"Methinks  one  may,  or  pass  a  life  here 
either,"  rejoined  their  companion,  with  a  some* 
what  haughty  and  offended  air.  ''  The  court 
of  the  Elector  Palatine  is,  I  believe,  second  to 
few  in  Europe." 

"  What  is  that,  Algernon,  what  is  that  7" 
cried  the  other  Englishman,  who  seemed  to 
have  comprehended  part  of  what  was  said ;  *^  it 
is  treason  to  friendship  to  talk  a  language  in 
my  presence  which  is  unintelligible  to  my  poor 
ears." 

The  other  gentleman  explained  in  French ; 
and  with  a  smile,  slightly  sarcastic,  his  friend 
turned  to  their  companion,  exclaiming :  "  Is 
this  court  so  magnificent,  then,  indeed?   We 
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areigiK)rant  of  this  part  of  Europe,  sir,  having 
been  long  in  the  far  sonth,  sporting  amongst 
princes  and  lazaroni  at  Naples,  jesting  with 
priests,  cardinals,  and  popes  at  Rome,  discuss- 
ing pictores,  statues,  and  points  of  religion, 
with  painters,  philosophers,  and  atheists  at 
Florence,  and  mRalcing  and  making  music 
with  fiur  dames  and  reverend  seniors  in  the 
City  of  the  waves.  We  have  brought  over  a 
stock  of  vices  and  small-talk,  I  trust,  that 
wonld  decorate  any  court  in  Christendom; 
and,  &ith,  if  yours  is  such  as  you  describe  it^ 
and  fond  of  magnificence  and  merriment, 
Tdyet  and  volubility,  we  must  go  up  and  visit 
it;  and,  doubtless,  shall  be  made  much  of,  as 
oor  merits  deserve." 

"The  access  is  not  so  easy  as  you  may  sup- 
pose, sir,"  answered  the  other  sternly ;  "  it  re- 
quires something  else  than  a  man's  own  account 
of  himself  to  gain  entrance  and  esteem  there." 

**HaI  here  comes  our  host  with  a  very 
ngacious  looking  bottle,"  cried  the  younger 
trarellers,  who  thought,  perhaps,  his  fiiend 
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WM  paBfaiog  his  jests  somewhat  too  far.  *^  If 
those  oobwdbs  have  been  spun  round  the  neck 
by  thinner  legs  than  your  fingers,  landlord, 
the  wine  woold  be  as  sour  as  eider,  or  of  an 
immortal  quality." 

<^I  will  warrant  yon,  sir,"  answered  the 
host,  putting  down  long-stalked  glasses,  **if 
ever  you  tasted  better  in  your  days,  say  my 
name  is  not  Rheinhardt ;"  and  he  filled  up  to 
the  bxim  for  the  younger  traveller  and  his 
companion. 

Before  the  former  tasted  it,  however,  he 
pressed  their  fellow-guest  to  join  them  and 
give  his  opinion  of  the  wine ;  and,  on  his  show- 
ing some  reluctance,  add^ ;  **  Nay,  nay,  if 
yon  refuse,  I  shall  think  that  you  are  offended 
with  the  light  talk  of  my  jesting  firiend  there. 
Ton  must  bear  ?dth  him,  you  must  bear  with 
him,  sir,  for  it  is  an  inreterate  habit  he  has  ; 
and  he  could  sooner  go  without  his  dinner  than 
his  joke,  at  whosoever's  expense  it  is  indulged. 
It  is  the  custom  of  the  country  we  come 
fromlast;  for  there  it  is  so  dangerous  to  speak 
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seriously  on  any  subject,  that  men  take  refuge 
in  a  jest  as  in  a  redoubt." 

The  stranger  seemed  satisfied  with  this  ex- 
planation, joined  in  their  wine,  pronounced 
it  excellent,  forgot  his  haughty  air ;  and, 
returning  to  the  subject  which  they  had  left, 
h^an  to  expatiate  once  more  upon  the  beauty, 
splendour,  gallantry,  and  wit  of  the  court  of 
the  Elector,  Frederic  V.,  when  suddenly  a  loud 
explosion,  whicli  seemed  to  shake  the  solid 
walls  of  the  old  building,  and  was  echoed  for 
sereral  seconds  by  the  rocks  and  mountains 
round,  interrupted  his  declamation,  and  made 
ihe  two  Englishmen  gaze  in  each  other's 
fiice. 

Ere  they  could  inquire  farther,  another  roar, 
and  then  another,  was  heard ;  and,  turning  to 
their  German  companion,  the  elder  exclaimed : 
**  In  the  name  of  our  fair  lady  Fortune!  what 
is  the  meaning  of  this  ?  Is  the  castle  besieg- 
ing the  town,  or  the  town  the  castle  ?  Or  have 
you  imported  Mount  Vesuvius  to  warm  you 
here  from  time  to  time  with  an  eruption,  and 
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preserve  the  antiquities  of  the  place  in  ashes, 
pumice-stone,  and  sulphur?'' 

"  Neither,  my  good  sir,"  answered  their  fel- 
low-traveller, who  had  remained  totally  un- 
moved ;  '*  it  is  but  the  guns  of  the  castle  firing 
in  honour  of  the  Elector's  birth-day,  the  nine- 
teenth of  August ;  for  on  this  day  and  hour, 
now  three-and-twenty  years  ago,  our  noble 
prince  was  bom  in  the  good  town  of  Amberg. 
There  is  a  grand  banquet  at  the  castle  to-day ; 
but,  ride  hard  as  I  would,  I  was  too  late  for  it, 
and  so  must  content  myself  with  going  to  the 
reception  in  the  evening,  which,  they  say,  will 
be  one  of  unusual  magnificence." 

"  Faith,  then,  I  think  we  will  go  there  too," 
said  the  elder  of  the  two  Englishmen ;  "doubt- 
less we  shall  see  collected  all  the  beauty  of  the 
Court  Palatine."  . 

"If  you  get  admission,"  rejoined  the  other 
drily. 

"Oh,  that  is  beyond  all  doubt,"  was  the 
bantering  reply :  "  your  prince  can  never  be 
such  a  barbarian  as  to  refuse  the  pleasures  of 
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lib  court  to  two  such  proper  yoang  men  as  onr* 
selyes,  especially  as  we  have  the  honour  and 
advantage  of  your  acquaintance/' 

*'I  fiuicy  yon  will  find  him  sufficiently^ 
OTiHzed  to  do  so,"  said  the  other  sharply; 
**  and  my  acquaintance,  sir,  can  only  be  bene- 
fieial  to  those  of  whose  name  and  station  I  am 
informed.  I  may  as  well  at  once  give  you  to 
understand,  knowing  this  court,  and  being 
connected  with  it,  that  you  will  not  be  admitted 
unless  you  be  properly  introduced" 

There  was  a  d^ree  of  arrogance  in  his  tone, 
more  than  in  his  words,  that  at  once  amused 
and  offended  the  younger  of  the  two  gentle- 
men ;  and,  after  his  companion  had  exclaimed, 
"Then  must  we  die  without  benefit  of  clergy," 
he  tiumed  towards .  the  other  gentleman,  say- 
ing, with  a  grave  smile, — 

"  We  have  a  bad  habit,  sir,  in  England,  of 
proving  the  strength  of  our  own  convictions 
by  laying  wagers  on  any  subject  of  dispute. 
If  such  were  the  custom  here,  I  would  ask  you 
what  you  will  bet  that  I  and  my  friend  here 
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will  not  go  np  to  the  castle  this  very  nigbt, 
and,  without  any  introduction  whatsoeyer,  with- 
out naming  our  names,  stating  our  rank,  or 
disclosing  our  pursuits,  receive  kind  hospitality 
from  the  elector,  and  pass  the  evening  with 
his  court/' 

The  personage  whom  he  addressed  replied 
first  with  a  laugh,  and  then  said :  "  Perhaps 
you  may  find  your  way  in,  for  the  attendants 
are  not  likely  to  drive  back  a  well  dressed 
man ;  but  if  the  elector's  eye  fidls  upon  you, 
that  of  his  chamberlain,  or  any  of  his  high 
officers,  you  will  soon  be  expelled,  depend  upon 
it,  unless  you  divulge  your  names." 

'«Not  so,"  replied  the  other;  '*!  will  go 
straight  to  the  elector ;  I  will  reifuse  to  divulge 
my  name,  and  yet  I  will  pass  the  evening 
there;  on  all  which  I  will  stake  a  hundred 
crowns.  You  yourself  shall  be  the  witness, 
as  you  say  you  are  going ;  but,  of  course,  it  is 
understood  that  you  do  and  say  nothing  to  im- 
pede my  proceedings." 

«« Done !"  cried  the  other,  striking  his  hand 
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on  the  table  ;  ^  I  take  your  wager.    Methinkst 

I  should   know  this  court  better  thau  you 

can.** 
"  I  have  known  many  courts,"  answered  the 

young  man,  with  a  good-humoured  laugh,  '*  and 
never  yet  found  one  in  which  hnpudence  and 
a  cool  &ce  could  not  make  its  way.  So  now 
let  us  be  friends  and  shake  hands  upon  our 
wagars,  which  shall  be  decided  as  soon  as  you 
are  ready." 

The  stranger  took  his  hand,  not  very  cor- 
dially, and  replied :  *^  We  must  wait  a  little ; 
the  banquet  will  be  scarcely  over  yet  I  would 
fiun  know,  too,"  he  added,  *'  who  are  to  be  my 
companions  in  entering  the  elector's  court." 

**0h!  make  yourself  perfectly  easy,"  replied 
the  elder  of  the  two  young  men ;  "  you  shall 
seem  to  know  notlung  of  us  from  the  momen 
you  pass  the  gate ;  nay,  with  this  sweet  world's 
Ample  versatility,  shall  turn  the  shoulder  coldly 
to  those  with  whom  you  have  climbed  the  hill 
the  moment  yon  have  reached  the  top.  The 
troth  is,  honourable  sir,  my  friend  and  myself 

VOL.  I.  D 
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have  resolved  not  to  reveal  oar  real  names 
while  travelling  in  these  foreign  lands.  As  a 
matter  of  coarse,  we  have  each  packed  up 
with  oar  saddle-bags  and  portmantles,  a  fresh 
and  well-conditioned  name  for  the  nonce.  He 
is  called  Algernon  Orey :  I  have  been  known 
for  some  months  past  as  William  Lovet.  We 
do  not  ask  yon  to  believe  that  oar  godfathers 
and  our  godmothers,  at  our  baptisms,  were  at 
all  familiar  with  these  appellations,  either  no- 
men  or  prenomen ;  neverthdiess,  it  is  a  whim 
we  have,  and  we  request  our  excellent  friends 
to  humour  us  therein.  Those  who  would  do 
us  reverence,  tack  esquire  to  the  end  of  eadi 
name,  to  designate  the  lowest  rank  of  gentle- 
men in  England  qualified  to  bear  arms ;  but 
we  are  not  particular,  and  even  when  that  title 
is  omitted,  the  bare  name  does  very  well  with- 
out." 

*'  So  be  it  then,"  said  thehr  oompaiiion, 
gravely.  *'You  will  have  to  ride.  Master 
Lovet,  as  perhaps  yon  know,  for  it  is  some- 
what difficult  to  find  carriages  here  that  would 
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drag  you  up  that  hill !  Bat  you  make  your 
boots  large,"  he  oontmaed,  playing  upoa  an 
expression  conixn<»ily  used  in  Germany  at  that 
time,  to  express  a  man  who  stood  upon  little 
eeremony — *^  But  you  make  your  boots  large, 
and  therefore  your  hose  will  escape  soiling. 
I  go  to  get  mine  on ;"  and  rising,  he  left  the 
room. 

The  younger  traveller,  whom  we  shall 
henceforth  call  by  the  name  he  thought  fit 
to  assume,  was  inclined  to  fall  into  a  fit  of 
musing  again;  but  the  other  leaned  oyer  the 
table,  saying:  '*Ask  the  fdlow's  name,  Al- 
gernon. He  seems  a  sullen  and  discourteous 
dog,  unwilling,  or  unable,  to  understand  a 
jest." 

"  Good  fiuth !  you  b^an  like  a  young  ha^;- 
gard,  William,"  replied  his  companion,  '*  dash- 
ing straight  at  your  game,  without  waiting  to 
see  its  flight.  All  men  are  not  ready  to  jest 
with  every  stranger.  He  may  have  good 
qualities,  though  he  seems  haughty  enough  ;** 
and  tiim^**c  to  one  of  the  attendants  of  the 
B  2 
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inn,  he  asked,  in  German,  the  name  of  the 
gentleman  who  had  jost  left  the  room. 

"  That,  sir,  is  the  Baron  Obemtraut,"  re« 
plied  the  man,  with  a  low  reverence ;  ^^  he  is 
the  only  son  of  the  master  of  the  horse  to  the 
elector,  and  a  captain  of  cuirassiers." 

'*  What !  the  same  who  distinguished  himself 
so  much  in  the  campaign  of  Juliers  ?"  cried  the 
young  gentleman. 

*^  The  same,  sir,"  answered  the  man.  "  He 
was  very  young  then ;  but  he  did  great  things, 
I  have  heard." 

**  By  my  honour !  he  has  some  reason  to  be 
proud,"  observed  Algernon  Grey ;  "but come, 
William,  let  us  get  ready  too.  Order  the 
horses  round,  Tony. —  I  suppose  they  are  not 
tired  with  our  short  march." 

"  Tired,  sir !"  replied  the  man.  "  Lord  bless 
you !  with  the  oats  they  have  got  into  them 
since  they  came,  they'd  take  the  castle  up 
there  as  if  it  were  a  five*barred  gate.  I  heard 
Hob  say  that  Barbary  had  eaten  a  peck  and 
a  half,  while  you  were  changing  your  doak  1" 
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^  If  that  were  the  first  he  he  ever  told,  it 
might  be  worth  repeating,"  said  William 
Lovet ;  "  but  let  us  go,  Algernon.  I  am  all 
ou  fire  for  the  beauties  of  the  fair  Elizabeth's 
court ;  and  if  I  can  find  out  which  is  this 
Obemtraut's  mistress,  on  my  soul  I  will  plague 
Wm." 
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CHAPTER  11. 

"Who  is  that,  who  is  that?"  cried  the  small 
shrill  voice  of  a  little  deformed  boy,  who  stood 
as  near  to  the  gate  of  the  castle  as  the  soldiers 
would  let  him — and,  to  say  the  truth,  they  had 
suffered  him  to  approach  somewhat  nearer  than 
their  orders  warranted,  in  respect  for  a  tall, 
beautiful,  well  formed  girl,  his  sister,  who  held 
him  by  the  hand. 

"Which  do  you  mean,  Hans?"  asked  his 
fair  companion.  "  That  one,  in  the  black  and 
gold  doublet,  and  the  cloak  lined  with  crimson? 
That  is  the  young  Baron  of  Obemtraut,  the 
Great  Captain,  who  defeated  the  Austrians  on 
the  other  side  of  the  Rhine." 
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^  He  does  not  look  to  me  like  a  great  cap- 
tun,^  said  the  small  sharp  voice  proceeding 
from  the  narrow  and  protuberant  chest.  ''I 
tfaoQgfat  he  would  have  been  all  in  armour,  as 
die  soldiers  were  once»  when  I  saw  them  ride 
through  the  streets." 

**l8  that  a  Frenchman?"  asked  one  of  the 
lower  offder  of  students,  who  was  leaning  in 
studied,  not  to  say  affected  n^ligence,  with 
his  ana  round  the  neck  of  one  of  his  fiellows. 
^  Do  jon  see  how  he  wears  his  hat?  andinwhat 
a  jaunty  way  he  has  thrown  his  cloak  all  upon 
faiB  left  shoulder,  as  if  he  wished  to  keep  the 
Ink  of  his  sword  warm  ?" 

'^  (%,  he  may  keep  it  warm  enough  in 
EUdelberg,  if  he  like,"  rejoined  the  other 
stodent  to  whom  he  spoke;  ''we'll  give  it 
woxk,  if  it  want  it;  but  which  do  you  mean, 
Frederic?  tor  there  are  two  of  them  —  the 
black  cock  or  the  white  one  ?" 

''The  fair  one/'  replied  the  former  speaker; 
"the  one  in  the  phiUmot  and  gold;  he  is  a 
proper  man,  Carl«  and,  I  should  think,  ready 
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enough  to  use  his  rapier,  if  one  may  judge  by 
his  look/' 

'^  Oh,  looks  are  nothing/'  replied  the  other ; 
*'but  I  should  think  he  is  no  Frenchman. 
More  likely  an  Englishman,  come,  like  the  rest 
of  them,  to  flutter  at  our  court" 

**  Come  away,  wife,  come  away,"  said  a  jolly, 
fat  citizen,  with  an  ace-of-clnbs  nose  and  a 
beard  tolerably  sprinkled  with  grey,  to  a  pretty 
woman,  some  twenty  years  younger,  who  stood 
beside  him,  holding  the  hand  of  a  little  boy 
about  four  or  five  years  old^— ''It  is  full  time 
for  us  to  be  getting  home;  don't  you  see 
the  sun  is  nearly  down — one  half  behind  the 
hills  there?  and  it  will  be  dark  before  we 
reach  the  door.  There,  come  along;  you  are 
a  great  admirer  of  fitir  men,  I  know:  bat, 
methinks,  you  should  have  had  enough  of 
them  to-night;  so  let  us  homeward,  if  you 
would  not  have  yon  gallant  kiss  his  hand  to 
you,  as  a  reward  for  your  staring." 

While  this  conversation  and  much  of  a 
similar  kind  had  been  going  on  amongst  the 
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mimeioiis  gronpsy  which  had  assembled  round 
the  oatward  Bmgthor,  or  castle^te,  of  the 
fine  old  palace  of  the  Electors  Palatine,  the 
party  of  three  gentlemen  and  seven  servants, 
which  had  dowly  wound  up  the  long  and  steep 
ascent  fix>m  the  town  to  the  castle,  had  reached 
die  flat  at  the  top,  and  were  passing  over  the 
drawbridge,  which  then  existed  at  the  Burgthor, 
into  that  wide  extent  of  ground,  which  was 
mdosed  by  the  great  wall  of  the  fortress. 
Whether  it  was  that  the  presence  of  Obem* 
Iruit,  who  was  well  known  to  the  soldiery, 
procured  them  firee  admission,  or  that  the 
guards  had  only  orders  to  keep  out  the  ordi^ 
nary  citizens  of  the  place,  the  whole  party 
were  sufiered  to  proceed,  without  opposition, 
and  rode  on  to  the  bridge-house,  while  fine 
strains  of  martial  music,  wafted  by  the  wind 
fiiom  the  great  court  of  the  castle,  and  the 
sound  of  many  a  gay  and  musical  voice  fix)m 
the  gardens  round,  told  that  the  revelry  of 
the  Elector's  birth-night  was  still  going  on 
with  nndinuniflhed  spirit. 


42  HEDDBLBBBO. 

Under  the  ardi  of  the  bridgfr-bonse^  two  of 
the  guards  crossed  their  partizans  befiire  the 
horsesy  and  Obemtraut,  anxious  to  show  that 
he  kept  his  word,  in  not  throwing  any  impedi* 
ment  in  the  way  of  the  two  Englishmen,  turned 
his  head,  sayii^  in  German,  '*  You  must  dis- 
mount here,  being  visitors;  I  ride  into  the 
oourt,  as  one  of  the  Elector's  househoUL" 

The  soldiers  instantly  raised  their  halberts 
to  let  him  pass  with  the  two  servants^  who  had 
accompanied  him  from  the  inn.  At  the  same 
moment,  one  of  Algernon  Grey's  attendaota 
i^rang  to  his  stirrup^  to  aid  him  in  dismount- 
ing ;  and,  giving  his  sword  to  his  page  to  cairy» 
the  young  gentleman  and  his  friend  disencum- 
bered themselves  of  the  large  riding  boots  of 
the  day — ^which,  be  it  remarked,  easily  covered 
shoes  and  all — and  passing  between  the  guards, 
with  a  confident  air,  as  if  there  could  be  no 
earthly  doubt  of  their  admission,  walked  on^ 
under  the  archway  of  the  great  square  tower, 
into  the  wide  courtryard. 

The  scene  was  a  very  brilliant  one,  which 
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naB  now  psesented  to  their  eyes.    Crowds  of 

lOfndants,'  beloogmg  either  to  liie  household 

oC  the  Elector  Palatiiie  himself,  or  to  those  of 

die  grest  nobles  of  his  ooort,  were  scattered 

Akkly  over  the  wide   space  before  them— • 

sonetiines    atanding    in  groops   of  eight    or 

nine  together — sometimes  moving  hither  and 

diidier,  with  quick  or  sauntering  pace;  and 

every   colour   of  the   ndnbow^    in   its  very 

brightest  tints,  was  to  be  seen  displayed  in 

die  gorgeous  costume  of  the  day.    Neither 

was  there  any  lack  of  lace  and  embroidery^ 

phimea,    sword-knots,    and    fluttering    scarfs; 

and,  around   this    gay  flower-bed,   rose    upf 

in  the  fednt  evening  light,  innumerable  and 

inegnlar  masses  of  building,  of  every  period 

and  of  every  style,  the  remains  of  which  can 

stiU  be  traced,  slowly  mouldering  away  under 

die   hand   of  time,  and    presenting    to    the 

thoughtfiil  eye  a  sad  picture  of  the  end  of 

a&  great  designs;   a  bitter  lesson   to   man's 

ptesnmptooos  hopes,  a  dark  but  chastening 

admonition  to  joy,  prosperity,  and  power. 
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On  the  right  hand,  under  a  wide  arcade 
supported  by  graceful  columnsi  was  a  laige 
and  skilful  band  of  musicians,  making  the  ur 
ring  with  the  sounds  of  their  instruments. 
Upon  the  left,  in  darkness,  such  as  time  casts 
upon  all  man's  doings,  was  a  pile  of  archi* 
tecture,  the  light  and  graceful  lines  of  which 
betokened  a  very  early  period  of  construction! 
Nearly  in  the  centre  of  the  court  rose  up  a 
fountain ;  the  sparkling  jets  of  which  caught 
and  reflected  the  rosy  light  which  had  spread 
over  the  sky  above.  Farther  on,  to  the  right, 
appeared  a  vast  mass  in  the  Italian  taste, 
covered  with  rich  and  splendid  ornaments — 
statues,  arabesques,  and  pilasters — and  pierced 
with  innumerable  windows,  from  which  bright 
lights  were  shining,  showing  that  the  sun's 
decline  was  felt  within.  In  more  than  one 
other  place,  too,  on  both  sides  and  in  fh>nt, 
a  taper,  or  a  lamp  might  be  seen  passing  slowly 
on  from  room  to  room  across  the  various  case- 
ments, affording  a  sort  of  mysterious  interest 
to  a  fiinciful  mind,  as  the  eye  of  the  young 
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EngUshman  rested  on  the  dark  piles  to  the 
west,  fiom  which  the  sunshine  had  for  several 
hoon  departed* 

Grouped  together  near  the  fountain,  and  held 
bj  grooms  and  stable  boys,  were  a  number  of 
horses,  richly  caparisoned ;  and  near  them  was 
seen  the  form  of  the  Baron  of  Obemtraut,  slowly 
dismounting  and  speaking  to  his  two  servants, 
88  if  waiting  to  give  time  for  his  late  com- 
pamons  to  come  up. 

*'  That  is  civil  and  honourable  of  him,"  said 
A^rnon  Grrey,  as  they  advanced  towards  him* 

**A  good  deal  of  self-confidence  in  it," 
answered  the  other;  ^'he  feels  so  sure  of  win- 
rung  his  bet,  that  he  wishes  to  prove  to  us 
that  it  is  done  by  no  unfair  advantage." 

"  StiD  the  worst  side  of  everything  I"  rejoined 
his  friend,  with  a  grave  smile,  and  moved  on. 
Bat  as  soon  as  Obemtraut  perceived  them 
within  a  few  yards,  he  himself  advanced  to- 
wards a  flight  of  steps  before  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal buildings,  where  an  open  door  and  a  blaze 
of  light,  displayed  a  low  arched  hall,  crowded 
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i¥itb  attendants.  His  step  was  slow  and  stately^ 
but  though,  before  he  had  reached  the  top  of 
the  steps,  the  two  Englishmen  were  close  to 
him,  he  took  not  the  slightest  notice  of  them, 
and  passed  on. 

Several  other  persons  were,  at  the  moment, 
advancing  in  the  same  direction;  and  Lovet 
whispered  to  his  companion;  ^'Follow  the 
stream,  follow  the  stream."  Algernon  Grrey 
did  so,  and  found  himself  guided  by  the  rest  to 
what  seemed  the  great  staircase  of  the  castle. 
It  was  not  indeed  so  magnificent,  either  in  its 
proportions  or  its  decorations,  as  the  splendour 
of  the  exterior  might  have  led  a  traveller  to 
expect;  but  what  it  wanted  in  architectural 
beauty  was  supplied  by  extrinsic  decoration  of 
great  taste,  consisting  of  flowers  and  shrubs  and 
branches  diq>06ed  in  such  manner  as  to  mingle 
the  harsh  lines  of  the  grey  stone  pleasantly 
and  symmetrically  with  the  graceful  bends  of 
the  green  foliage.  An  object  had  been  sought 
and  attained  very  much  neglected  in  those 
times,  namely,  the  perfect  lighting  of  the  stair- 
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cne ;  for,  although  the  day  had  hardly  closed, 
tile  kmpe  were  already  gleaming  along  the 
Unstradefl^  not  with  a  harsh  and  overpowering 
f^ate,  but  with  a  tempered  brightness,  which 
showed  all  that  could  please  and  captivate  the 
eye  and  yet  left  a  dim  indistinctness,  not  dia- 
i|;reeabley  over  the  rest.  Five  or  siz  persons 
pteoeded  the  young  Englishmen  in  their  ascent, 
some  speaking  together,  some  silent  and  lonely; 
but  all  turned  to  the  left  on  reaching  the  top, 
and  passed  through  a  guarded  door,  round 
idiich  a  number  of  attendants  were  standing, 
Uito  a  small  anti-chamber,  where  a  single  officer 
qipeaied  leaning  his  hand  upon  a  table. 

No  questions  were  asked  of  any  of  those 
who  went  before  Algemcm  Grey  and  his  fHend ; 
and  he  with  calm  and  grave  deliberation  fol- 
lowed, neither  looking  to  the  right  nor  the 
le^  nor  taking  the  slightest  notice  of  a  whis- 
pered inquiry,  which  he  heard  running  amongst 
the  servants^  as  to  who  and  what  he  was. 
William  Lovet,  in  his  ignorance  of  the  language, 
was  also  ignorant  of  all  such  perils  to  their 
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enterprise;  and,  with  a  gay  and  well-assured 
look^  followed  close  upon  his  companion's  steps^ 
adjusting  the  glittering  tie  of  his  sword-knot 
and  thrusting  his  rapier  a  little  Airther  back. 

The  moment  they  entered  the  anti-room, 
Algernon  Grey  marked  that  the  Baron  of 
Obemtraut  paused  for  an  instant  at  the  oppo* 
site  door,  as  if  to  see  whether  the  officer  on  duty 
would  stop  them^  or  require  their  names.  The 
latter  immediately  advanced  a  step  or  two ;  but 
then,  to  the  surprise  of  all  present,  he  gave  the 
two  gentlemen  a  lowly  salutation,  and  drew 
back  to  the  table  again. 

A  slight  smile  curled  Algernon's  handsome 
lip;  and,  with  a  tone  of  dignity,  he  said 
aloud,  addressing  the  officer:  ''Will  you  be 
pleased,  sir,  to  inform  the  Elector  Palatine 
personally,  if  you  can  have  his  ear  for  a  mo- 
ment, that  two  English  gentlemen  of  befitting 
rank,  who  for  reasons  of  their  own  decline 
to  give  their  names,  crave  his  gracious  per- 
mission to  witness  the  splendours  of  his  court 
this  night,  and  to  tread  a  measure  in  his  hall 
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with  cbe  fiur  dames  of  our  own  fair  princess.  We 
adL  it  with  loyal  hearts  and  true,  well  aware  of 
what  we  do,  and  not  venturing  to  request  aught 
vnbecoming  of  him  to  grant,  or  us  to  receive." 

Hie  officer  bowed,  and,  turning  towards 
those  without,  said:  ''Keep  the  door  I"  and 
then,  advancing  towards  the  inner  chamber, 
seemed  to  answer  quickly  a  question  of  Obem- 
txaut,  who  had  lingered  near  the  entrance,  and 
dien  passed  on. 

''Now  are  your  hundred  crowns  in  peril, 
Algeraony"  said  William  Lovet;  "a  fair  new 
saddle-cloth  embroidered  in  gold*  a  silver  bit 
ad  gilt  stiiTQps,  together  with  an  ear-ring  of 
mneteen  carats  and  a  ruby,  to  say  nothing  of  a 
new  kerchief  to  Madge,  Marianne,  or  Maigeiy, 
all  hang  upon  the  chance  of  the  &ir  delivery 
of  a  simple  message  by  an  anti-chamber  officer 
of  an  Elector  Palatine.  Heaven  save  the  mark  I 
if  the  pretty  maid  with  the  brown  eyes,  who 
was  likely  in  the  course  of  time  and  by  the 
CQDcatenatioa  of  circumstances,  to  have  that 
kerchief  at  your  hands,  now  knew  upon  what  a 

VOUL  E 
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rash  cast  you  have  risked  it,  would  she  not  fret 
and  scold  at  the  probable  result  of  the  bet  at 
the  Golden  Slag?" 

"  She  would  be  silly  so  to  do,"  replied 
Algernon  Grey.  "I  have  no  fears  of  money 
going  out  of  my  purse  to-night ;  the  good  man 
will  deliver  his]  message  aptly  enough,  I  am 
sure ;  and  the  message,  of  which  you  undefstood 
not  a  word,  was  just  the  bait  to  catch  the  young 
Elector  with  his  notions  of  chivalrous  gallantry. 
Hark,  what  a  buzz  comes  through  the  door^ 
way.  Methinks  half  the  palatinate  must  be 
here ;  and  see  how  the  figures  glide  about  across 
and  across — now  in  blue  and  silver — now  in 
green  and  gold — now  in  black  and  pearls, 
like  painted  shadows  in  a  showman's  box.  But 
here  comes  our  messenger,  and  with  him  a  very 
grave  and  reverend  personage  with  a  beard  of 
an  ell  long.  Let  us  advance  to  meet  him,  as 
if  we  knew  his  inward  dignity  at  once  by  hia 
outward  shape." 

With  the  same  stately  carriage  which  he 
had  lately  assumed,  Algernon  Grey  took  a  few 
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slow  Steps  forward,  to  meet  a  somewhat  cor« 
pnlent  gentlemaD,  whose  hair  and  colouring 
seemed  to  bespeak  a  hasty  and  choleric  tem-» 
perunent,  and  then  made  him  a  low  bow.  The 
officer,  who  had  been  in  waiting  in  the  anti- 
chamber,  pointed  with  his  hand  to  the  two 
Englishmen,  saying :  **  These  are  the  two  gen- 
tlemen ;"  and  the  other,  who  followed,  returned 
their  salutation,  scanning  them  for  a  moment 
whh  his  eye  ere  he  spoke. 

''It  is  the  Elector's  pleasure,  sirs,"  he  said  at 
kogth,  *'  that  I  introduce  you  to  his  presence ;" 
and  once  more  he  gazed  at  them  firom  head  to 
fix)t,  in  a  somewhat  haughty  and  supercilious 
mamier. 

Bat  Algernon  Grey  was  not  to  be  provoked 
oat  of  his  caudon ;  and,  with  a  very  slight 
indiDadon  of  the  head,  he  replied:  ^'Tbe 
i3ector  ia  gracious;  we  are  at  your  com- 
mand.'' 

There  was  nothing  more  to  be  said;  and 
tbeitfiire  the  Electoral  oflBcer  wheeled  his  large 
penon  round,  and,  with  a  somewhat  more  civil 
E  2 
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gesture  than  he  had  hitherto  used,  led  the  way 
into  the  chamber  beyond.  It  was  filled  with 
numerous  persons  of  both  sexes,  dressed  in  the 
gorgeous  costume  of  the  day ;  and  certainly  the 
court  of  the  mightiest  monarch  in  Europe  could 
not  have  displayed  greater  splendour  of  apparel, 
or  greater  beauty  of  person,  than  appeared  at 
that  of  the  Count  Palatine.  People  of  all 
nations  and  all  languages  were  there;  and 
amongst  the  busy  crowds  which  moved  hither 
and  thither,  every  hue  of  hair,  every  shade  of 
complexion  was  to  be  seen;  from  the  £ur« 
haired,  blue-eyed  children  of  the  north,  to  the 
dark  Transylvanian,  and  the  swarthy  Moor. 
Through  all  the  throng  the  chamberlain  of  the 
Elector  cleared  a  way  for  himself  and  the  two 
who  followed:  the  rotundity  of  his  person  acting 
as  a  sort  of  human  wedge,  which  left  a  vacancy 
behind  it;  and  many  a  head  was  turned  to 
gaze  upon  the  young  strangers;  it  being  re- 
marked that  they  looked  neither  to  the  right 
nor  the  left,  as  if  they  did  not  wish  to  recog- 
nise or  be  recognised  by  any  one,  should  there. 
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by  chance,  be  found  an  acqoaintaiioe  amongst 

the  varied  multitude. 

Althougjb  the  immense  masses  of  the  castle, 
as  they  had  seen  it  from  the  outside,  had 
impressed  them  with  a  strong  idea  of  its  vast- 
nesB,  yet,  from  some  cause  or  another,  Algernon 
Grey  bad  expected  to  find  the  Elector  and  his 
&ir  wife  in  the  room  beyond  the  anti-chamber. 
Indeed  its  extent  was  so  great,  its  decorations  so 
smnptoous,  and  the  groups  it  contained  «o 
Bomerous,  that  it  might  well  have  been  sup- 
posed the  andience-hall  of  a  great  |Hince.  But 
eieiything  in  the  castle  of  Heidelbeig,  at  that 
period  was  upon  so  magnificent  a  scale,  that  no 
acquaintance  with  other  palaces  enabled  a  visi- 
tor to  judge  of  what  was  to  be  his  reception 
here.  It  contained,  in  those  days,  a  suite  of 
ten  splendid  saloons,  one  opening  into  the 
other  and  each  covered  with  lavish  ornament 
Through  the  whole  of  these,  till  at  length 
they  reached  what  was  called  the  silver  cham- 
ber, the  two  young  Englishmen  were  led,  before 
they  fiMmd  the  object  of  their  search. 
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Two  pages,  one  stationed  on  each  side  of  the 

wide  door  way,  held  up  the  curtains  of  white 

velvet  and  silver,  which  hung  from  huge  rings 

above ;  and  as  Algernon  entered,  a  more  quiet 

scene  than  those  he  had  just  passed,  but  still  a 

very  striking  one,  presented  itself  to  his  eyes. 

At  the  fiuther  side  of  the  room,  perhaps  at 

a  distance  of  forty  or  fifty  feet,  standing  a  little 

in  advance  of  two  chairs  of  state,  were  seen 

Frederic  and  the  Electress,  both  in  the  pride  of 

youth  and  beauty.    The  features  of  neither 

were  perfectly  regular,  but  the  face  of  each  had 

its  own  peculiar  charm  of  expression,  the  one 

beaming  with  graceful  kindness  and  dignified 

good  humour,  the  other  sparkling  with  wit, 

imagination,  and  soul.     Strikingly,  though  not 

regularly  handsome,  certdnly  they  were;  and 

seeing  them  standing  there,  clothed  in  similar 

colours,  of  the  same  age,  slightly  contrasted 

complexion,  with  only  that  difierence  in  height 

which  might  well  exist  between  the  husband 

and  the  wife,  one  might  have  been  tempted  to 

think  that  no  two  people  had  ever  been  more 
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fitly  matclied,    had  but    the  countenance  of 
Yredeiic  possessed  more  energy  and  determina^ 
Doa  of    character.      Elizabeth  stood  on  her 
Ymaband's  right  hand ;  and  on  his  left  were  seen 
fiocst  a  page,   holding  his  sword,  and  then  a 
group  of  the  glittering  nobles  of  his  court ;  but 
<m  the  right  of  the  Electress,  were  assembled 
twehre  or   thirteen  of  the  Surest  flowers  of 
Christendom,  all  robed  nearly  alike  in  white 
and  alver ;  their  marble  brows  and  glossy  hair 
bcmod  with  garlands,  as  it  were,  of  diamonds 
and  pearlfi.     In  other  parts  of  the  room — 
near  the  windows  —  near  the  doors  —  under 
the  arches  on  either  side,  were  several  other 
groups    conversing  in  a  low  tone;    but  the 
middle    was   vacant,    at    least    when   Alger- 
non  Grey  entered;   and  he  was   advancing 
after  his  guide,  towards  the  young  sovereign 
befivre   him,    when   suddenly,   from   a  group 
on   his  right,    a  glittering  courtier  of  about 
bis  own  age  started  forward,  and  held  out  his 
hand. 
The  visitor^  however,  placed  his  finger  on  his 
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lip,  saying  in  a  low  tone,  **  Not  a  word.  Craven,* 
we  are  to  be  as  strangers  here." 

The  other  instantly  drew  back  again^  with 
a  smile;  but  William  Loyet  nodded  to  him 
gaily,  and  then  followed  his  friend. 

This  little  interlude  had  not  caught  die 
Elector's  eye,  for  at  that  moment  the  Baron  of 
Obemtraut  passed  before  him,  and  bowing  low, 
took  his  place  amongst  the  gentlemen  on  the 
left 

Elizabeth,  however,  saw  it,  and  smiled,  and 
then  whispered  a  word  in  her  husband's  ear. 
Frederic's  eyes  were  immediately  turned  upon 
the  young  Englishmen,  who  were  now  within  a 
few  paces;  and  a  look  of  pleasure  came  over  his 
countenance,  while  he  replied  in  a  low  tone  to 
what  his  wife  had  said. 

The  next  moment  the  chamberlain  interposed 
with  a  low  and  formal  bow,  saying,  **  These  ave 
the  gentlemen,  your  Highness ;  I  know  not  how 

*  By  some  authon  it  is  stated  that  Craven  was  not  at 
this  time  at  the  electoral  court ;  but  of  course  the  chronicle 
whidi  we  copy  is  the  better  authority. 
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dse  to  introduce  them  to  yon,  as  they  do  not 
dunk  fit  to  grace  me  with  their  names;  bnC 
jMir  {deasore  being  that  they  should  have 
adnuttanoe,  I  have  obeyed  you  in  bringing 
Aem  to  your  presence."  This  said  in  a  grave 
ad  fermal  tone,  he  drew  back  upon  the 
prince's  left. 

''Ton  are  welcome,  gendemen,"  said  Frede- 
ric«  **  Though  you  deny  your  name — ^and  we 
w31  let  that  pass  unquestioned — ^we  mus^  as 
sofveign  of  this  land,  inquire  what  brings  yoa 
hither:  haying  due  regard  for  the  safety  of  our 
mbjects,  to  the  fidrer  part  of  whom,  methinks, 
yoa  might  prove  dangerous.'* 

While  lie  spoke,  a  playful  and  good-humoured 
■Bile  curled  his  lip;  and  Algernon  Grey 
answered  in  a  respectful  but  yet  gay  tone ;  ''  I 
must  reply  to  your  Highness  with  one  of  our 
English  players, — 

'A  roving  disposition^  gpod  my  lord.' 
Such  was  the  evil   cause  that  brought  us  to 
the  &ir  Palatinate.    Being  there,  we  heard 
fliat  this  day  your  EBghness  held  a  high  revel. 
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and,  longing  to  see  the  wonders  of  this  cowrt, 
we  ventured  hither,  craving  leave  to  tread  a 
measure  with  any  fair  dame  who  will  so 
honour  us/' 

^'I  fear  me  much/'  said  Frederic,  in  the 
same  tone  of  courteous  jesting,  *'  that  you  are 
two  perilous  young  men." 

''He,  my  lord,  is  perilous  youngs"  replied 
Lovet,  pointing  to  his  companion;  ''God 
send  that  I  may  have  a  good  title  to  the 
same  character  for  the  next  twenty  years; 
but,  I  doubt  me  much,  it  is  passing  away 
from  me." 

"  We  are  all  upon  a  road  where  there  are 
no  inns,"  answered  the  Elector,  somewhat  more 
gravely;  ''but  what  I  fear  is,  that  you  bring 
danger  with  you,  and  I  doubt  much  that  I 
must  order  you  into  confinement,  unless  you 
can  find  bail  and  surety." 

"  Nay,  my  good  lord,  I  will  be  their  bail,* 
cried  Elizabeth  of  England  gaily;  "and  to 
make  all  sure,  I  will  put  them  in  gentle  waid, 
80  that  they  commit  no  offence  while  in  your 
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dominions.— Here,  Agnes,"  she  continued,  ''and 
yon,  my  fidr  Countess  of  Laussitz,  you  shall  be 
their  waxdexsy  and  lemember,  that»  throughout 
this  whole  xugbt,  whether  in  the  dance  or  at 
the  table,  in  the  haUs  or  in  the  gardens,  you 
lose  not  sight  of  your  several  prisoners  for  a 
moment.  Stay,"  she  continued,  ^  although 
my  good  lord  is  inclined  to  treat  them  thus 
severely,  I  inrill  be  more  gentle,  as  becomes  a 
lady,  and  let  each  choose  into  whose  captivity 
be  will  fiOL    What  say  you,  sir?" 

<«By  your  Highness's  gracious  permission," 
replied  Algernon  Grey,  to  whom  her  words 
were  addressed,  '<  as  there  can  be  no  want  of 
gallantry  in  a  choice  where  I  know  neither,  I 
will  suirender  myself  to  the  lady  you  first 
mentioned." 

''That  is  jcfa,  Agnes,"  said  the  Electress; 
"come  forward  and  take  possession  of  your 
prisoner. 

As  the  princess  spoke,  a  young  lady,  who 
itood  a  little  behind,  advanced  with  a  light 
step,  bat  vrith  some  slight  timidity  of  manner. 
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and  a  cheek  more  flushed  than  it  was  the 
moment  before.  The  timidity,  however,  ap- 
peared but  to  add  new  grace  to  that  which, 
even  before,  seemed  perfect;  and  Algernon 
Grey  gazed  upon  her  in  evident  sorprise  and 
admiration,  feeling  himself  right  ha{^y  in  his 
choice. 

It  is  very  di£Bcult  to  convey  in  langui^ 
any  just  idea  of  those  various  distinctions  and 
shades  of  beauty,  which  the  eye  seises  in  a 
moment,  but  which  escape  feom  words;  and 
it  would  be  almost  doing  injustice  to  the  &ir 
fpil,  who  now  approached  the  princess's  side, 
to  attempt  a  detailed  description.  To  give 
some  idea,  however,  of  her  person,  as  the 
portraits,  still  existing,  represent  her,  it  may 
be  enough  to  say,  that  she  was  certainly  not 
above  the  middle  height,  but  with  every  limb 
so  exquisitely  formed,  that  she  looked  taller 
than  she  really  was.  Her  rich  brown  hair, 
with  chestnut  gleams  upon  it,  fell  in  profuse 
abundance  down  her  neck,  in  the  feshion  of 
the  day.     Her  eyes  were  neither  Uue,  not 
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Itown,  nor  grey,  but  of  that  soft  and  soul* 
speaking    hazel,   so    rarely  seen   and  yet  so 
aqoisitely    faeandfiil;   Tvhile   the    long   dark 
cjelash  and   arched  brow  lent  themselyes  to 
every  diade  of  expression,  firom  deep  and  pen- 
sive thought   to   light  and  sparkling  gaiety. 
The  features  were  all  small  and  delicate,  the 
ddn  pure  as  alabaster,  with  a  sunset  glow  upon 
the  cheek.     And  the  slightly  parted  lips,  show- 
ing the  pearly  teeth  beneath,  seemed  tempting 
love  and  promising  return.    The  small,  fine 
haod,  the  beautifiiUy  formed  foot  and  ankle, 
the  graceful  neck  and  swelling  bosom,  the  very 
torn  of  the  head,  all  seemed  like  the  dream  of 
a  sculptor    in  some  moment  of  inspiration. 
And  to  crown  all,  was  that  breathing  of  the 
soul  through  every  feature  and  through  every 
par^  which  invests  each  movement  with  some 
aew  charm* 

Algernon  Grey  gazed  upon  her,  I  have  said, 
mh  a  look  of  admiration  and  surprise;  and  the 
keener  and  shrewder  eye  of  William  Lovet,  too, 
fan  over  her  ftoe  and  figure,  but  with  a  very 
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different  expression.  It  lasted  but  for  a  mo- 
ment)  and  then  he  turned  his  gaze  upon  his 
fiiend^  marking  well  the  gleam  of  surprise  that 
sparkled  on  his  countenance*  A  slight  smile 
curled  his  lips;  but,  when  Algernon  Grey 
advanced  and  took  her  hand,  at  the  Princess's 
command,  those  lips  moved;  and,  had  any 
one  been  near,  he  might  have  heard  him  say, 
in  a  low  tone,  **  This  will  do,  methinks." 

Another  eye,  too,  marked  the  whole  pro- 
ceeding; but,  in  this  instance,  the  brow  became 
clouded,  the  moment  the  young  Englishman's 
hand  touched  that  of  his  fair  companion ;  and» 
setting  his  teeth  hard  in  his  lower  lip,  the 
Baron  of  Obemtraut  turned  away  his  head^  as 
if  not  to  expose  the  discontent  which  was 
too  plainly  written  on  his  face. 

<'  I  am  ready,  may  it  please  your  Highness," 
said  William  Lovet,  advancing  as  soon  as 
Algernon  and  his  partner  had  drawn  back, 
« to  submit  myself  entirely  to  your  high  com- 
mands; but  I  do  beseech  you  to  lighten  my 
chains  by  making  them  of  roses,  and  bidding 
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my  fiur  gaoler  issoe  her  orders  in  French, 
English,  or  Italian,  as  I  fear  my  purse  is  very 
empty  of  German  coin ;  and  if  she  have  none 
other,  the  exchange  would  be  much  against  me.'* 

"Fear  not,"  replied  the  Princess;  "we 
ill  speak  French  here.  Come,  fiur  Countess, 
take  your  prisoner,  treat  him  well,  but  watch 
bim  carefully ;  and,  to  amuse  his  sad  hours  of 
captivity,  show  him  all  that  is  worth  seeing  in 
our  hamble  court." 

Hie  lady,  to  whom  she  spoke^  was  in  the 
htt  rank  of  those  on  her  right ;  and  William 
Lovet  had  no  cause  for  dissatisfiustion  with  his 
&te  for  the  evening.  The  lady  was  tall  and 
fidr,  but  sparkling  with  beauty  and  youth ;  and 
a  merry  mouth,  a  sleepy  and  love-languid  eye 
presented  to  his  imagination  all  those  qualides 
best  suited  to  his  taste.  He  was  speedily  in 
fiiU  career  of  jest  and  gallantry  with  his  fail 
companion,  and  seemed  at  first  to^  make  more 
progress  with  her  than  Algernon  Grey  could 
boast  with  his  partner  for  the  night. 

After  a  pause  of  a  few  moments,  the  Elector 
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tamed  to  the  Marshall  of  his  household^  and 
asked  if  any  more  guests  were  arriving  or  ex- 
pected. The  reply  was  ''  None  f  and  waving 
his  hand,  the  Prince  said  in  a  gay  tone ;  **  Then, 
let  us  break  off  our  state,  and,  for  an  hour  or 
two,  enjoy  ourselves  with  the  rest.  Lords  and 
ladies,  to  your  several  pastimes;  and,  according 
to  a  proverb,  which  I  learned  in  England,  let  us 
all  be  merry  and  wise/' 

Thus  saying,  he  drew  the  arm  of  the  Electress 
through  his  own,  and  moved  towards  the  doors 
of  the  halK  His  departure  was  a  signal  for  the 
dispersion  of  the  court ;  the  ceremonial  part  of 
the  evening's  occupations  was  at  an  end ;  and — 
ranging  tiirough  the  long  suite  of  rooms  which 
had  been  thrown  open,  going  forth  into  the 
gardens  and  terraces — ^in  general  brighdy  illu- 
minated by  painted  lanterns — some  seeking  the 
dance,  some  conversation— each  endeavoured  to 
amuse  himself  as  best  he  might  upon  that  night 
of  jfestivity  and  rejoicing. 
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CHAPTER  m. 

The  &le  that  hangs  over  the  death-doomed 
iBce  of  man  appals  us  not  We  wander  where 
generations  have  grown  up  and  bloomed,  borne 
frmt,  and  passed  away,  without  a  homily  in  our 
hearts;  we  tread  upon  the  yexy  graves  of  a 
thousand  races,  we  walk  over  the  huge  burial 
place  of  the  world,  and  give  not  a  thought  to 
the  fellow  dust  that  sleeps  below.  Strange 
and  marvellous  insensibility !  whence  does  it 
spring  ?  Is  it  from  mere  levity  that  we  thus 
nse  above  the  deep  thoughts  of  our  inevitable 
doom?  Or  is  it  from  a  high  sense  of  loftier 
destinies,  an  intimate  conviction  of  the  im- 
perisfaable  elevation  of  one  part  of  our  mixed 

VOL.  !•  y 
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nature?     Or  is  it  indeed — more  likely  than 
either — that  while  we  see  the  spring  of  life  still 
gushing  forth  and  pouring  out  stream   after 
stream  as  each  river  is  dried  up^  a  consciousness 
steels  over  us  that  we  are  but  the  parts  of  one 
beautiful  whole  undergoing  everlasting  change 
to  the  gloiy  of  Him  who  made  it  all  ?    We 
behold  creation  fiill  of  life :  the  herb,  the  flower^ 
the  beating  heart,  the  pliant  fin,  the  soaring 
wing,  the  thought-stored  bnun,  all  speak  of 
that  strange  mysterious  fire  which  warms  the 
universe,  bursting  out  wherever  eye  can  reach 
or  &ncy  penetrate,  unextinguished,  unescdn* 
guishable  but  by  the  wiU  that  caUed  it  into 
being.    We  see,  and  know  it;  and,  instinct 
with  the  divine  essence,  rejoice  in  the  light  that 
is  granted,  for  the  time  that  it  can  be  enjoyed^ 
while  the  promise  of  its  permanence  and  the 
hope  of  its  increase  shade  over  tie  one  dark 
moment  with  a  veil  of  gokL 

Amidst  buildings,  that  are  now  ruins,  through 
scenes  that  are  in  a  great  part  desolate,  ow 
terraces  and  amongst  parterres,  now  no  longer 
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to  be  oeeiiy  was  kept  up,  throughout  that  night, 
lerd  and  rnerriment  and  joy,  without  a  thought 
pven  to  the  ages  passed  away,  or  to  those  who 
had  been  denizens  of  earth  and  partaken  of  all 
earth's  jdeasiues,  upon  that  same  spot  for  un- 
numbered centuries  before.  The  present  hour, 
the  present  boor  I  the  joy  of  the  existing  short^ 
Eved  miMnentl  the  taste  of  the  ripe  firuit,  without 
the  dood  of  the  past  or  the  sun  of  the  future  I 
w^e  then,  are  still,  and  may  be  for  ever  here- 
aftefy  the  sole  occupation  of  the  gay  and  happy 
ipirita»  soc^h  as  the  guests  there  assembled. 

It  was  too  much  so  indeed;  for,  in  those 
young  days  of  bright  domestic  happiness,  Elisa- 
beth of  England  and  her  joyous,  lighthearted 
hnsband  drained  to  the  dregs  the  joy-cup  of 
pneperity  and  power;  and,  educated  in  the 
ideas  o^  thou^  differing  in  views  from  the 
^oeen  of  James  the  First,  the  Electress  was 
tfrangly  tinged  with  those  notions  of  freedom 
boidning  upon  levity,  which  were  entertwied 
by  Ann  of  Denmark.  Not  that  I  mean  for  one 
moment  to  cast  a  stain  upon  aname,  with  which 
F  2 
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history  has  dealt  justly,  I  believe,  in  dealing 
tenderly;  bat  it  is  updoubted,  that  the  Electresa^ 
if  safficiently  reserved  in  her  own  manners,  and 
perfectly  pare  in  her  own  conduct,  gave  great 
encouragement,  in  the  court  of  her  husband,  to 
that  abandonment  of  ordinary  and  conventional 
restraints,  which  can  only  be  safe  amongst  the 
highminded  and  the  chivalrous,  and  not  always 
even  then.  She  held  with  Ann  of  Denmark, 
that  women  had  as  much  right,  and  might  be  as 
safely  trusted  with  the  entire  and  unwatched 
direction  of  their  own  actions,  as  men;  that 
those  harsh  restrictions  and  suspicious  guardian- 
ships, which  have  grown  up  out  of  a  complicated 
and  artificial  state  of  society,  might  well  and 
wisely  be  dispensed  with;  and  that  the  sole 
cause  of  there  being  any  danger  to  woman  her- 
self, or  to  the  world  in  general,  from  allowing 
her  the  same  freedom,  which  man  monopolizes, 
was  the  early  restraint,  which  denied  ezperir 
ence,  as  the  guide  of  reason  and  the  demonstra- 
tion of  principle. 
Thus  a  degree  of  freedom — ^I  will  not  call  it 
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license^  for  that  is  a  harsh  tenn^  and  implies 
iocording  to  modem  acceptatioD,  much  more 
than  I  mean — reigned  in  the  electoral  court ; 
and,  although  more  than  seyen  hundred  guests 
were  there  assembled  on  the  night  I  speak  oi^ 
in  addition  to  the  noble  part  of  a  household 
numbering  constantly  more  than  a  thousand 
members^  no  one,  unless  from  some  private  and 
peculiar  reason,  thought  it  in  the  least  neces- 
sary to  watch  the  proceedings  of  others,  whether 
male  or  female.  Doubtless  the  Electress  was 
light  in  many  of  the  views  she  maintained, 
abstractedly  speaking;  but  unfortunately  it 
happens,  that  to  every  theory,  however  just  in 
itself  certain  smaU  practical  circumstances  op- 
pose themselves,  affecting  its  application  most 
momentously.  I  will  illustrate,  in  some  de^ 
gree,  what  I  mean.  Formerly,  in  the  silver  mines 
of  Spain,  as  at  present  in  the  soil  of  lilyiia, 
I  believe,  a  certain  mineral  was  to  be  found 
very  much  resembling  silver  in  colour — wei^ty, 
bright  and  fluid.  Taken  in  its  native  state,  it 
18  innocuous  and  very  inefficient;  but  add  a  few 
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drops  of  a  certain  nearly  colourless  add  to  it» 
and  it  becomes  a  Valuable  medicine ;  add  a  few 
drops  of  another  acid,  and  it  becomes  the  most 
Tirulent  of  poisons.  Now  the  small  circaoi^ 
stances,  for  which  no  allowance  is  ever  made, 
are  the  few  drops  of  acid,  which  in  the  fumaed 
of  the  world  render  the  most  innocent  theory 
possible,  either  highly  beneficial,  or  terribly 
pernicious.  I  speak  not,  of  course,  of  prin* 
ciples,  for  they  are  fixed ;  but  merely  of  theories 
at  first  sight  indifferent. 

However,  such  as  I  have  stated,  was  the 
Court  of  the  Elector  Palatine  in  the  year 
one  thousand  six  hundred  and  nineteen,  and 
in  the  month  of  August  in  that  year:  a  period 
pregnant  with  great  events,  when  the  fieite  of  the 
Palatinate— nay,  the  fate  of  Europe — nay,  iiiH 
measurably  more,  the  progress  of  society  and 
the  march  of  the  human  mind  throughout  the 
irhole  world,  hung  trembling  in  the  balance; 
and  yet  there  they  were,  the  gay,  the  light- 
hearted,  the  enthusiastic,  the  moveable,  all,  ap- 
parently, creatures  of  impulse  alike,  enjoying 
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whb  Jew  restraint^  than  the  world  had  often 

leen  before,  tl)ie  bi^pmeaB  of  the  present  hoar. 

Hone  and  tbe  dance,  gay  conTeraation,  light 

yax  and  playful  wit  had  excited  heads  and 

^leaitB  aUke.     The  heat  of   the  saloons  had 

become  oppreaeiTe ;  the  glare  of  the  lamps  and 

tapen  had  dazzled  and  fttigaed  the  eyes ;  the 

monng  ofagects,  the  brilliant  dresses,  the  beam* 

ing  jewels,  the  straining  race  after  pleasure, 

had  become  &tiguing  to  many ;  and  some  forty 

or  fifty  pairs,  hand  in  hand,  or  arm  in  arm,  had 

wandered  out  to  seek  the  refreshing  coolness  of 

the  gardens,  to  repose  the  mind,  and  invigorate 

the  body  in  the  fiesh  night  air  of  Augost,  or 

dse  to  tell  the  tale  of  love  and  seek  its  return, 

uider  the  broad  green  foliage  of  the  trees,  or  the 

twinUing  eyes  of  the  deep  blue  sky  of  night. 

Algernon  Ghiey  and  his  fiur  companion  stood 
ade  by  aide  in  one  of  the  deep  windows  of  the 
ksU  where  they  had  trod  one  dance,  and  he 
Bisked  the  disappearance  of  many,  who  had 
been  for  some  time  in  the  same  chamber,  by 
doofB  which  led  he  knew  not  whither.   Had  the 
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lady  remained  as  timidly  distant  as  when  first 
they  met,  perhaps  he  might  have  asked  no  ques- 
tions in  regard  to  a  subject  which  only  excited 
a  slight  and  passing  curiosity;  but  a  change 
had  come  over  them  both. 

It  was  seldom  that  Algernon  Grrey  felt  embar- 
rassment or  hesitation  in  addressing  the  bright- 
est or  the  fairest  in  the  world.  From  a  period, 
generally  reckoned  within  the  round  of  boy- 
hood, he  had  acted  for  himsell^  except  in  some 
matters  of  deep  moment;  and,  in  regard  to 
those,  the  arrangements  which  had  been  made 
for  him  by  his  friends,  had,  by  fixing  his  fitte,  in 
several  of  its  most  important  features,  irrevoca- 
bly placed  him  beyond  the  circle  of  many  events 
most  firaught  with  emotion  for  the  heart  of  youth. 
But  yet,  there  is  something  very  impressive  in 
great  beauty,  especially  in  its  first  early  dawn. 
With  the  mature  woman,  there  are  a  thousand 
avenues  opened  by  her  own  experience,  to 
approach  her  fearlessly,  if  honestly.  But  the 
mind  of  a  very  young  girl,  like  .the  first  bud  of 
a  rose,  is  hedged  in  by  thorns,  through  which  we 
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must  force  our  way.     In  one  of  the  German 
cfitions  of  a  fisdry  tale,  called  the  *<  Sleeping 
Bean^  in  the  wood,"  the  knight,  who  is  destined 
to  deliver  the   lady,  has  first  to  cut  his  path 
through  the  forest  before  he  can  even  approach 
the  castle  in  which  she  lies  slumbering ;  and  he 
never  woald  have  succeeded,  had  it  not  been 
finr  an  enchanted  sword  given  him  by  a  kind 
fiiend.    I  cannot  help  thinking,  that  in  the 
aHegoxj,  the  Sleeping  Beauty  meant  the  confi- 
dence of  a  young  and  inexperienced  heart ;  and 
the  sword  which  none  of  the  trees  could  resist,  a 
high  and  noble  spirit,  possessed  by  one  who 
sought  to  approach  it.  With  such  a  sword  Alger- 
non Grey  was  armed ;  and,  although  he  found 
some  difficulty  in  choosing  his  path,  fortune  be- 
fiiended  him  at  length.    After  two  vain  efforts 
iduch  produced  nothing  in  reply,  but  those  com- 
num-places,  which  showed  that  the  lady  was 
accustomed,  more  than  her  years  would  have 
induced  him  to  expect,  to  courts  and  the  world, 
he  hit  upon  a  happier  theme,  which  obtained 
a  longer  answer  and  touched  deeper  feelings. 
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He  had  spoken  of  the  Electoral  cotut,  he  had 
spoken  of  the  fiiir  Palatinate,  he  had  spoken  of 
the  Elector  and  Electress.  Her  repHes  weie 
conrtly,  but  firom  the  sur&ce.  He  then  spoke 
of  England)  of  his  own  land,  of  the  qualities  of 
the  people,  their  truthfulness,  their  enetgy  of 
character ;  and  she  wanned  in  an  instant.  I%e 
often  longed  to  see  it,  she  said.  She  told  him 
that  it  was  the  cherished  vision  of  her  lonely 
moments,  the  hope  of  her  heart,  the  only  eager 
and  anxious  desire  she  had;  and  when  he 
expressed  his  surprise  that  the  distant  stand 
firom  which  he  came,  could  have  awakened  sndi 
interest,  she  asked  with  a  smile  :^ 

**  Do  you  not  know  that  I  am  an  Engliab* 
woman?  I  have  never  seen  England,  I  have 
never  known  it;  but  yet  I  am  an  English* 
woman.'' 

*' Indeed,"  he  said,  instantly  changing  the 
language  in  which  they  had  been  speaking 
to  his  own;  <'of  Englidi  parents,  you  meanP  I 
ean  well  conceive  the  land  of  our  ancestoiB 
possesses  a  deep  interest  for  any  one  bom  afiur. 
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out  jet,  fiadr  lady,  you  must  be  flomewhat  of  an 
cntkuaaat,  also,  to  fiay  that  it  is  the  only  htpe 
rfyourlififlrt?" 

^  PeifaapB  I  am,''  she  answered  with  a  smile, 
"but  yet  there  is  something  more  in  the 
thought  of  England,  than  the  mere  clinging  of 
the  heart  to  the  place  of  a  long  ancestry.  Her 
veryinsolated  situation  seenmto  impofle  npon 
her  diildren,  as  a  daty,  to  limit,  in  a  degree, 
their  wiahee  and  their  feelings  to  the  bounds  of 
her  sea-washed  diores.  There  is  an  interest  in 
her  solitary  grandeor  amongst  the  waves.  Then 
too^  she  has  erer  been  the  island-throne  from 
which  a  long  race  of  mighty  Idngs  has  shaken 
the  destinies  of  all  other  lands,  and  ruled  or 
dianged  a  world.  History  is  fiill  of  England. 
It  seems,  to  my  eyes,  as  if  hers  were  the  perva* 
ding  qmit  of  all  past  chronicles^-as  if,  like  an 
awfhl  spectre,  her  im^e  was  always  present 
imidst  the  festivals  and  feuds  of  other  states. 
Calm,  grand,  and  sublime,  she  treads  the  waters 
of  earthly  strife ;  and,  while  others  are  contend- 
ing fiir  pettf  trifles  amongst  themselves,  losing 


76  HfilDELBBRO. 

one  day,  winning  another,  the  power  and  glory 
of  fngland  marches  on,  if  not  unchecked,  only 
the  greater  for  each  temporary  reverse.  Free- 
dom is  her  birth-right,  home  joys  and  rural 
peace  her  ornaments ;  arts,  arms,  and  poetry,  the 
coronet  on  her  brow.  Oh  I  it  is  a  glorious  land, 
indeed,  and  let  them  call  us  proud,  if  they  will  I 
Thank  God  I  we  have  something  to  be  proud  of/' 

Her  eyes  sparkled,  her  colour  rose,  her  whole 
fiuse  beamed  with  animation  as  she  spoke ;  and 
Algernon  Grey  gazed  at  her  with  an  admiring 
smile.  Perhaps  he  might  fear  that  under  the 
monarch  then  on  the  English  throne,  their 
country  might  lose,  for  a  time,  that  high  posi- 
tion in  which  her  fimcy  placed  it;  but,  at 
all  events,  the  few  words  then  spoken  broke 
down  at  once  all  cold  barriers  of  reserve  be- 
tween them ;  and  from  that  moment  they  went 
on  pouring  forth  the  thoughts  of  their  hearts  to 
each  other,  as  if  loi^  years  of  intimacy  had 
linked  their  minds  together. 

^Whither  are  all  these  people  wending^ 
that  I  see  depart?"  asked  Algernon  Grey,  at 
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lengthy  as  he  mail^ed  the  gradual  thinning  of 
the  rooms.  ''  I  trust  this  bright  evening  is  not 
ocHning  to  a  dose  P' 

^Oh,  no,'*  she  answered,  *'not  for  hours. 
They  are  going  to  the  gardens^  I  suppose,  or 
anywhere  they  like.  This  is  a  free  and  liberal 
place,  &ir  sir,  where  each  one  does  as  he  thinks 
fit,  and  others  mind  him  not." 

^  I  would  fain  see  these  same  gardens,"  said 
her  CQmpanion,  '*if  they  be  within  the  bounds 
of  my  imprisonment." 

'*  Come,  then,"  she  said,  '*  why  should  we 
not?  These  rooms  are  very  warm,  too;  and 
we  shall  find  firesher  air  without.  Through 
that  door,  and  then  down  the  stairs,  will  lead 
us  out  by  the  library-tower,  amongst  the  flowers 
and  the  green  trees." 

Ab  she  spoke,  they  moved  towards  the  door, 
to  which  she  pointed;  and  they  had  nearly 
reached  it,  when  the  Baron  of  Obemtraut 
croeaed  their  path,  and  suddenly  paused  before 
them. 

*'I  have  lost  my  bet,  sir,"  he  said,  in  a 
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somewhat  sharp  tone,  "  and  will  send  you  the 
amount  to  your  inn  to-morrow." 

''Oh,  it  matters  not,"  answered  Algernon 
Grey;  ''  it  was  a  foolish  wager  of  mine,  and  I 
can  hardly  call  it  fairly  won ;  for  I  suspect,  by 
a  smile  I  saw  on  your  Prince's  lip,  that  he 
remembers  having  seen  me  in  my  own  land, 
though  I  was  but  a  mere  boy  then." 

<'  I  always  pay  my  debts  of  all  kinds,  sir," 
replied  the  other;  and  then,  taming  to  the 
lady,  he  asked  her  to  tread  a  measnre  with 
him,  when  the  dance  began  again. 

''I  cannot,  noble  sir,"  she  replied  coldly; 
'^  I  have  a  task  assigned  me,  which  I  must  per- 
form.   You  heard  the  commands  I  received" 

''Commands  right  willingly  obeyed,"  an- 
swered Obemtrant ;  and,  turning  sharply  away, 
he  left  them. 

"He  is  in  an  ill  humour,"  said  Algernon  Grey, 
as,  passing  through  two  or  thzee  rooms  neurly 
deserted,  they  reached  the  top  of  a  small  stair- 
case, that  led  down  towards  the  gardens.  ''  He 
reasonably  enough  made  me  a  bet,  that  I  would 


79 

not  obtain  adnuBsion  here,  without  annoancing 
my  name  or  rank.  I  nxuoeasonablj  profeired  i^ 
and,  ag^dnst  probability,  have  won/' 

^He  is  more  wounded,"  answered  Alice,  *'at 
^  judgment  having  been  found  in  fault,  than 
H  the  loeB  of  the  wager,  be  the  amount  what  it 
will.  He  ia  a  liberal,  free-hearted  gentlemao, 
whom  success,  high  birth,  and  flattery  have 
xendened  somewhat  yain;  but  yet,  from  all  I 
hear  and  all  I  hare  ever  seen,  I  should  judge 
tbat  at  heart  there  are  few  nobler  or  better  men 
now  living." 

Algernon  Grey  mused  for  a  moment;  he 
knew  not  why,  but  her  words  gave  him  pain ; 
and  they  psssed  out,  in  silence,  into  the 
gsidens,  then  newly  laid  out  by  the  fiunous 
Salomon  de  Caux.  Nothing  that  profuse 
expense  and  the  taste  and  science  of  the  day 
could  effect,  had  been  left  undone  to  render 
those  gardens  a  miracle  of  art.  Mountains 
bad  been  thrown  down;  valleys  had  been 
fiQed  up ;  streams  had  been  turned  from  their 
course;    and    terrace   above  terrace,  parterre 
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beyond  parterre,  fountains,  grottos,  statues, 
arcades,  presented  a  scene  somewhat  stiff  and 
formal,  indeed,  but  of  a  goigeous  and  splendid 
character ;  whilst,  sweeping  round,  as  if  cover- 
ing them  with  a  green  mantle,  came  the  moun- 
tains and  forests  of  the  Neckarthal.  There 
were  lamps  in  many  places,  but  such  artificial 
light  was  little  needed;  for  the  ihoon,  within 
a  few  days  of  her  full,  was  pouring  a  flood  of 
splendour  over  the  scene,  which  showed  even 
minute  objects  around.  So  bright  and  beau- 
tiful was  it,  so  white  was  the  reflection  firom 
leaves  and  gravel  walks,  and  the  fi:esh  stone- 
work of  the  garden,  that,  had  not  the  warm  air 
told  the  presence  of  summer,  Algernon  Grey 
might  have  fended  that  snow  had  fallen  since 
he  entered  the  castle  gates. 

Numerous  groups  of  persons  were  wandering 
hither  and  thither ;  and  the  very  colours  of  their 
clothing  could  be  seen  under  the  beams  of  the 
bright  moon.  Among  the  vexy  first  of  the  gay 
parties,  which  passed  the  young  Englishman  and 
his  companion,  as  they  walked  along  the  upper 
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tonce,  towards  the  broad  fli^t  of  steps  that 
led  down  into  the  lower  garden,  was  his  gay 
fiknd,  William  Lovet,  walking  with  the  lady 
who  had  been  assigned  as  his  guide  through 
the  night  Bight  merry  they  both  seemed  to 
be;  and  we  may  as  well  follow  them  for  a 
noment  or  two,  to  show  the  contrast  between 
Lofet  and  his  fellow-traveller. 

"Love  and  constancy,"  cried  Lovet,  with  a 
langk,  just  as  they  passed  Algernon  Grey, ''  two 
^ungB,  dear  lady,  perfectly  incompatible.  The 
v)eiy  essence  of  love  is  in  change;  and  you 
know,  in  your  heart,  that  you  feel  it.  It  is  but 
diat  you  wish  to  bind  all  your  slaTes  to  you  by 
dttinsof  iron,  while  yon  yourself  roam  free." 

^  Chains  of  brass  would  suit  such  an  impu- 
dent man  as  you  better,"  answered  the  lady, 
ID  the  same  gay  tone ;  <^bnt  I  can  tell  you,  I 
wiD  have  no  lovers  who  will  not  vow  eternal 
ooostancy." 

^  Oh  1 1  will  vow,"  answered  Lovet,  **  as  much 
as  you  like ;  I  have  got  a  stock  of  vows,  which, 
Kke  the  fountain  of  the  Nile,  is  inexhaustible ; 

VOL.  L  o 
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and  ever  goes  on  swelling  in  the  sammer ;  I U 
overflow  with  vows,  if  that  be  all;  I'll  ad- 
jure, protest,  swear,  kneel,  sigh,  weep,  and 
vow  again,  as  much  as  any  true  knight  in 
Chtistendom.  You  shall  believe  me  as  con- 
stant as  the  moon,  the  sea,  or  the  wind,  or  any 
other  fixed  and  steadfast  thing — ^nay,  the  moon 
is  the  best  image,  after  all ;  for  she,  like  me,  is 
constant  in  inconstancy.  Still  hovering  round 
the  planet  of  her  love,  thoi^h  she  changes 
every  hour;  and  so  will  I.  I  will  love  you 
ever  dearly,  though  I  vary  with  each  varying 
day." 

"And  love  a  dozen  others  every  day,"  an- 
swered the  lady,  laughing. 

"  To  be  sure,"  he  cried ;  "  mine  is  a  large 
and  capacious  heart ;  no  narrow  peasant's  crib, 
which  can  contain  but  one.  Fie  on  such 
penury !  I  would  not  be  such  a  poor  pitifiil 
creature,  as  to  have  room  but  for  one  fiiir 
firiend  in  my  bosom,  for  all  the  riches  of 
Solomon,  that  great  king  of  innumerable 
wives  and  wisdom  super-excellent     For  me. 
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I  make  it  an  open  profession;  I  love  the 
whole  sex,  especially  while  they  are  young  and 
ppetty." 

''Ton  are  laughing  at  me  and  trying  to 
tease  me,**  exclaimed  the  lady,  piqued  and  yet 
pleased;  ''  but  you  cannot  do  it,  and  never  shall. 
Too  may  think  yourself  a  very  conquering  per- 
son; but  I  set  no  value  on  love  that,  like  a  beg- 
gar's garmeoit,  has  fitted  thousands  in  its  day, 
and  must  be  patched  and  ragged." 

**  Good  as  new,  good  as  new !"  cried  Lovet, 
''without  break  or  flaw.  The  trials  it  has  un- 
deigcHie  bat  prove  its  excellence.  Love  is  of 
adamant,  polished  but  not  broken  by  use.  But 
youdare  me,  dear  lady — ^you  defy  me,  methinks. 
Now  that  is  a  bold  and  courageous  act ;  and  we 
win  see  the  result.  No  fortress  so  strong  but 
it  has  some  weak  point,  and  the  castle  that 
fixes  off  its  ordnance  at  the  first  sight  of  an 
enemy,  is  generally  very  much  afraid  of  being 
taken  by  surprise.  The  little  traitor  is  busy  at 
your  heart,  even  now,  whispering  that  there  is 
* ;  for  he  knows  right  well  that  the  best 
G  2 
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means  of  reducing  a  place,  is  to  spread  a  panic 
in  the  garrison." 

In  the  mean  while,  the  very  name  of  love  had 
only  been  mentioned  once,  between  Agnes  and 
Algernon.  Their  minds  were  busied,  especially 
at  first,  with  aught  else  on  earth.  He  certainly 
thought  her  very  beautiful;  more  beautiful, 
perhaps,  than  any  one  he  had  ever  seen ;  but  it 
was  rather  as  an  impression  than  a  matter  of 
reflection.  He  felt  it,  he  could  not  but  feel  it; 
yet  he  did  not  pause  upon  the  idea.  For  her 
part,  neither  did  she  think  of  his  personal 
appearance.  His  countenance  was  one  that 
pleased  her ;  it  seemed  expressive  of  a  noble 
heart  and  a  fine  intellect;  she  would  have 
known  him  out  of  all  the  world,  if  she  had  met 
him  years  afterwards  and  had  only  seen  him  then 
but  once.  Yet,  had  she  been  asked  to  describe 
his  person,  she  could  not  have  told  one  fi»atiiie 
of  his  face.  When  they  reached  the  bottom  of 
the  flight  of  steps,  they  paused  and  looked  up 
to  the  castle,  as  it  stood  upon  its  rock  above, 
with  the  enormous  masses  and  towers  standing 
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out  dark  and  irregular  in  the  moonlight  sky ; 
vhile  the  hills  swept  in  grand  ▼ariety  around, 
and  the  valley  opened  out  beyond,  showing  the 
plain  of  the  Rhine  flooded  with  moonlight. 

^  This  is,  indeed,  magnificent  and  beaatifiil/' 
said  Algernon  Grey.  ''  I  have  seen  many  lands, 
and,  certainly,  never  did  I  think  to  behold  in 
this  remote  and  nntravelled  part,  a  scene  which 
edxpiea  all  that  I  ever  beheld  before." 

**  It  a  very  beaotifiil/'answered  Agnes ;  **  and 
although  I  have  been  a  tenant  of  that  castle 
now  many  a  year,  I  find  that  the  fair  land  in 
irfiidi  it  lies^  like  the  sodetfr  of  the  good  and 
bright,  only  gains  by  long  acquaintance.  To 
me,  however,  it  has  charms  it  cannot  have  to 
you.  There  dwell  those  I  have  loved  best 
dooi^  life,  there  all  who  have  been  kind  to 
me  in  childhood :  the  protectors  of  my  in&noy, 
die  fiiendaof  my  youth.  It  has  more  to  me  than 
the  scene  and  ita  beauties;  and  when  I  gaze  at  the 
eiBtle,  or  let  my  eye  run  along  the  valley,  I  see 
tboogh  the  whole  the  happy  home,  the  pleasant 
place  of  repoee.    Faces  of  fii^ids  look  out  at 
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me  from  every  i^indow  and  every  glade^  and 
loved  voices  sound  on  every  breeze.  They  are 
not  many ;  but  they  are  sweet  to  my  heart." 

"And  I,  too,"  answered  Algernon  Grey, 
"  though  I  can  see  none  of  these  thmgs  that 
you  can  see,  behold  much  more  than  the  mere 
lines  and  tints.  As  I  entered  the  court  but  an 
hour  or  two  ago,  and  looked  up  at  the  various 
piles  that  crowded  round,  some  in  the  firesnness 
of  a  holiday  youth  in  his  best  clothes  sent  home 
firom  school,  some  in  the  russet  livery  of  age, 
and  some  almost  crumbling  to  their  earth  again, 
I  could  not  but  picture  to  myself  the  many 
scenes  which  those  walls  have  beheld ;  the  loves, 
the  hopes,  the  pleasures,  the  griefii,  the  disap* 
pointment,  the  despair,  the  troublous  passions, 
the  calm  domestic  joys  —  even  the  pleasant 
moments  of  dreamy  idleness,  and  the  phantasm- 
forming  hours  of  twilight — all  that  the  past  has 
seen  upon  this  spot  seemed  to  rise  before  me 
in  tangible  forms,  and  sweep  across  in  long 
procession  widi  smiles  and  tears  alternate  on 
their  cheeks;  and  all  the  while  the  musicians 
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under  the  stone  canopy^  appeared  in  their  gay 
md  spirit  stirring  tones  to  read  a  curious 
ocmmient  on  the  whole." 

"  What  might  their  comment  be  7*  asked  the 
lady,  gazing  up  in  his  face  with  a  look  of    * 
interesL 

^'  They  seemed  to  say/'  he  answered, ''  Joy 
diou  too,  young  heart !  All  is  transient,  all  are 
shadows.  Taste  thy  morning  in  its  prime. 
Be  thy  noontide  firm  and  strong,  strew  thine 
eTcoiog  path  with  flowers,  embrace  the  right, 
eschew  the  wrongs  and  fear  not  when  the 
coming  hours  shall  gather  thee  to  join  that 
tiain  which  sweeps  along." 

^  Why,  it  is  Terse!"  cried  Agnes,  smiling. 

*'Not  quite,"  he  answered,  ''but  so  fimcy 
made  their  sounds,  words ;  and  the  cadence  of 
the  music  added  a  sort  of  measure." 

^T  was  sweet  counsel  and  good  of  that  kind 
daoae,  Imagination,"  rejoined  the  fair  girl, ''  and 
yet,  though  the  command  was  to  be  gay,  your 
words,  fiur  air,  are  somewhat  sad." 

''Let  us  be  gay  then,"  he  replied. 
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<'  With  all  my  heart,"  she  cried:  <<bat  what 
shall  we  be  gay  aboatP'  ^ 

'<  Nay,  if  we  have  to  search  for  a  theme, 
better  be  as  we  are,"  answered  the  young 
Englishman,  '^ nature  is  ever  best;  the  mood  of 
the  moment  is  the  only  one  that  is  worth 
having,  becanse  it  is  the  only  one  that  is  tme. 
It  will  change  when  it  is  time.  But  you  are 
by  nature  gay,  is  it  not  so  ?" 

'<0h,  yesT  she  answered,  ^'I  am  gay  as 
a  free  bird.  Nay,  good  Dr.  Seultetos,  the 
court  chaplain,  would  persuade  me  often  I  am 
light — ^but  methinks  not  that ;  for  I  have  felt 
many  things  long  and  deeply." 

''And  amongst  them,  love  ?"  asked  her  com- 
panion. 

''  Oh,  yes  P  replied  she,  in  a  frank  yet  playful 
tone, ''  I  have  loved  deeply  and  truly." 

Algernon  Ghrey  was  silent  fi>r  a  moment. 
He  would  have  ^ven  much  to  have  asked, 
<<Whom?"  but  he  did  not  venture,  and  the 
next  instant  the  beautiful  girl  went  on  in  a  tone 
that  reproved  him  (or  the  question  he  had  put. 
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**  I  bsTe  loved  my  parents,"  die  said,  '^  deeply 
and  well— though  one  of  them  I  cannot  re- 
oember^I  have  loyed  my  fiiends  —  I  do  lore 
my  princess.'' 

^It  was  not  of  such  lore  I  spoke/'  he 
nsveiedt  gasing  down  at  her  earnestly. 

"Then,  I  know  no  other,"  she  replied,  ♦•do 

jwr 

"Ob,  yes^  many,*'  he  said,  laughing ;  '♦  there 
isairanneTy  a  more  sparkling,  I  might  almost 
sdl  i(^  a  fiercer  kind  of  love,  which  every  man, 
who  kas  mingled  a  good  deal  in  the  world, 
anut  have  seen  in  its  effects,  if  he  have  not  ex* 
perienced  it  in  his  person. — But  I  am  not  in  a 
ooofearional,"  continued  he;  ^'andso  I  shall 
say  no  more.'* 

"And  yet  yon  would  put  me  in  one,"  she 
auweied  gaily;  <*but  certainly  when  I  go 
dMsre,  I  will  have  a  more  reverend  &ther-con* 
fiswr ;  for  methinks,  you  are  given  to  asking 
qncstioos,  which  i  may  not  be  inclined  to 
answer." 

Her  companion  pansed  in  meditation  daring 
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a  moment  or  two ;  for  her  words  nused  a  certain 
degree  of  doubt  in  his  mind,  as  to  whether  she 
belonged  to  the  Protestant  or  to  the  Catholic 
party,  who,  at  the  time  I  write  ol^  lived  to- 
gether in  the  yarious  towns  of  Germany,  rather 
enduring  than  tolerating  each  other.  It  seemed 
a  night  of  frankness,  however,  when  questions 
might  be  easily  asked,  which  would  be  imperd- 
nent  at  a  graver  and  more  reserved  moment ; 
and  he  demanded,  at  length,  in  a  light  tone : 
''Pray,  tell  me,  before  I  say  more,  are  yon  one 
of  those  who  condemn  all  Protestants  to  fire 
and  faggot  here  and  in  the  other  world,  or  of 
those  who  think  the  power  of  the  Pope  an 
intolerable  burden  and  the  doctrines  of  that 
church  heretical?" 

<'  Oh,  I  understand  you,"  she  said,  after  a 
moment's  thought;  *'you  would  ask  of  what 
religion  I  am,  and  laugh  a  little  at  both,  to  put 
your  question  in  a  form  not  uncivil  to  either* 
But  if  you  needs  must  know,  I  will  tell  you 
thus  much — I  was  bom  a  Protestant" 

^Bam  a  protestanti"  Algernon  Grey  ex- 
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claimed;  ^that    seems  to  me  a  new  way  of 
becoming  one." 

'^Nay,  I  don't  know,"  she  answered;  **  I 
believe  it  is  the  way  one-half  the  world  receive 
thdr  reli^on,  whatever  it  may  be." 

''  Right,"  he  said,  ^*  right  I  Yon  are  right,  and 
I  was  wrong — not  only  their  religion,  bat  half 
tlieir  views.  You  were  bom  a  Protestant,  and 
so  was  I;  bat  I  most  say,  happy  are  those 
whose  reason,  when  it  becomes  mature,  con- 
finns  the  principles  they  have  received  in  their 
yoQth.  So  it  has  been  with  me ;  and,  I  trust, 
with  you  also." 

»^Nay,  I  do  not  know  that  my  reason  is 
mataxe," replied  the  lady,  with  a  smile:  '^but 
everything  I  have  thought  and  read  leads  me  to 
think  that  I  cannot  be  wrong.  It  seems  to  me 
that  the  reli^on,  which  was  taught  to  fishermen 
by  its  Divine  author,  to  be  preached  to  all  the 
wcnld,  may  be  well  read,  and  studied  unadorned, 
by  die  descendants  of  the  world  that  then  ex- 
isted: it  aeems^to  me,  that  if  priests  married 
thej  were   as    likely  to  be  as  good  priests. 


and  better  men ;  it  seems  to  me,  that  when  onr 
religion  teaches  to  confess  our  faults  one  to 
another,  there  was  no  thought  of  setting  apart 
a  particular  order  of  men  to  be  the  registran  of 
all  our  wickedness,  but  rather  to  correct  that 
stubborn  pride  which  hardens  us  in  evil,  by 
inducing  us  to  deny  our  guilt.  McMreover,  I 
think  that  the  habit  of  bowing  down  befima 
pieces  of  stone  and  wood,  of  praying  to  sinners 
like  ourselyes  when  they  are  dead,  and  of  kiss- 
ing solemnly  a  piece  of  iyoxy  on  a  cross,  is  some- 
thing very  like  idolatry. — But  I  know  little  of  all 
these  things.  I  read  the  Bible,  and  am  con- 
vinced myself;  and  yet  I  cannot  make  up  my 
mind  to  think  that  good  men,  with  faith  in 
a  Saviour,  will  perish  eternally  because  they 
judge  differently.  Now  you  have  won  from  me 
an  account  of  my  fiuth;  but  pray  do  not  tell  any 
one ;  for  half  our  clergy  would  think  I  was  part 
papist,  and  the  other  half  part  fool.'' 

'*  You  have  thought  of  these  tihings  deeply,  at 
aH  events,"  readied  Algernon  Grey,  ^  and  that 
is  something,  where  so  few  think  at  all." 
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"Ob,   one  cannot  help  thinking  of  these 

thingB  here,  where  one  hears  little  else  from 

laoming   till  ni^t;   but  I  have   thought  of 

tliem,  too,  for  other  reasons/'  she  said  more 

pKfdj.    '^One  has  need  of  consolations  in 

this  world,  at  times.    There  is  but  one   true 

Booroe  from  which  thej  flow ;  and  before  we 

dnnk  at  that  souroe,  it  is  needful  to  ascertain  if 

the  stream  be  pure.     Still  we  are  very  grave,* 

she  cautinned :  **  Heaven  help  us  1  if  they  did 

bat  know  in  yon  gay  saloons  of  what  we  two 

hexe  are  talking  in  the  gardens,  they  would 

open  their  eyes  veith  wonder,   and  perhaps 

tfaeir  lips  with  laughter." 

**  Well,  then,  we  will  change  our  tone,"  con* 
tiimed  Algernon  Grey;  *'come,  let  us  range 
along  those  higher  terraces,  where  I  see  a 
long  line  of  arches,  tall,  and  slim,  and  one 
beyond  another,  like  the  fragment  of  a  Roman 
aquednct  striding  across  the  valley." 

'^Gladly,**  she  answered;  ''the  air  will  be 
coder  there,  for  it  is  higher;  and  we  shall 
have  it  all  lo  ourselves ;  for  the  gay  world  of 


94  HBIDBLBBBG. 

the  court  will  linger  down  here  till  the  trumpets 
sound  to  supper.  I  love  the  high  free  air 
and  solitude.  One  draws  a  finer  breadi  upon 
the  mountains^  and  I  often  wish  I  were,  an 
eagle  to  soar  above  their  jagged  tops  and  drink 
the  breath  of  heaven  itself.  But  here  comes  your 
gay  companion,  and  the  fidr  lady  of  Laussitz.'' 

**  Who  may  she  be  F*  inquired  the  young 
Englishman. ' 

''A  very  pretty  lady,  somewhat  gay,"  replied 
his  companion ;  ''but  you  must  forgive  me,  my 
good  captive,  if  I  tell  you  nought  of  the  ladies 
of  this  court  In  truth,  I  know  very  little;  for 
I  hear  much  that  I  do  not  believe,  much  that  I 
cannot  be  sure  of;  and,  though  I  see  some* 
times  what  I  would  not  see,  yet  I  would 
fidn  judge  all  charitably,  and  put  no  harsh  con- 
struction on  other  people's  acts." 

As  she  spoke  Lovet  and  the  fiur  countess 
passed  at  some  little  distance ;  and  certainly,  to 
all  appearance,  he  had  made  some  prc^ess  to 
intimacy  in  a  marvellous  short  space  of  time.  She 
might  foe  fatigued,  it  is  true — it  might  be  but  an 
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idle  habit  she  had  gained ;  but  still,  the  arm  that 
was  passed  through  his  let  the  fair  hand  drop 
till  it  met  her  left  hand,  which  she  had  raised, 
and  the  round  but  taper  fingers  of  either  were  in- 
tertwined together.  The  head,  slightly  inclined 
over  the  left  shoulder,  drooped  somewhat  for- 
ward, as  if  the  eyes  were  cast  upon  the  ground, 
while  the  ear  was  raised  to  catch  his  words. 
There  was  a  languor  in  her  figure  and  in 
her  lur,  an  ill-assured  step,  a  certain  feebleness, 
as  if  some  powers  of  mind  or  body  were  fiuling. 
It  was  his  voice  spoke  as  they  passed.  *'  Nay, 
nonsense,^  he  said;  ^Uhese  are  all  idle  no- 
dungs,  bugbears  set  up  to  make  the  grown 
ehikben  of  the  world  good  boys.  Come,  fiur 
one,  come ;  do  not  assume  a  pettish  anger  that 
yon  do  not  feel.  Love  was  made  for  such 
a  heart  as  yours,  and  such  an  hour  for  love," 
and,  bending  down  his  head,  he  added  some- 
what more. 

^How  dare  you,**  said  the  lady  in  a  low 
mce,  "on  my  life,  you  are  too  bold;  I  wUl 
leare  you,  I  will,  indeed." 
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But  she  did  not  leave  him ;  and^  for  more 
than  an  hoar  afterwards,  they  might  be  seen 
wandering  about  those  gardens,  arm  in  arm, 
affecting  solitary  places. 

It  is  strange  how  often  good  and  evil  take 
nearly  the  same  forms — ^how  that  which  is 
bright  and  pure  seeks  the  same  scenes  with 
all  that  is  most  opposite,  but  finds  a  different 
treasure  there;  as  the  bee  will  draw  honey 
firom  the  aconite,  whence  others  will  extract 
the  deadly  poison.  In  the  bland  innocence  of 
her  heart,  the  bright  being  by  Algernon  Grey's 
side  led  him  on  to  the  most  lonely  parts  of  the 
garden,  wandered  with  him  where  there  waa 
no  eye  to  watch  them;  and,  mounting  one 
high  flight  of  steps  after  another,  passed  along 
the  whole  extent  of  that  grand  terrace,  raised 
upon  its  stupendous  arches,  the  encumbered 
remains  of  which  may  still  be  seen  overhanging 
the  valley  of  the  Neckar.  But  there,  at  the 
veige,  they  paused,  gazing  forth  on  the  moon- 
light scene  around;  marking  the  manifold 
gradations  of  the  shadow  and  the  light,  as 
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mass  after  mass  of  wood  and  castle,  mountain 
md  rock,  city  and  plain,  faded  off  into  one 
gentle  bne  of  grey  mingled  with  gold.  A 
thousand  were  the  images  called  up  in  the 
minds  of  each,  by  the  objects  that  their  eyes 
beheld ;  a  thousand  were  the  associations  and 
the  aDusions  to  which  they  gave  birth.  Wide 
and  erratic  as  is  ever  the  course  of  fancy, 
soamg  into  the  heights  of  the  highest  heaven, 
and  plunging  into  the  deepest  depths  below, 
never,  perhaps,  had  her  wing  seemed  more 
untiring,  more  wild  and  eccentric,  than  with 
those  two  young  hearts  on  that  eventful  night 
— eventfnl  in  every  way  to  themselves,  to 
those  around  them,  to  Europe,  to  the  world, 
to  the  march  of  society,  to  the  enlightenment 
at  the  human  mind,  to  the  eternal  destinies  of 
an  man's  race. 

To  what  fundamental  changes,  in  everything 
that  affects  man's  best  interests,  did  not  that 
mneteenth  of  August  give  rise  I 

The  destiny  that  hung  above  them,  with- 
out their   knowing  it,  seemed  to  have  some 

vol..  I.  H 


98  ABIDBLBRftG. 

mysterious  influence  upon  the  minds  and 
characters  of  both.  The  barrier  of  cold  for- 
mality was  broken  down  between  them ;  each 
poured  forth  the  thoughts  of  the  bosom  as  to 
an  old  &miliar  friend.  Agnes  felt  herself 
irresistibly  impelled— carried  away,  she  knew 
not  how  or  why — to  speak  to  her  companion 
as  she  had  never  spoken  to  man  before.  She 
fancied  it  was,  that  she  had,  for  the  first  time, 
found  a  spirit  congenial  to  her  own;  and 
certain  it  is,  that  there  is  a  magic  in  the 
first  touch  of  sympathy,  which  awakens  sleep- 
ing powers  in  the  heart,  developes  undis- 
covered stores  of  thought  and  feeling,  and 
brings  to  light  the  bright  things  of  the  soul. 
But  surely  there  was  something  more  in  it 
than  this.  Upon  that  hour,  upon  that  moment 
hung  the  destinies  of  each;  though  neither 
had  one  thought  that  such  could  be  the  case, 
though  of  all  things  it  seemed  the  most  im*' 
probable,  though  he  was  a  wandering  stranger, 
purposing  but  to  stop  a  few  days  in  the  place ; 
and  she  seemed  fixed  down  to  it  and  its  as^ 
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nciadotts  for  life.  Yet  so  it  was;  and  bad 
aught  been  different  between  them;  had  she 
ftmained  in  the  mere  timidity  of  the  young 
gill,  or  in  the  cold  conitesy  of  new  acquaint-* 
ance ;  had  he  maintained  the  nsaal  proud  and 
lofty  air  which  he  assumed  in  general  with 
women,  how  different  would  have  been  their 
kxt  diroQgh  life  !  The  varied  scenes  through 
nUdi  they  were  to  pass,  the  distant  lands 
wUdi  they  were  destined  to  visit,  would  never 
hive  beheld  them  together;  and  that  night 
would  have  been  but  a  pleasant  dream,  to  be 
reooDected  amidst  the  dull  realities  of  life. 

It  was  otherwise,  however.  She  was  so 
joong,  so  gentle,  so  bright,  so  beautiful,  that 
ber  sodety  acted  as  a  charm,  waking  him  firom 
a  sort  of  dull  and  heavy  torpor  which  had  been 
cttt  over  his  heart  by  an  event  that  had 
taken  place  in  his  boyhood — a  counter^t^ll, 
wUch  dissipated  one  that  had-  chained  up  the 
conent  of  his  youthful  blood  in  oold  and  icy 
bonds.  He  gave  way  to  all  he  felt,  to  all  the 
pteasme  of  tihe  moment.  Their  converaation 
H  2 
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freed  itself  from  all  ceremonious  shackles ;  both 
seemed  to  feel  that  they  could  trust  fiilly  in  each 
other^  and  spoke,  as  feeling  dictated,  with  no 
reserve  and  no  misunderstanding.  The  flight 
of  thought  became  gayer^  too,  naturally  and 
easily ;  and  as  Agnes  gave  way  to  the  high  and 
buoyant  spirit  of  youth,  her  young  fancies 
soared  and  twinkled,  like  the  wings  of  a  lark 
in  the  sunshine ;  while  Algernon  6rey>  with  a 
firmer  and  more  steady  flight,  seemed  like  a 
spirit  beside  her  spirit,  guiding  her  on,  higher 
and  higher,  into  the  world  of  space  open  to  the 
human  mind. 

Suddenly,  as  they  thus  rambled  on  together, 
throij^h  the  remote  parts  of  the  gardens,  they 
heard  the  sounds  of  distant  trumpets,  blowing 
clear  and  loud ;  and  Agnes,  with  a  start,  turned 
to  her  companion,  saying :  *<  That  is  the  call  to 
supper.  Our  evening  is  coming  to  an  end ;  do 
not  think  me  too  strange  and  free,  if  I  say  that 
I  am  sorry  for  it.** 

"Nay,**  answered  he,  *' why  should  I  think 
you  so,  when  I,  with  tar  more  cause,  feel  the 
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same  most  deeply.  We  may,  perhaps,  never 
meet  again,  fiiir  lady ;  bat  I  shall  always  remem- 
ber this  night  as  one  undimmed  in  its  brightness, 
withont  a  spot  to  chequer  it,  without  a  shade,  or 
a  regret.  I  do  think  you  free  and  at  ease ;  more 
so,  perhaps,  than  I  expected:  more  so  than 
many  would  have  been,  older  in  the  world's 
ways  than  yourself— but  not  too  free;  and  I 
can  well  conceive  that  the  long  sojourn  in  a 
court  like  this  has  removed  all  cold  restraint 
tpom  your  manner." 

**  Oh,  no,**  she  said,  '<it  is  not  that!  I  never 
mingle  with  the  court  when  I  can  help  it.  The 
ease  I  have  shown  to-night  has  depended,  partly 
on  myself  pardy  on  you." 

^Let  me  hear  more,"  he  answered;  "I  do 
not  clearly  understand  you." 

*<  Well,  then,"  she  said,  <'  I  am  habitually  free 
and  at  ease ;  because  I  am  sure  of  myself—^ 
because  I  feel  that  I  never  mean  wrong ;  and 
do  not  know  that  I  have  any  thoughts  I  could 
wish  to  conceaL  Let  those  who  doubt  them-* 
selves  fear  to  show  their  heart  as  it  is;  thanks 
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to  wifle  friends  and  careful  guidance,  mine  has 
no  part  that  maj  not  be  open.  Then,  as  to 
your  share :  you  have  treated  me  in  a  manner 
different  from  that  which  most  men  would 
assume  to  most  women.  I  could  scarcely  lay 
my  finger  upon  one  of  all  that  court,  who, 
sent  with  me,  like  you,  throughout  tins  nigh^ 
would  not  have  tried  to  please  my  ear  with 
tales  of  love  and  praises  of  my  beauty,  long, 
stupid,  and  insignificant  as  a  cricket  on  the 
hearth.  Had  you  done  so,  my  manner  might 
have  been  very  different." 

Her  companion  did  not  reply  for  a  moment 
or  two ;  but  then  said,  with  a  smile :  '^It  seems 
to  me  chat  there  must  be  something  both  vain 
and  insulting  in  supposing  that  a  woman  will 
willingly  listen  to  tales  of  love  finom  a  man  who 
has  known  her  but  a  few  hours — ^he  must  think 
her  very  l^ht  and  himself  very  captivating." 

"  We  poor  women,"  she  answered,  ^'  ara 
bound  to  gratitude  towards  your  sex,  even  fi>r 
fcNrbearance ;  and  therefore,  it  is,  I  thank  yoa 
for  not  having  held  me  so  lightly." 
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**  I  am  far  moro  than  leptaA,"  he  rejoined,  as 
ihe  guided  him  down  the  steps  into  the  lower 
gssden,  sajing  that  they  must  hasten  on,  and 
that  was  the  shorteet  way. 

PaaBing  xoimd  under  the  high  banks  formed 
by  the  casting  down  of  a  great  part  of  the  hill, 
called  the  Friesenbexg»  they  had  crossed  <me 
lialf  of  the  gaidens  and  were  walldng  on  at 
a  spot  where  the  shadow  of  one  of  the  great 
towers  fell  deep  upon  the  green  turf,  when 
suddenly  a  tall  figure  seemed  to  rise  out  of  the 
earth  close  beside  them,  passed  them,  and  disap- 
peared. For  an  instant  the  lady  clung  to  her 
companion's  arm  as  if  in  terror;  but  then,  the 
moment  after,  she  laughed  gaily,  saying :  '^  This 
place  has  so  many  superstitious  legends  attached 
to  it  that  they  cling  to  one's  fancy  whether 
one  will  or  noL  J£  I  ever  see  you  again,  I  will 
tell  you  one  about  this  very  spot;  but  we  have 
not  time  now ;  for  in  ten  minutes  after  that 
tnunpet-sonnd,  the  Elector  will  be  at  table." 

We  will  not  go  on  to  visit  the  banquet  that 
ibilowed,  to  contemplate  its  splendour,  or  criti- 
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cise  the  ceremonies  there  observed.  It  were  an 
easy  matter  to  describe  it,  for  we  have  many  a 
dull  relation  of  many  a  gay  feast  of  the  time ; 
but,  in  this  work,  I  have  not  in  view  to  paint 
the  mere  customs  and  manners  of  the  age, 
except  incidentally,  but  rather  to  show  man's 
heart  and  feelings  undisguised,  and  exhibit 
their  true  proportions,  stripped  of  a  gaudy 
but  disfiguring  robe  of  ceremony. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

How   often    an    achii^  head   or  an    aching 

lieait  is  the  follower  of  a  gay  night  like  that  of 

the  nineteenth  of  Angust,  those  who  have  much 

mingled  with,  or  much  watched^  the  world  well 

know.    In  the  commerce  of  life  we  are  too  apt 

to  rererae  the  osaal  course  of  all  reasonable 

trsflSc,  and  purchase  with  short  present  pleasure 

a  Tast  amount  of  future  grief  and  care.    The 

baigain  is  a  bad  one,  but  made  every  day ;  and 

even  at  the  table,  in  the  ball-room,  and  in  msny 

aoMither  scene,  this  same  losing  trade  is  going  on, 

^th  the  bitter  day  of  reckoning  on  the  morrow. 

How  is  it  with  Algernon  Grey,  as  he  sits 

there  in  the  large  gloomy  chamber,  with  his 
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head  leaning  on  his  hand,  his  eyes  gazing 
vacantly  forth  through  the  narrow  window? 
The  servants  come  and  go ;  and  he  notices  them 
not.  The  table  is  laid  for  breakfast,  but  the 
meal  remains  untasted.  Busy  sounds  rise  up 
from  without  and  float  through  the  half  open 
casement;  the  gay  and  cheering  laugh,  the 
light  song,  the  chattered  conversation,  the  cry 
of  the  vender  of  earl  v  grapes,  the  grating  noise 
of  wheels,  or  that  of  hones'  jEeet>  and  through  the 
whole  a  lively  hnm^  indistinct  but  meny  to  the 
ear.  NevertheleflB^  he  heazB  not  a  sounds  buried 
in  the  deep  thoughts  of  his  own  heart 

Is  it  that  the  brow  is  aching?  or  that  languor 
and  feverish  heat  reign  in  those  strong  and 
graceful  Umbe?  Ob,  no.  The  whole  ihinie  ie 
free  from  pain;  fresh,  vigorous^  and  fit  for 
instant  action.  Is  there  any  word,  spoken  the 
night  before,  any  deed  done,  that  be  would 
recall,  yet  cannot?  Not  ao.  He  has  nougjit 
to  reproach  himsdbT  with ;  couacience  baa  no 
accusuig  voice. 

What  is  it  then?    He  communes  with  bis 
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own  heart ;  and  a  daik  ovenbadowing  cload 
comes  between  him  and  the  snn  of  happinen. 
It  ii  a  shadow  from  the  past;  but  it  extends 
oter  all  the  jneaent^  and  fivr  and  vague  into  the 
fiitme. 

Hie  first  thing  that  roused  him,  was  the  en- 
tianoe  of  his  gay  firiend,  William  Loret,  who 
came  to  duure  the  meal  with  him.  Neverthe* 
las,  Algernon  did  not  peroeive  his  approach, 
tiU  he  was  doae  to  him,  and  laid  his  hand  upon 
Usahoolder,  8ajing>^ 

''Heaven  and  earth,  Algernon!  what  has 
sude  thee  ao  moody,  man?  There  must  be 
ttvnetliing  in  the  air  of  this  foul  city,  that— with 
sodi  a  bright  vision  as  that  of  last  night  to 
gladden  your  way— one  stidn  of  care  should 
be  found  upon  your  brow," 

£Bs  fiiend  roused  himself  instantly,  and  an- 
swered gaUy,  though  not  without  an  effort :  *'  I 
t think s(mietime% William;  itisapartof  my 
One  little  drop  of  thought  fell  into  my 
day  when  it  was  kneading.  Thank  your  stars 
Aat  none  soeh  entered  into  your  oomposition.'*** 
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But  let  US  to  breakftst,  my  appetite  tells  me  that 
the  hour  has  somewhat  passed.'* 

<< Appetite,"  cried  Lovet,  taking  his  seat; 
**teU  not  the  bright-eyed  Agnes  of  your  having 
so  coarse  and  vulgar  a  thing.  She  will  think 
your  love  forsworn  and  all  your  fidelity  false 
and  fickle,  if  you  do  more  than  eat  one  slice  out 
of  that  partridge  breast,  or  drink  aught  but  sour 
Rhenish  throughout  the  day.  But  seriously^ 
and  upon  my  life,  with  solemn  earnestness,  I  do 
declare,  never  was  such  a  glorious  chance  aa 
has  fiiUen  to  the  lot  of  each  of  us.  Had  we 
culled  the  whole  court,  I  fancy,  we  could  have 
found  nought  more  charming;  and  we  must 
stay  here  at  least  a  month,  to  profit  by  Dame 
Fortune's  fiivours.'' 

''A  very  sweet  companion  I  had,"  answered 
Algernon  Grey,  coldly ;  "  but  no  vows  did  I 
make,  no  fidelity  did  I  swear,  my  good  firiend." 

<'  Heaven  and  earth  1"  cried  Lovet,  *'  did  one 
ever  hear  of  such  a  thing  as  a  man  travelling 
with  another  upon  equal  terms,  and  yet  leaving 
him  all  the  hard  work  to  do  ?    Swear !  why  I 
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swore  till  my  joints  ached  and  my  teeth  were 
sadly  damaged ;  and  as  to  vows,  two  Dutch 
bttksy  broad  in  the  bow,  broad  in  the  stem^ 
and  deep  enough  in  the  hold  to  hide  ten 
Dutchmen  upon  an  elephant,  would  not  hold 
ODe-half  of  the  cargo  that  I  landed  safely  at 
jon  lady^B  feet  last  night.  Let  me  see,  what  is 
her  name?  I  have  it  somewhere,  written  from 
her  own  sweet  lips — Countess  of  Laussitz ! — 
Matilda,  too,  by  the  mark  I  A  good  name,  a 
manrellous  good  name,  is  it  not,  Algernon? 
Musical,  pret^,  soft,  soothing,  loveable.  But 
Defer  go  anywhere  without  tablets !  See  what 
service  mine  have  been  to  me !  Many  a  fair 
pnspect  is  spoiled  by  a  mistake  in  the  name. 
Call  Matilda  Joan,  or  Louisa  Deborah,  and 
jou  are  ruined  for  ever; — Matilda,  Countess 
of  Laussitz!  Charming!  Sweet!  Bless  her  soft 
eyes  and  her  sweet  lips ;  they  are  worth  the 
best  diamond  in  the  Mogul's  turban.  And  so 
yon  pontively  did  not  swear  fidelity^  nor  vow 
TOWS?  The  lady  must  have  thought  you  mar- 
nlloQsly  stupid." 
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While  he  had  been  speaking  he  had  not 
fidled  to  do  justice  to  the  good  things  on  the 
table.  Nor  had  Algernon  Grey  shown  any 
lack  of  appetite,  applying  himself  more  stoutly 
to  eat  his  break£eust  than  to  answer  his  com- 
panion's light  raillery.  At  length,  however,  he 
replied :  "  She  did  not  seem  to  think  so ;  or> 
perhaps,  she  was  too  courteous  to  express  it; 
but,  at  all  events,  my  evening  spent  with  her 
was  a  very  pleasant  one,  though  neither  love^ 
nor  vows,  nor  sighing,  had  any  share  thersin." 

''And  yet,  methinks,  you  went  into  very 
sighing  places,"  answered  Lovet,  laughing; 
"you  affected  the  groves  and  solitary  terryces^ 
as  well  as  others,  whom  you  wot  of;  and  then 
linked  arm  in  arm,  with  eyes  cast  down  and 
sweet  low  voices,  if  something  wanner  than  a 
prologue  to  a  mystery,  or  a  descant  on  the 
moon,  did  not  enter  into  your  gentle  com* 
munion,  methinks  you  must  have  been  worse 
than  Heda;  for,  though  it  be  all  ice,  they  say, 
yet  there  is  fire  at  the  heart ;  and  that  girl's 
eyes  and  lips  were  enough  to  set  any  one's 
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Hood  in  a  flame,  even  if  it  were  naturally  cold 
«  a  toad*8.  Come,  come,  Algernon,  no  such 
leaerve  between  us ;  let  us  speak  freely  of  our 
loteS)  and  we  may  help  each  other." 

" On  my  life!  William,  I  have  none  to  speak 
<^*  answered  his  companion,  warmly.  <'  You 
may  make  Iotc  to  whom  you  like,  for  you  ate 
free ;  but  with  me  it  is  very  different." 

**  Nonsense,"  exclaimed  the  other ;  **  the 
Gutumstances  are  the  same  in  both  cases,  only 
die  position  is  reversed.  If  I  am  free,  she  is 
married;  did  you  not  see  her  husband  there? 
—a  &t,  white-fisu^ed  man,  not  so  high  as  a 
ffiusquetoon.  But  what  is  that  to  me  ?  The 
bve  rf  a  month  does  not  trouble  itself  about 
mattimony;  and  my  great  grandmother's 
ftsrefaed  rufFis,  of  all  things,  the  emblem  that 
I  hate ;  for  she  dared  not  even  kiss  her  daugh- 
ter fat  fear  of  its  crumpling.  Why  should  you 
head,  either?  A  little  pardonable  polygamy 
is  an  excellent  good  receipt  for  keeping  die 
tttts  fieA  by  constant  variety.  Heaven  help 
Qe  I  if  all  my  wives  were  counted  throughout 


112  HEIDELBERG. 

the  cities  of  civilized  Europe,  I  fear  I  should 
have  to  transfer  me  to  Turkey,  and  lodge  next 
door  to  the  Sublime  Porte." 

Algernon  Grey  smiled,  whether  he  would  or 
not,  at  his  friend's  account  of  himself,  but  still 
he  answered  seriously :  "  The  case  is  this^ 
William ;  whatever  I  may  judge  I  have  a  right 
to  do  myself;  there  is  one  thing,  I  am  sure,  I 
have  no  right  to  do,  which  is,  to  make  a  young, 
gay,  happy  heart,  unhappy,  sad,  and  old, — ay,  I 
say  old;  for  the  touch  of  disappointed  love  is 
as  withering  as  the  hand  of  Time.  No,  no,  I 
have  no  right  to  do  that !" 

"  Good  faith !  you  are  most  scrupulously 
wrong,  my  noble  cousin,"  answered  Lovet, 
''and  do  injustice  both  to  yourself  and  others. 
Man,  and  woman  too,  were  bom  for  pleasure ; 
changing,  varying,  at  each  step  we  take.  It  is 
a  sort  of  duty  in  my  eyes  to  give  every  human 
being  brought  in  contact  with  me  whatever  joy 
I  can  afford  them ;  and  I  should  as  much  think 
of  refusing  a  poor  fellow  a  good  dinner,  fi»*  fear 
he  should  not  have  one  to-morrow,  as  fail  to 
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make  love  to  a  pretty  lady  who  expects  it ;  be- 
caose  I  cannot  go  on  loving  her  all  my  li&. 
ETery  woman  has  a  pleasure  in  being  made 
love  to»  and  I  say.  Oat  upon  the  niggard  who 
will  not  give  her  a  share  of  it  when  he  has  the 
opportunity*   Every  man  to  his  own  whim,  how- 
ever; for«  after  all,  these  are  nought  but  whims, 
or  the  effects  of  a  most  pragmatical  education. 
But  follow  your  own  course,  follow  your  own 
oQwse,  and  go  on  picking  the  bare  bone  of  a 
very  musty  morality,  fancying  it  all  the  while 
venison  and  oapon.      Perhaps,  after  all,  yon 
are  nought  but  a  true   and  devoted   knight 
sod  lover ;  and  the  thought  of  the  rare  beauty 
you  left  four  or  five  years  ago  in  England,  like 
a  certain  compoeition  of  salt  and  nitre  in  a 
picUing-pan,  may  be  preserving  yon,  unoois 
npted  as  a  neat's  tongue,  sound  and  safe,  but 
somewhat  hard  and  shrivelled  withal.    Well, 
she  is  a  glorious  creature,  it  must  be  confessed ; 
and  I,  being  your  cousin  and  hers  too,  may 
venture  to  con£MS,  without  suspicion  of  flattery, 
that  rarely  have  I  seen  beauty  equal  to  hers. 

VOL.  I.  I 
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The  bud  has  burst  into  the  rose  since  you  left 
it,  and  though  there  may  be  a  thorn  or  two^ 
the  flower  is  well  worth  gathering.'* 

Algernon  Grey  mused  and  answered  in  a 
thoughtful  tone,  as  if  arguing  with  himself. 
'*  Taste  is  a  strange  thing/'  he  said,  "  marvel- 
lously strange  I  Who  can  give  reason  for  his 
likincs  and  dislikings  ? — and  yet  there  must  be 
some  course  of  reasoning  below  them  all.  Or 
is  it  instinct,  William,  that  teaches  us  instantly 
to  appreciate  and  seek  that  which  is  suitable 
to  ourselves?  There  are  several  kinds  of 
beauty — ^ 

**  True,  noble  cousin,"  answered  Lovet,  in  a 
bantering  tone. 

**  Ay,  but  two  very  distinct  classes  into 
which  all  minor  differences  perhaps  may  be 
arranged,"  his  friend  continued. 

'* Perhaps  so,"  rejoined  the  other;  ''let  us 
hear  more  of  the  two  ranks." 

**  Why  there  is  first,''  replied  Algernon  6rey> 
**  that  sort  of  beauty  which  dazzles  and  sur- 
prises— brilliant  and  commanding^  I  think  men 
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call  it — the  bold  firm  eye,  the  Juno  frown,  the 

look  of  fiery  passion,  sparkling  as  a  diamond 

but  as  hard,  bright  as  a  sword  but  oftentimes 

IB  ready  to  wound.     With  me  it  alarms  rather 

than  attracts,  rouses  to  resistance  instead  of 

sabdning.'' 

*'6o  on,"  said  Lovet,  in  a  quiet  but  meaning 
tone,  **  I  understand." 

"Then  there  is  the  other  sort,"  his  friend 
continued,  ''that  which  wins  rather  than 
triamphs;  the  gentle,  the  gay,  more  than  the 
keen  and  bright ;  yielding  to,  rathet  than 
demanding  love;  the  trusting,  the  confiding 
look,  instead  of  the  ruling  and  commanding ; 
the  lip  where  smiles  seem  to  find  their  native 
home;  the  soft  half-shaded  eye  full  of  veiled 
%ht,  speaking  at  times  the  sportiveness  of 
innocent  thought,  under  which  may  lie,  con- 
cealed against  the  time  of  need,  higher  and 
stronger  powers  of  heart  and  mind.** 

Lovet  had  become  graver  as  his  companion 
went  on ;  and  when  he   ended,  replied  with 
some  warmth,  ''Ay,  indeed,  such  beauty  as 
I  2 
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that  might  well  win  love  for  life,  and  he  would 
be  a  fool  who  found  it  and  let  any  idle 
obstacle  prevent  his  purchase  of  so  rare  a 
jewel ;  but  it  is  a  dream  of  your  fancy,  Al- 
gernon. Imagination  has  laid  on  those  delicate 
colours,  and  you  will  never  see  the  original 
of  the  portrait.  Each  man  has  in  his  own 
heart  his  own  image  of  perfection,  always 
sought  for  but  rarely  found.  K  once  he  meets 
it,  let  him  beware  how  it  escapes  him.  He 
will  never  see  its  like  again.  I  am  no  enthu- 
siast, as  you  well  know — I  have  seen  too  much 
of  life ;  but  here — all  levity  as  you  think  me— r 
did  I  find  once  the  creature  that  fimcy  early 
drew  as  the.  .companion  of  my  days,  and  had 
hope  of  winning  her  love,  I  tell  you,  Al- 
gernon, there  is  not  that  consideration  on  the 
earth  I  would  not  cast  behind  me  for  the  great 
joy  of  making  her  mine  for  ever :  no,  not  one-— 
rank,  station,  wealth,  the  world's  esteem,  all 
cold  and  formal  dogmas,  devised  by  knaves  and 
listened  to  by  fools.  I  would  bend  all  to  that. 
My  own  habitual  lightness,  the  sneer  and  jest 
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of  gay  ocMnpsnioiis,  the  censure  of  the  grave 
and  rererendy  the  fear  of  outcry  and  invective, 
and  all  the  idle  babble  of  the  world,  would 
weigh  but  aa  a  feather  in  the  balance  against 
the  lifelong  dream  of  happiness  which  such  an 
union  would  call  up.** 

When  be  had  spoken — and  he  did  so  with 
file  and  eagerness  altogether  unlike  himself-* 
he  leaned  his  head  upon  his  hand,  and  fell 
apparently  into  profound  thought  for  several 
minutes.  Algernon  Grey,  too^  mused,  and  hia 
meditation  lasted  longer  than  his  companion's, 
for  he  was  still  in  a  deep  reverie  when  Lovet 
started  up,  exclaiming,  *<  But  it  is  all  in  vwi  I — 
Come,  Algernon,  let  us  not  think — it  is  the 
most  irmdonal  waste  of  time  that  can  be  de- 
vised* We  are  but  Fate's  monkeys.  She  keeps 
us  here  in  this  cage  of  earth  and  throws  us 
what  crumbs  she  will.  Happy  is  he  who 
catches  them  quickest.  What  are  you  fer  to- 
day? I  am  for  the  castle  to  worship  at  my 
little  shrine,  unless  I  hear  firom  my  saint  to  the 
eontnuy  before  the  dock  stnkes  eleven,'* 
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'*  Some  time  in  the  day  I  must  go  up,  too," 
replied  his  friend ;  ^'in  courtesy,  we  must  both 
do  so  to  show  our  thopkfulness  for  our  kind 
reception ;  but  before  I  go,  I  must  away  into 
the  town  to  seek  out  worthy  Dr.  Henry 
Aiting,  this  renowned  professor,  to  whom  my 
uncle,  his  old  friend,  sent  me  a  letter  by  your 
hands/* 

*'  Then,  you  may  as  well  publish  your  name 
at  the  market-cross  if  there  be  one,"  answered 
Lovet;  "it  will  be  given  out  from  the  chair  of 
philosophy  this  morning,  and  over  the  whole 
town  ere  noon.** 

*'  No,  no,"  replied  the  other,  with  a  smile, 
'<  my  uncle  humours  my  whim-^he  is  Astrea 
struck  and  loves  all  wild  exploits.  In  his  letter, 
I  am  but  called  his  young  kinsman.  Master 
Algernon  Grey,  and  the  good  doctor  will  be 
ignorant  of  all  the  rest." 

**  Well,  well,  I  care  not,*'  answered  Lovet ; 
"  it  is  no  affair  of  mine.  I  transformed  myself 
into  William  liovet  to  please  you,  and  though, 
certainly,  the  plan  has  its  conveniences  for  every 


119 

one  bat  the  staid  and  most  line-and-rule  gen^ 
deman  who  devised  it,  yet  I  am  ready  to 
appear  in  my  own  feathers  to-monow  should 
need  be." 

^  Perhaps,  thinking  you  will  appear  to  more 
advantage^  Will,''  replied  Algernon  Grey,  with 
an  effort  to  be  gay ;  *'  however,  there  is  no  fear* 
Our  borrowed  plumage  will  last  as  long  as  we 
may  want  it,  if  we  take  caie  not  to  soil  our  own 
feathers  underneath." 

**Now,  eorpo  di  BacchoT  cried  Lovet,  "I 
admire  you  again.  That  last  morality  in  meta- 
plior  was  worthy  of  a  saint  in  orange  tawny 
Tehret,  or  my  fair  cousin,  Algernon.  I  have 
liopes  of  you,  whenever  you  begin  to  deal  in 
tropes  and  figures.  At  least,  you  are  not  dull 
then,  ifdiich  is  something.  That  glorious  trio,  wit, 
visdom,  and  wantonness  can  then  claim  some 
ihaie  in  you,  and  there  is  a  chance  of  the  man 
who  has  thrown  away  his  youth  and  his  youth's 
powers  in  cold  asceticism,  trying  to  warm  his 
ag^  with  the  fire  of  profligacy.  It  is  a  common 
.  and  will  be  yours,  Algernon,  for  the  mm 
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who  oommits  not  youthfiil  follies^  is  sure  in 
the  end  to  take  up  \nth  reverend  Tices.-*<-But 
do  you  agree  to  my  plan ;  a  month  here, — ^but 
one  poor  month ;  and  if  I  win  not  my  fair  lady 
in  that  time,  I  thall  be  right  ready  to  slink 
away  like  a  cur  that  has  been  kicked  out  for 
attempting  to  steal  a  marrow-^bone^  You  can 
attend  lectures  in  the  mean  time,  and  learn 
from  the  skull-cap  of  old  bald-^headed  Scul-^ 
tetus,  to  carry  yourself  evenly  on  slippery 
places/' 

''Well,  stay  what  time  you  like,**  replied 
Algernon  Grey.  '^  If  I  find  cause,  I  can  go  on 
a  stage  or  two  and  wait  for  you.  At  present,  I 
will  forth  to  find  out  this  renowned  professor* 
Should  you  be  gone  ere  my  return,  leave 
tidings  of  your  doings  for  my  guidance.** 

Thus  saying  he  left  him,  and  as  he  went) 
William  Lovet  gased  after  him  till  the  door  was 
shut  Then  a  somewhat  bitter  smile  curled  his 
lip,  and  after  a  moment's  thought,  he  muttered^ 
^  limed  I  limed  l\  or  I  am  much  mistaken.--* 
Ay,  ay,  I  know  the  sort  of  beauty  tluit  yoa 
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htve  80  tenderly  described. — A  month!  Stay 
but  a  month,  and  if  I  judge  her  right,  and 
know  man's  heart,  you  are  plunged  in  be- 
yond recall." 
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CHAPTER  y. 


Pbbcbdbd  by  a  Enecht,  as  he  was  called,  of 
the  inn,  in  a  close-fitting  jacket,  wide  brown 
breeches,  and  blue  stockings,  Algernon  Grey 
walked  through  the  narrow  and  tortuous  streets 
of  Heidelbei^g  towards  the  residence  of  a  man 
then  renowned  for  his  wit  &nd  wisdom,  though 
we  know  not  at  the  present  day  upon  what 
this  fame  was  founded.  Although  it  was  the 
custom  in  those  times  for  gay  gallants  to  ruflk  * 
through  the  streets  with  a  long  train  of  ser- 
vants, badged,  liveried,  and  armed,  no  one 
accompanied  the  young  Englishman,  except 
the  man  to  show  him  the  way.  At  that  hoar 
of  the  mornings— it  was  now  near  eleven«-ftw 
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penons  were  to  be  seen  abroad ;  for  the  student 
m  \msj  at  his  book,  the  shopkeeper  labouring 
m  his  Yocation.  Those  i¥ho  did  appear,  were 
all  in  their  particolar  costume,  distinctive  of 
class  and  station.  Ton  could  have  laid  your 
finger  upon  any  man  in  the  whole  town  and 
named  at  once  his  occupation  from  his  dress^ 
Nor  was  this  custom,  which  assigned  peculiar 
gannents  to  each  peculiar  dass,  without  many 
gxeat  advantages,  besides  the  mere  picturesque 
effect.  But  it  is  in  vain  to  regret  that  these 
things  hsTe  passed  away ;  they  were  parts  of 
the  spirit  of  that  age,  an  age  Ibnd  of  dis- 
tinctions; and  now  in  the  fusion  of  all  classes, 
which  has  taken  place,  where  no  distinctions 
are  suffered  to  remain  but  that  of  wealth,  the 
keeping  np  of  peculiar  costumes  would  be  an, 
idle  shadow  of  a  thing  no  longer  existing. 

Amidst  close  rows  of  tall  houses-— the  narrow 
windows  of  which  displayed  no  costly  wares — 
and,  here  and  there,  through  the  rows  of  booths 
erected  before  the  doors,  in  which  the  trades* 
men  were  then  accustomed  to  display  their 
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goods  for  Bale,  Algernon  Grey  walked  on  for 
about  five  minntes,  from  time  to  time  asking  a 
question  of  his  guide,  who  never  replied  with« 
out  humbly  doffing  his  little  cap,  and  adding, 
*' Honourable  Bir,'^  or  "Noble  gentleman,'^to 
every  sentence*  It  was  another  trait  of  the 
times  and  the  conntiy. 

At  length  the  man  stopped  at  the  open  door 
of  a  tall  dull  looking  house,  and  informed 
his  companion,  that  he  would  find  Dr.  Altmg 
on  the  second  floor;  and  moundng  the  long, 
cold,  broad  steps  of  st^ie,  Algernon  Grey 
found  his  way  up  to  the  rooms  of  him  he 
sought  A  fiesh,  sturdy,  starched  servant 
wench,  who  instantly  caught  his  fiireign  accent, 
and  thereupon  made  up  her  mind  not  to^ndei^ 
stand  a  word  he  said,  was  at  length  brought 
to  introduce  him  to  the  prssenoe  of  her  maat^; 
and  following  her  along  a  nanow  passage,  the 
young  Englishman  was  ushered  into  a  loom^ 
anch  as  the  general  appearance  of  the  house 
had  given  little  reason  to  expect.  It  was  wide^ 
handsome,  overhung   by  a  fine   carred  oak 
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eeilmg,  and  fonuBhed  all  round  with  laige 
bookcases,  richly  carved,  coBtainiog  the  trear 
sored  collection  of  a  long  life  in  every  shape 
and  fonn,  from  the  enormous  folio  to  the  most 
minute  duodecimo. 

At  a  heavy  oaken  table,  near  one  of  the 
windows,  sat  two  gentlemen,  of  different  age 
sad  appearance.  One  was  a  man  with  white 
hair  and  beard,  whose  sixtieth  summer  would 
never  come  again.  He  was  dressed  in  a  long 
loose  gown  oifome  black  stuff;  and,  on  his 
head,  which  probably  was  bald,  he  wore  a 
small  crushed  velvet  cap.  His  &oe  was  fine 
sod  intelligent;  and,  fi^om  beneath  the  thick, 
overhanging  eyebrow  shone  out  a  dear  and 
qwrk^g  eye. 

The  other  was  habited  in  a  coat  of  buff 
leather,  not  very  new,  but  laced  with  gold. 
His  cloak  was  a  plain,  brown  broad-cloth,  a 
good  deal  fiesher  than  his  coat;  and  on  his 
kgs  he  wore  a  pair  of  those  laige  funnel- 
duped  boots,  which  seemed  intended  to  catch 
all  the  rain  or  dust  that  might  fall  or  fly.    His 
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heavy  rapier  lay  along  his  thigh ;  but  beyond 
this  he  was  unarmed;  and  his  hat  with  its 
single  feather  rested  beside  him.  In  age  he 
might  be  about  fifty*  His  strong  black  hair 
and  pointed  beard  were  somewhat  grizzled; 
but  there  was  no  sign  of  decay  in  form  or 
feature.  His  teeth  were  fine  and  beautifully 
white;  his  face  rough  with  exposure,  but  not 
wrinkled;  his  frame  was  strong,  tall,  and 
powerful;  and  the  bold  contour  of  the 
swelling  muscles  could  be  se^n  through  the 
tight  sleeve  of  his  coat.  His  face  was  a  very 
pleasant  one,  grave  but  not  stem,  thoughtful 
but  not  sad ;  and,  as  he  turned  sharply  round 
in  his  chair  at  the  opening  of  the  door,  a  faint 
recollection  of  his  features,  as  if  he  had  seen 
them  before,  or  some  very  like  them,  came 
across  the  young  Englishman's  mind. 

With  his  usual  calm  self-possession,  Algernon 
Grey  advanced  straight  towards  the  seat  of  the 
gentleman  in  black,  and,  with  a  few  words  of 
introduction,  presented  a  letter.  Dr.  Alting 
rose  to  receive  him,  and,  for  a  single  instant. 
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fixed  his  keen  grey  eyes  upon  his  visitor's  face 
with  a  look  the  most  intent  and  searching.  The 
^ance  was  withdrawn  ahnost  as  soon  as  given ; 
and  then,  courteously  putting  forward  a  seat 
he  opened  the  letter  and  read.  The  moment 
after  he  took  Algernon's  hand  and  shook  it 
heartily,  exclaiming,  **  So,  sir,  you  are  a  kins- 
man of  this  good  lord,  my  old  and  much 
respected  fiiend*  Ever  to  see  him  again  is 
beyond  my  hopes;  but  it  is  something  to 
have  before  me  one  of  his  race.  What,  if 
I  may  ask,  brings  you  to  Heidelbei^g?  If 
you  come  in  search  of  learning,  here  you  can 
fbd  it  amongst  my  reverend  brethren  of  the 
University.  If  in  search  of  gaiety  and  plea- 
sine,  sorely,  above  there,  in  the  castle,  you 
win  have  your  heart's  content;  for  a  more 
merrj  body  of  light  young  hearts  were  seldom 
ever  collected  —  good  faith,"  he  continued, 
toming  to  the  gentleman  who  had  been  sitting 
with  him  when  Algernon  entered,  <*  they  kept 
their  revel  up  full  long  last  night  As  I  sat 
here  at  my  studies — it  most  have  been  past 
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midBight-— the  miisic  came  down  upon  me  in 
gusts,  almost  making  even  my  old  sober  limbs 
tingle  to  go  and  join  the  merry  dance,  as  I 
did  in  boyhood.  It  must  have  been  a  splendid 
scene." 

''This  gentleman  was  there,"  replied  the 
other;  *'I  saw  him  for  an  instant;  but  I 
stayed  not  long;  for  that  music  has  another 
effect  on  me,  my  good  old  friend;  and  I  be- 
took me  to  my  tower  again,  more  in  the 
spirit  of  the  gloomy  anchorite  than  yourself 
it  seems." 

**  I  passed  the  night  there  and  part  of  the 
morning,  too,  I  fear,"  said  Algernon  Grey; 
"  for  it  was  two  before  we  reached  our  inn." 

'<  I  trust  you  had  a  happy  night  of  it,  then»^ 
answered  Dr.  Alting;  ''such  scenes  are  the 
property  of  youth ;  and  it  would  be  hard  to 
deny  to  the  young  heart  all  the  brief  pleasures 
of  which  life  has  so  few." 

''  A  far  happier  night,"  answered  Algernon 
Grey,  ''  than  many  of  those  have  been  whieh 
I  have  spent  in  more  powerful  courts  and 
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scenes  as  gay.  There  happened  to  me  that 
nhich,  in  the  chances  of  the  world,  rarely 
occunt,  to  have  a  companion  for  the  night 
whose  thoughts  and  feelings  were  wholly 
congenial  to  my  own,  a  lady  whose  beauty, 
dazzling  as  it  is,  would  have  fallen  upon  my 
cold  heart  only  like  a  ray  of  wintry  sunshine 
on  a  frozen  world,  had  it  not  been  that,  unlike 
evety  one  I  ever  saw,  a  high  pure  spirit  and 
a  rich  bright  &ncy  left  her  beauty  itself  for- 
gotten in  their  own  tnmscendant  lustre.*" 

''You  are  an  enthusiast,  my  young  friend,^ 
asid  Dr.  Alting^  while  the  stranger  fixed  his 
eyes  on  Algernon  Grey,  with  a  gay  smile; 
''what  might  be  the  name  of  this  paragon?" 

"  The  princess  called  her  Agnes,"  answered 
the  young  Englishman ;  "  and  more  I  did  not 
enquire.'' 

A  merry  glance  passed  between  the  good 
professor  and  his  companion;  and  the  latter 
ezdaimed,  **  You  did  not  enquire !  That 
seems  stiange,  when  you  were  so  captivated.** 

^Theie  is  the  mistake,"  said  Algernon  Grey, 

VOL.  I.  K 
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laughing ;  '*  I  was  not  captivated ;  I  admired, 
esteemed,  approved,  but  that  is  all.  Most  likely 
she  and  I  will  never  meet  again ;  for  I  shall 
wander  for  a  year,  and  then  return  to  duties  in 
my  own  land ;  and  the  name  of  Agnes  is  all  I 
want,  by  which  to  remember  a  happy  night  of 
the  very  few  I  have  ever  known,  and  a  being 
full  of  grace  and  goodness,  whom  I  shall  see  no 
more.** 

'*  A  strange  philosophy,"  cried  Dr.  Alting ; 
*'  especially  for  so  young  a  man." 

**  And  so  you  wander  for  a  year,"  said  the 
stranger;  ''if  it  be  not  a  rash  question,  as  it 
seems  you  are  not  seeking  adventures  in  love, 
is  it  high  deeds  of  arms  you  are  in  search  of, 
like  the. ancient  knights?" 

'*  Not  so,  either,"  answered  Algernon  Grey ; 
«<  although  I  am  willing  enough,  should  the 
occasion  present  itself,  to  serve  under  any 
honourable  flag,  where  my  religion  is  not  an 
obstacle,  as  I  have  done  more  than  once 
before." 

"  Ah  I"  said  Dr.  Alting,  "  then  you  are  one 
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of  those — thofie  very  few,  who  will  sii£Per  their 
lel^i^a  to   be   an   obstacle  to  any  of   their 


^  Assuredly,^  answered  Algernon  Grey. 
**  The  strife  at  present  throughout  the  whole 
cf  Europe  is,  and  must  be  ever  more  or  less 
for  the  maintenance  of  the  pure  and  unper- 
verted  religion  of  the  Gospel  gainst  the 
bsrbaious  superstitions  and  corruptions  of  the 
Romish  church;  and,  whatever  may  be  the 
pretext  of  war,  whoever  draws  the  sword  in  a 
pipistarmy " 

^Ib  fighting  for  the  Woman  of  Babylooi'* 
died  Dr.  Alting,  eagerly ;  **  is  setting  himself 
op  against  the  Cross  of  Christ,  is  advancing 
the  banner  of  the  Dragon,  destined  sooner  or 
later  to  be  thrown  into  the  pit  of  the  nether- 
most hell;"  and,  taking  the  young  English* 
man's  hand,  he  shook  it  heartily,  exclaiming : 
''I  am  glad  to  hear  such  sentiments  Erom  the 
Hiiamati  of  my  uoble  friend." 

''He  entertains  them  as  firmly  as  yourself,  you 
well  know,''  answered  Algernon  Grey ;  '^  they 
K  2 
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are  common  to  all  bis  family;  and,  for  my 
part,  humble  as  I  am,  I  sball  always  be  ready 
to  draw  the  sword  in  the  defence  of  right, 
whenever  the  opportunity  is  afforded  me." 

^It  is  coming,  my  dear  sir,  the  time  is 
coming,"  cried  the  old  man.  ''Great  events 
are  before  us ;  and  I  see  for  the  first  time  the 
prospect  of  the  true  faith  becoming  predomi- 
nant in  thb  land  of  Germany ;  thence,  I  trust, 
to  spread  its  holy  and  beneficial  influence 
throughout  the  world.  You  have  heard,  doubt- 
less you  have  heard,  that  in  the  very  heart  of 
this  great  empire,  the  people  of  Bohemia  have 
raised  the  standard  of  fireedom  of  conscience. 
Even  now  they  are  in  deliberation  to  choose 
them  a  new  king,  in  place  of  the  papist  tyrant, 
who  has  violated  all  the  solemn  pledges,  by 
virtue  of  which  alone  he  held  the  crown.  If 
their  choice  be  a  wise  and  good  one,  if  it  be 
such  as  I  believe  it  will  be,  if  the  head  of  the 
Protestant  Union, — ^in  a  word — ^if  the  Elector 
Palatine  be  chosen  King  of  Bohemia,  doubtless 
the  spirit  of  the  true  faith  will,  from  that 
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moment,  go  forth  with  irresistible  might,  and 
shake  the  idolatrous  church  of  the  seven  hills 
to  its  foundation.  I  look  to  it  with  confidence 
and  trust :  I  look  to  every  gallant  spirit  and 
faithful  heart  to  come  forward  and  take  his  share 
in  the  good  work ;  and,  with  the  name  of  the 

a 

Lord  on  our  side,  there  is  no  fear  of  the 
result^'' 

The  conversation  proceeded  for  some  time  in 
the  same  strain.  With  eager  fire,  and  with 
sometimes  a  not  very  reverend  application  of 
the  words  of  Scripture,  Dr.  Alting  went  on 
to  advance  his  own  opinions,  becoming  more 
eager  every  moment,  especially  when  the  pro- 
bability of  the  Elector  Palatine  being  chosen  as 
their  king  by  the  states  of  Bohemia  was  re- 
ferred to. 

The  gentleman  who  was  with  him  when 
Algernon  Grey  entered,  took  little  part  in  the 
discussion,  remaining  grave  and  somewhat  stem 
in  look;  though,  from  the  few  words  he  uttered, 
it  was  evident  that  his  religious  views  were  the 
same  as  those   of  his  two  companions.      He 
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smiled,  indeed,  in  turn  at  the  different  sorts  of 
enthusiasm  of  the  old  man  and  the  young  one; 
and  once  Dr.  Alting  shook  his  finger  at  him 
good-humouredly,  saving :  ''  Ah  I  Herbert,  you 
would  have  men  believe  you  cold  and  stoical, 
and,  for  that  purpose,  in  every  affiedr  of  life  you 
act  like  no  other  man ;  but  I  know  the  fire  that 
is  under  it  all." 

**  Fire  enough,  when  it  is  needed,"  answered 
Herbert ;  ^*  but  only  when  it  is  needed,  my  good 
firiend.  If  troops  spend  all  their  powder  in 
firing  salutes,  they  will  have  none  to  charge 
their  cannon  with  in  the  day  of  battle ;  but  as 
yon  are  not  expected  to  put  on  the  cuirass,  it  is 
just  as  well  that  you  should  keep  up  men's 
spirits,  and  fix  their  determinations  by  your 
oratory.  Only  let  me  be  quiet  You  won't 
find  me  wanting  when  the  time  comes.*' 

**  I  trust  none  will  be  wanting,"  said  Alger- 
non Grey;  "but  yet  I  cannot  help  feelings 
that  in  this  light-minded  world,  many  whom 
we  count  upon  rashly,  may  fidi  fix>m  us 
readily." 
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''Too  true,  too  true,"  said  Herbert,  shaking 
lusbead. 

^I  wiU  not  belieTe  it,''- cried  Dr.  Alting; 
''with  such  a  prince,  and  such  a  cause,  and 
such  an  object,  every  man,  who  has  a  particle  of 
tmth  in  his  nature,  will  do  his  du^,  I  am  sure ; 
and  let  the  false  go — we  can  do  without 
them." 

''You  must  add  the  weak,  too,  my  reverend 
fiiend/'  said  Algernon  Grey,  rising  to  depart ; 
"bat  still,  I  do  think,  and  I  do  trust,  that  there 
are  enough  both  firm  and  true  in  Europe,  to 
aecomplish  this  great  task,  unless  some  sad 
accident  occur,  or  some  great  mistake  be  com- 
mitted. We  shall  see,  however;  and  in  the 
mean  time,  farewell" 

Dr.  Alting  shook  hands  with  him  warmly, 
asked  where  he  could  find  him,  how  long  would 
be  his  stay  in  Heidelbeig,  and  all  those  other 
questions  which  courtesy  dictated :  but  perhaps 
the  reverend  doctor  felt,  in  a  degree  not  alto- 
gether pleasant,  that  his  young  friend,  if  not 
80  learned  a  man  as  himself  in  books  and  parch- 
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ments,  had  another  sort  of  learning — ^that  of  the 
world-^— which  he  himself  did  not  possess. 

The  gentleman  ^ho  had  been  called  Her- 
bert seemed  to  feel  diflPerently;  and,  when  the 
young  gentleman  was  about  to  depart,  he  rose, 
saying :  ^'  I  will  go  with  you,  and  perhaps  may 
show  you  some  things  of  interest."  Then  bid- 
ding adieu  to  Dr.  Alting,  he  followed  Algernon 
Grey  out  of  the  room,  and  descended  the  stairs 
with  him  in  silence.  Under  the  shadow  of  the 
doorway  they  found  waiting  the  Enecht,  who 
Had  guided  the  young  gentleman  thither;  but 
Herbert  dismissed  him,  saying  to  his  compa- 
nion :  *^  I  will  be  your  guide  back.  Shall  we 
stroll  along  to  the  church,  or  visit  some  of  the 
fortifications?  Both  are  somewhat  in  your  way 
it  would  seem.'* 

**  Nay,"  answered  Algernon,  **  with  the  church 
I  have  little  to  do,  except  when  my  opinions  are 
drawn  forth  by  such  a  man  as  our  learned 
friend ;  but  I  will  go  whithersoever  you  choose 
to  lead  me.'' 

'*WelI,  then,  we  will  stroll  along  and  take 
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things  as  they  come/'  answered  Herbert ;  '*  we 
can  scarcely  go  amiss  in  this  town  and  neigh- 
bourhood, for  each  step  has  its  own  particular 
interest,  or  its  own  beauty.  It  is  a  place  I  never 
weary  of." 

As  he  spoke  they  turned  into  one  of  the  narrow 
streets  that  led  up  towards  the  hills,  and  were 
crossing  the  castle-road^  in  order  to  take  a  path 
through  the  woods,  when  Algernon  Grey's  quick 
car  caught  the  sound  of  a  voice  calling  to  him. 
Looking  round,  he  saw  a  gentleman  coming 
down  with  a  hasty  step,  followed  by  two  or  three 
servants,  and  instantly  recognised  the  Baron  of 
Obemtraut.  A  feeling — I  might  almost  call  it  a 
presentiment :  one  of  those  strange,  inexplicable 
fixesights  of  a  coming  event,  which  sometimes 
put  us  on  our  guard  against  approaching  evil, 
made  him  say  to  his  companion :  **  Oh !  this  is 
the  gentleman  with  whom  I  had  a  bet  last  night, 
I  will  rejoin  you  in  a  moment ;"  and  be  advanced 
a  step  or  two  up  the  hill. 

The  next   instant  Obemtraut  was  by  his 
side. 
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*^  I  wisb  to  speak  a  moment  mth  you,  sir,"  be 
said. 

Algernon  Grey  bowed  his  bead  and  was 
silent. 

**  We  had  a  bet  last  night,"  continued  Uie 
baron,  with  a  flushed  cheek  but  somewhat  em- 
barrassed air;  '*  my  servants  are  carrying  down 
the  amount  to  your  inn." 

*^  Thanks,''  answered  Algernon  Grey ;  *'  they 
will  find  some  of  my  people  there,  to  whom  they 
can  deliver  it." 

**  I  always  pay  my  debts,  sir,"  said  Obem- 
traut;  **  but  I  rather  think  there  is  another 
account  to  be  settled  between  us." 

**  Indeed  T  replied  Algernon  Grey,  calmly ; 
»    '<  I  am  not  aware  of  it.    What  may  it  be  ?" 

''  Oh!  sir,  you  assume  ignorance T  rejoined 
the  other  in  an  insulting  tone :  '*  in  a  word, 
then,  we  do  not  suffer  foreign  gentlemen  to 
come  hither,  win  our  money,  and  court  our 
ladies,  without  making  them  pass  through  some 
ordeal.    Do  you  understand  me  now  ?  " 

**  Perfectly,"  answered  the  young  English- 
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man,  vith  a  slight  smile ;  '*  such  words  are  not  to 
be  mistaken ;  and  let  me  assure  you,  as  I  wish 
to  see  everybody  pleased,  I  will  not  disappoint 
joa;  but,  at  the  same  time,  we  may  conduct  a 
matter  of  this  sort  without  warmth,  and  with  all 
courtesy.  I  know  not  how  I  have  aggrieyed 
yoo ;  but  that  I  ask  not :  it  is  quite  sufficient 
that  you  think  yourself  aggrieved,  and  I  will 
give  you  such  opportunity  of  redressing  your- 
«elf  as  you  may  wish  for." 

**  I  thank  you,  sir,"  replied  the  other  in  a 
more  moderate  tone;  ''  when  and  where  shall 
it  be?'' 

**  Nay,  that  I  must  leave  to  you,"  answered 
the  young  Englishman ;  *'  I  will  make  but  two 
conditions — that  it  be  speedily,  and  that  we 
embroil  no  others  in  our  quarrel.  I  have  but 
one  finend  here,  and  as  he  has  been  somewhat 
too  famous  in  our  own  country  for  rencontres  of 
this  kind,  I  would  &in  spare  him  any  share 
in  an  afiair  of  mine." 

"  Be  that  as  you  like,"  replied  the  baron ; 
'*  on  all  accounts  we  ahall  be  better  alone :  the 
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place  must  be  one  where  we  shall  have  no  inter- 
ruption.— ^Let  'me  think? — ^Yes,  that  will  do. — 
Will  you  meet  me  to-morrow  on  the  bridge, 
each  with  a  single  page  whom  we  can  leave 
behind  at  our  convenience  ?  I  will  lead  you 
to  a  spot  secure  and  shaded  from  all  eyes,  where 
we  shall  have  good  turf  and  space  enough." 

**  Agreed,"  answered  Algernon  Grey,  **  but 
why  not  this  very  day?  I  am  quite  prepared.'' 

''  But  I  have  a  few  hours'  journey  to  take 
first,"  replied  the  baron;  ''no,  in  your 
courtesy  let  it  be  to-morrow;  and  the  safest 
hour  will  be  just  before  nightfall.  Come  a  little 
earlier  to  the  bridge,  for  we  have  some  small 
distance  to  go, — with  our  swords  alone — is  it 
not  so?" 

'*  As  you  will,"  said  his  companion.  **  Be 
it  so  then — ^in  the  grey  I  will  not  fail  you — 
good-morning,  sir;"  and,  turning  round,  he 
rejoined  Jhis  new  acquaintance  Herbert,  with 
an  easy  and  unembarrassed  air. 

Herbert  was  not  entirely  deceived,  however. 
He  had  been  standing  where  the  young  English- 
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mo  left  him  at  about  five  paces'  distance,  where 
the  greater  part  of  their  conversation  was 
inaudible ;  but  he  knew  one  of  the  parties  and 
his  character  well,  and  divined  the  other  rightly. 
The  last  words  of  Algernon  Grey  too,  which, 
detached  firom  the  rest,  had  seemed  to  the 
speaker  insignificant,  had  been  uttered  in  a 
louder  tone,  and  Herbert  had  heard  him  say 
disdnclly, — "In  the  grey  I  will  not  fail  you 
—good-morning,  sir."  The  expressions  were 
nothing  in  themselves ;  they  might  refer  to  any 
tiifling  and  accidental  arrangement ;  but  Her* 
berths  eyes  had  been  fixed  upon  the  face  ot 
Obemtrant,  who  stood  fronting  him,  and  he 
read  the  look  that  it  wore,  if  not  with  certainty, 
assuredly  not  wrongly. 

As  the  two  separated  the  baron  doffed  his  hat 
and  plume  to  Herbert  with  every  sign  of  high 
respect;  and  the  other  returned  the  salutation, 
though  but  coldly.  For  a  moment  or  two,  as 
Algernon  and  his  companion  walked  up  the 
kill,  nothing  was  said ;  and  then  the  younger 
gentleman  began  to  speak  lightly  of  indifferent 
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subjects,  thinking  that  longer  silence  might  lead 
to  suspicions.  Herbert  answered  not,  but  went 
on  musingy  till  at  length — ^as  if  he  had  paid  not 
the  slightest  attention  to  the  words  which  had 
been  falling  on  his  ear  for  the  last  two  or  three 
minutes — he  broke  forth  at  once  with  a  dry 
laugh,  saying:  *'  So,  you  have  contrived  to 
manufisicture  a  quarrel  already." 

**  Nay,  not  so !"  answered  Algernon  Grey ;  **  if 
you  mean  with  the  Baron  of  Obemtraut,  let  me 
assure  you  there  is  no  quarrel  of  any  kind 
between  us.  I  know  of  no  offence  that  I  have 
given  him,  and  for  my  own  part  I  may  safely 
say  that  I  have  received  none.  There  was  a 
bet  between  us  which  I  won,  and  he  seems 
perhaps  a  litde  netded ;  but  what  is  that  to  me  ?" 

Herbert  looked  down  thoughtfully,  still  walk- 
ing on,  and  after  a  while  he  paused,  asking  as 
abruptly  as  before, — **  Have  you  many  fiiends 
in  this  place?" 

^'  Nay,  I  have  been  here  but  eighteen  hours," 
answered  the  other:  ^' happy  is  the  man  who 
can  boast  of  many  friends,  take  the  whole  world 
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over  and  pick  them  from  the  four  quarters  of 
the  globe.  I  have  none  who  deserves  the  name 
within  these  walk,  but  the  one  who  came  with 
me." 

"Well,'*  replied  the  other,  "should  you 
lequire  one,  on  occasion  of  import,  you  know 
where  to  find  one  who  has  seen  some  hard 
blows  given  in  hia  day." 

"I  thank  you  much,  and  understand  you 
ri^tly,"  said  Algernon  Grey;  '' should  I  have 
need  of  such  help,  depend  upon  it,  I  will  apply 
to  you  and  none  other.  But  at  present,  believe 
me,  I  have  none." 

**  What  1  not  *  m  ihe  greyf  **  asked  Herbert, 
with  a  laogh ;  and  then,  whistling  two  or  three 
bais  of  an  English  air,  he  added,  "  Will  you 
spend  an  hour  or  two  with  an  old  soldier 
to-ni^t,  my  young  friend?" 

'^  Willingly,"  replied  Algernon  Grey,  smiling 
at  the  suspicions  in  which  he  clearly  saw  the 
imritation  was  given.  "  When  shall  I  come  ? 
My  time  is  quite  free." 

''Oh !  come  an  hour  before  twilight,"  answered 
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Herbert,  and  stay  till  the  castle  clock  strikes 
ten— Will  that  suit  you?'* 

'*  Right  well,"  said  the  young  Englishman, 
*'  I  will  not  fail  by  a  moment,  though  I  see  you 
doubt  me.  But  where  am  I  to  find  you,  and 
who  am  I  to  ask  for?" 

'^  I  have  deceived  myself,  or  you  are  cheating 
me,"  answered  Herbert  bluntly,  and  speaking 
in  English ;  ^*  but  come  at  all  events.  You  will 
find  me  at  the  castle — ask  for  Colonel  Herbert, 
or  the  English  Ritter.  They  will  show  you 
where  I  lodge." 

'*  Be  sure  I  will  be  there,"  rejoined  Algernon  t 
^^  I  did  not  know  you  were  a  countryman ;  but 
that  will  make  the  evening  pass  only  the  more 
pleasantly,  for  we  shall  have  thoughts  in  com- 
mon, as  well  a3  a  common  language ;  and,  to 
say  sooth,  though  this  German  is  a  fine  tongue, 
yet»  while  speaking  it  badly,  as  I  do,  I  feel  like 
one  of  the  mountebanks  we  see  in  fairs  dancing 
a  saraband  in  fetters." 

<^You  speak  it  well  enough,"  answered  his 
companion,  ''and  it  is  a  fine  rich  tongue ;  but 
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at  the  court,  with  the  usual  levity  of  such  light 
places,  they  do  not  value  their  own  wholesome 
dialect.  They  must  have  a  dish  of  French, 
&nooth;  and  use  a  language  which  they  do 
not  half  know,  and  which,  if  they  did,  is  not 
half  as  good  a  one  as  their  own— a  poor  pitiful 
whistling  tongue,  like  the  wind  blowing  through 
a  key  hole  without  the  melody  of  the  Italian, 
the  grandeur  of  the  Spanish,  the  richness  of 
the  German,  or  the  strength  of  the  English." 

^  Yet  it  is  a  good  language  for  conversation," 
Kplied  Algernon  Grrey,  willing  to  follow  upon 
any  track  that  led  from  the  subject  of  his 
rencontre  with  Obemtraut. 

**  To  say  things  in  a  double  sense,  to  tickle 
the  ears  of  light  women,  and  make  bad  jests 
QpoD  good  subjects,"  rejoined  Herbert,  whose 
John  Bull  prejudices  seemed  somewhat  strong; 
"that  is  all  that  it  is  good  for, — Now  look  here," 
he  continued,  as  they  reached  a  commanding 
p<»nt  of  the  hill,  *'  did  you  ever  see  a  place  so 
hadly  fordfied  as  this  7  There  is  not  much  to 
be  done  with  it  that  is  true ;  for  it  is  commanded 

VOL.  I.  L 
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by  SO  many  accessible  points,  that  it  would 
cost  the  price  of  an  empire  to  make  it  a 
fortress.  Yet  if  the  Elector  would  spend  upon 
strengthening  his  residence  against  bis  enemies^ 
one-half  of  what  he  is  throwing  away  upon 
laying  out  that  stupid  garden,  I  would  under- 
take to  hold  it  out  for  a  year  and  a  day  against 
any  force  that  king  or  emperor  could  bring 
against  it." 

'^  Something  might  be  done,  it  is  true/' 
answered  the  young  Englishman ;  '^but  it  could 
never  be  made  a  strong  place,  domineered  as  it 
is  by  all  these  mountains.  If  you  fortified  them 
up  to  the  top,  it  would  require  an  army  to 
garrison  them." 

*^  Ay,  that  is  the  mistake  that  will  be  com* 
mitted  by  engineers  to  the  last  day,  I  believe," 
answered  Herbert,  who  had  his  peculiar  notions 
on  all  subjects.  ^  They  think  they  must  fortify 
every  commanding  point.  But  there  is  another 
and  better  method  of  guarding  them.  Bendw 
them  inaccessible  to  ardllery,  that  is  all  that 
requires  to  be  done,  and  then  they  need  no 
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further  defence*  On  the  contrary,  they  become 
nanparts  that  will  cramble  to  no  balls.  There 
is  no  escarpment  like  the  &ce  of  a  rock.  Now 
this  same  mad  gardener  fellow,  this  Saloman 
de  Cans,  who  is  working  away  there :  he  has 
filled  np  half  a  valley,  thrown  down  half  a 
momitain,  and  the  same  labour  and  money, 
spent  in  another  way,  would  have  rendered 
eyeiy  point  inaccessible  from  which  a  fire  could 
be  opened  on  the  castle. — But,  look  there  I 
HcMTses  are  gathering  at  the  gates,  and  men  in 
gilded  jackets.  The  prince  and  hLs  fair  *dame> 
iod  all  the  wild  boys  and  girls  of  the  court  are 
goii^  out  upon  some  progress  or  expedition*— I 
most  hasten  down  as  fiist  as  I  can,  for  I  want 
to  speak  with  one  of  them  before  they  go.— * 
Remember  the  hour,  and  tail  not.  Can  you 
find  your  way  back?^ 

'^Ob,  yest  no  fear,"  answered  Algernon 
Gicy,  "I  will  be  with  you  to-night;"  and 
waving  his  hand,  Herbert  hurried  down  to^ 
waids  the  castle. 

L  2 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

**  Tony/*  cried  the  page,  standing  in  the  gate- 
way of  the  Golden  Stag,  and  taming  half-round 
towardd  a  sort  of  covered  half-enclosed  shed  or 
booth  in  the  court  yard,  where  the  English 
servant,  who  had  accompanied  the  two  travellers 
on  their  journey  to  Heidelberg,  was  cleaning 
a  pair  of  his  master^s  silver  stirrups,  '*  here  'a  a 
man  inquiring  for  my  lord,  and  I  cannot  make 
out  a  word  that  he  says." 

"  What  docs  he  want?"  cried  Tony  from  the 
shed,  rubbing  away  as  hard  as  if  his  life  de- 
pended upon  making  the  stirrups  look  bright^ 
than  the  groom  had  been  able  to  render 
them. 
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''I  can't  telU**  replied  the  boj;  ''but  he 
seems  to  want  to  give  me  a  hundred  crowns." 

**  Take  them,  take  them/'  rejoined  the  man, 
sagaciously,  *'  and  ask  no  questions.  1 11  tell 
joa  what.  Frill,  always  take  gold  when  you  can 
get  it.  It  comes  slow,  goes  fast,  and  calls  no 
man  master  long:  a  very  changeable  servant; 
but  a  very  useful  one,  while  we  have  him ;  and 
there  is  no  fear  of  his  growing  old  in  our  ser- 
vice. Don't  let  the  man  know  you  can  speak 
French,  or  he  might  put  you  to  disagreeable 
interrogiatories.  Pocket  and  be  silent;  it  is 
the  way  many  a  man  becomdb  great  in  this 
warU." 

Ihe  advice  was  g^ven  in  that  sort  of  bantering 
tone,  which  showed  evidently  that  it  was  not 
intended  to  be  strictly  followed ;  and  the  page, 
taking  the  crowns,  held  them  up  before  the 
eyes  of  the  man  who  brought  them,  saying : 
*  For  Algernon  Grey  f 

^Ja,  Ja!"  said  the  German  servant;  ''for 
Ailgemon  Gi^y  ;'*  and,  adding  a  word  or  two 
mare,  which  might  have  been  Syriac  for  aught 
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the  page  knew,  he  withdrew,  leaving  the  money 
in  the  boy's  hands. 

As  soon  as  he  was  gone,  Freville  or  Frill, 
as  he  was  familiarly  termed  by  the  household, 
walked  back  to  where  his  companion  was  at 
work,  and  qaietly  counted  over  the  money 
upon  the  loose  board  which  formed  the  cmly 
table  of  the  shed. 

**  I  must  give  this  to  some  one  to  keep,  till 
my  lord's  return,"  he  said ;  *'  will  you  take  care 
of  it,  Tony?" 

'*  Not  I,"  replied  the  servant ;  "  I  repeat  the 
Lord's  Prayer  every  morning  and  evetiing; 
the  first  time,  to  keep  me  out  of  temptation  by 
day;  the  second,  to  defend  me  against  it  by 
night — ^I  '11  have  none  of  it.  Master  Frill ;  it  is 
a  good  sum,  and  too  much  for  any  poor  man's 
pocket,  especially  where  the  plaket-hole  is 
wide  and  the  bottom  somewhat  leaky." 

*^  I  will  take  it  up  to  Sir  William,  then,"  said 
the  boy ;  *^  for  I  won't  keep  it  myself.  It  would 
be  risking  my  lord's  money  sadly.  Even  now 
my  fingers  begin  to  feel  somewhat  sticky,  as  if 
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I  had  been  handling  the  noses  of  horse-chestnut 
buds/' 

*^  Get  you  gone,  for  a  graceless  young  vil^ 
iaio,"  answered  Tony ;  *'  what  have  you  to  do 
ivith  the  noses  of  other  men's  children ;  you 
will  have  enough  to  do  with  your  own,  if  I 
guess  right;  but,  as  to  the  money,  methinks 
it  is  quite  as  safe  in  your  pocket,  as  Sir 
William's." 

"Why«  you  don't  think  he  would  keep 
it,  Tony  ? "  said  the  page  in  an  inquiring 
tone. 

^  As  to  keeping  it,"  answered  Tony,  ^'  that 's 
as  it  may  be.  He  never  could  keep  his  own, 
therefore  why  should  he  keep  other  people's; 
bat  between  you  and  I,  Frill — "  and  he  dropped 
his  voice  as  if  he  did  not  wish  to  be  over- 
heard— **  oar  young  lord  is  not  likely  to  gain 
much  by  Sir  William's  company.  We  did  very 
well  without  him;  and  though  he  may  not 
choose  to  pick  my  lord's  pocket  of  hard  gold, 
he  may  take  fit>m  him  what  gold  will  not  buy* 
I  have  a  strange  notion,  somehow,  that  it  was 
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not  altogether  for  love  he  came.  If  it  were,  why 
did  not  he  come  long  before  ?  But  I  remem- 
ber him  well,  when  he  was  a  boy ;  and  he  was 
a  cunning  devil  then ;  as  full  of  mischief  as  a 
pistachio-nut.  Why  he  hung  the  buttery  hatch 
with  a  wire  like  a  bird-trap ;  and  the  moment 
old  Jonas  put  his  hand  out,  it  fell  and  nearly 
chopped  off  his  fingers." 

This  was  a  jest  just  fitted  to  the  meridian  of 
a  boy's  understanding ;  and  he  burst  into  a  fit  of 
laughter  at  the  anecdote. 

"Ay,  ay,'*  continued  Tony,  "it  would  have 
passed  as  a  wild  lad's  fun,  if  we  had  not  known 
that  he  had  a  spite  at  Jonas,  who,  one  day, 
when  he  was  thirsty,  refused  him  a  cup  of  hy- 
pocras  that  he  wanted,  and  would  only  give  him 
a  jug  of  ale. — But  who  in  the  name  of  silks  and 
satins,  is  this  peeping  about  the  court  on  the 
tips  of  his  toes,  with  rosettes  and  sword-knots 
enough  to  swallow  him  up?  It  is  a  page  of  the 
court,  I  do  believe.  To  him.  Trill,  to  him ! 
Speak  French  to  this  one,  for  he  looks  as  if  he 
bad  been  dieted  on  comfits  and  spiced  wine ; 


HBIDfiLBBAQ.  15S 

and  nothing  will  go  down  with  him,  depend 
upon  it,  unless  it  be  garnished  with  French 
tODgae.'' 

I  Following  the  suggestion  of  his  companion. 
Frill  advanced,  and  the  two  pages  met  in  the 
oodst  of  the  court-yaxd,  where  the j  stood  bow- 
ing and  complimenting  each  other,  with  an 
extrayaganoe  of  courtesy  which  had  nearly 
overpowered  good  Tony  with  laughter* 

**  My  heavens !  what  a  pair  of  monkeys,'*  he 
ezdaimed.  **  Take  away  their  cloaks,  and  stick 
a  tail  through  their  satin  breeches,  and  you  hare 
got  the  beast  as  perfect  as  at  a  puppet-show. 
Look  at  that  litde  monster  Frill,  if  he  has  not 
sniggled  himself  into  an  attitude  in  which  he 
cannot  stand  while  I  count  four.  There,  't  is  all 
orer;  and  now  he  twists  to  the  other  side. — 
What  does  he  want.  Frill  ?"  he  continued,  rais- 
ing his  yoice;  ''talk  to  him,  boy,  and  don't 
Hand  there  grinning  like  a  cat-ape.*' 

''He  comes  down  firom  the  caatle,**  answered 
Frill,  turning  round,  very  well  satisfied  with  the 
gnoes  he  had  been  displaying, ''  to  ask  my  lord 
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and  Sir  William  to  join  the  court  in  a  progress 
to  Schonau." 

**  Tell  him  Master  Algernon  Grey  is  Out,  and 
Heaven  knows  when  he  will  be  back  again,"  ex* 
claimed  Tony,  who  was  weaiied  with  the 
courtly  air  of  the  pages.  ^'What  does  the 
devil's  foal  say  now?"  be  continued,  when 
Frill  had  rendered  the  reply  he  dictated, 
and  received  a  speech  and  a  low  bow  in 
return* 

''  He  says  I  must  tell  Master  William  Iiovet 
then,"  replied  the  page;  and  conducting  the 
other  youth  ceremoniously  back  to  the  threshold 
of  the  gateway,  he  took  leave  of  him  after  some 
farther  civil  speeches  on  the  one  part,  and  direc- 
tions on  the  other. 

<'  There,  go  and  tell  Sir  William,"  said  Tony, 
when  the  boy  rejoined  him,  <*and  lay  the 
money  on  the  table  in  our  lord's  room. — And 
hark  you.  Frill,  you  may  as  well  keep  an  eye 
on  Sir  William's  doings;  I've  doubts,  Frill, 
I  have  doubts;  and  I  should  like  to  know 
what  he  is  seeking;  for  I  can't  help  thinkii^ 
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tiieie's  more  under  his  jerkin  than  God's  will 
and  a  good  conacience." 

'*If  I  thought  he  meant  my  lord  any  harm," 
answered  the  boy,  boldly,  "  I  'd  driye  my  dag«- 
ger  into  him." 

''Pooh!  nonsense;  prick  him  with  a  needle 
or  a  cobbler's  awl,"  answered  Tony,  **  you  'd  only 
let  him  blcxxl  and  make  him  more  feverish 
tDwaids  spring  time.  No,  no,  my  boy,  hell 
pve  no  cause  for  offence ;  but  a  man  may  do 
more  harm  sometimes  with  a  simple  word  than 
a dmwn  sword — 1 11  watch  him  well,  however; 
do  you  so,  too ;  and  if  you  find  out  anything, 
let  me  know. — Now,  away  with  you,  away  with 
yoQ,  and  tell  the  good  man  above ;  for  if  he  do 
not  make  haste,  he  will  not  be  in  time,  and 
then  your  young  bones  are  likely  to  suffer." 

The  prage  turned  to  obey,  but  he  had  scarcely 
reached  the  archway,  when  William  Lovet  issued 
forth,  descending  firom  above,  and  called  loudly 
fi>r  his  horse. 

The  page's  communication,  however,  seemed 
to  make  an  alteration  in  his  purpose ;  and  after 
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pansing  for  a  moment  or  two  to  think,  he  re- 
entered the  house,  ordering  e^eiything  to  lie 
prepared  for  him  to  join  the  train  of  Frederic 
and  Elizabeth,  as  soon  as  he  heard  them  coming 
down  the  hill. 

William  Lovetwas  a  very  different  man  in 
the  solitude  of  his  own  chamber  and  in  the 
company  of  his  cousin.  He  now  waited  some 
twenty  minutes,  expecting  almost  every  mo- 
ment to  hear  the  approach  of  the  cavalcade, 
which  was  to  pass  before  the  windows ;  but  he 
showed  no  impatience,  no  lover-like  haste  to 
joia  the  lady  at  whose  suggestion  he  doubted 
not  the  invitation  had  been  given.  Sitting 
at  the  table,  with  his  hat  cast  down  and  his 
sword  taken  out  of  the  belt,  he  leaned  his  head 
upon  his  hand,  and  seemed  buried  in  meditation. 
His  brow  was  contracted,  and  heavy  with  appa- 
rently gloomy  thought;  and  his  hand  played 
with  the  curls  of  his  long  dark  hair  unoon*> 
sciously.  Like  many  men  of  strong  passions^ 
who  set  a  careftd  guard  upon  their  tongue  when 
any  other  human  being  is  near  to  hear  and  com- 


HXIDBLBSB0.  157 

meDt  on  their  words,  but  feel  painfully  the  re- 
strunt  then  put  upon  themselves^  he  was  apt,  as  if 
tor  relief,  to  suffer  the  secret  counsels  of  his  heart 
to  break  forth  at  times,  when  he  felt  perfectly  cer- 
tun  they  would  reach  no  other  ear  but  his  own. 
And  thb  was  one  of  those  moments  when  the 
workings  of  strong  purposes  within  him,  forced 
him  to  give  way  to  the  dangerous  habit.  It 
was  no  long  continued  monologue  that  he 
spoke,  no  loud  and  vehement  outburst  of  pas- 
sion ;  but  broken  fragments  of  sentences — ^as  if 
a  portion  of  his  thoughts  would  clothe  them- 
selves  in  words,  and  were  suddenly  checked 
before  they  were  complete— came  forth  mut- 
tered and  disjointed  from  his  lips. 

**  It  must  do  this  time/'  he  said ;  and  then 
be  fell  into  thought  again,  continuing,  in  about 
a  minute  after,  **  If  it  do  not,  means  must  be 
found  to  make  it — the  time  is  very  short- 
In  another  year  he  goes  back — To  think  of  his 
having  wasted  full  four  years  amongst  all  that 
oooU  tempt  a  man  I — He  must  be  a  stone — ^but 
lie  is  touched  now,  or  I  am  mistaken— I  must 
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get  this  woman  to  help  me — make  her  a  tool 
when  she  thinks  herself  a  conqueror !  Ha  I 
ha  I  ha  I'*  and  he  laughed  aloud.  ''I  will 
never  leave  it  till  it  is  finished. — It  may  cost 
a  good  deal  yet;  for  he  is  not  easily  led, 
that's  clear. — Example,  example!  That  has 
been  always  wanting.  We  will  accustom  his 
mind  to  it — break  him  like  a  young  colt  that 
first  flies  from  the  hand,  but  soon  sufiers  every 
child  to  pat  him. — Ay,  he  is  in  the  high  road, 
if  he  do  not  take  flight  and  dart  ofi^;  but  surely, 
in  the  wide  world  of  accidents,  we  shall  find 
(Something,  which,  improved  by  skilful  manage- 
ment^ will  keep  him  here  till  that  same  glit- 
tering web  of  golden  threads,  called  love's 
net,  is  round  him — ^then  let  the  poor  stag 
struggle,  and  pant,  and  toss  about,  he  will 
not  easily  break  through,  and  the  prize  is 
mine. 

His  farther  thoughts  were  interrupted  by  a 
knock  at  the  door.  '^  Come  in,"  he  said ;  and 
then  exclaimed,  in  surprise,  as  the  very  ob- 
ject of  his  contemplation  stood  before  him. 
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"Whj,  Algernon^  yon  have  become  mighty 
oeremonious.'* 

**Nay,"  answered  Algernon  Grey,  laughing, 
"I  thought  you  were  not  alone;  for  I  heard 
one  voice  speaklngi  at  least;  and  with  a  gen- 
tleman of  yoor  pursuits,  one  can  never  tell  how 
inopportune  a  visit  may  be.'* 

•'Pshaw!'*  cried  Lovet;  **'tis  a  bad  habit 
I  have  from  my  mothen  We  rash  and 
thoughtless  folks,  unlike  you  calm  and  cautious 
QoeS)  cannot  keep  the  secrets  of  our  bosom  in 
the  safe  casket  of  the  heart.  We  must  speak 
out  our  thoughts,  whatever  they  may  be ;  and, 
if  we  can  find  no  other  man  to  tell  them  to, 
we  tell  them  to  ourselves." 

^The  safest  coxifidant  by  far,"  answered 
Algernon  Grey.  **  What  now,  boy?"  he  con- 
tinued, turning  to  the  page,  who  had  followed 
him  into  the  room,  and  was  waiting  at  band  for 
ID  opportunity  to  speak. 

'•May  it  please  you,  noble  sir,"  replied  the 
page,  "a  man,  with  a  badge  upon  his  arm, 
bfDQght  hither  a  hundred  crowns^  whence  or 
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why  I  could  not  make  out,  for  he  had  neither 
French  nor  English;  but  he  said  Algernon 
Grey  well  enough ;  and  so  I  laid  them  in  your 
chamber." 

''I  understand,"  replied  his  master;  **  what 
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*^  A  page  from  the  court,  sir/'  answered  the 
boy ;  ^'  a  very  gallant  youth,  full  of  fine  essences 
and  rich  conceits,  with  satin  in  abundance,  and 
no  lack  of  ribands " 

*'  On  my  life  1  he  must  have  been  your  coun- 
terpart. Frill,"  exclaimed  his  master,  laughing ; 
and,  turning  to  his  companion,  he  added: 
"  This  boy  has  been  studying  Sydney  or  Lilly, 
or  some  high-flown  writer.  Well,  most  delicate 
Frill,  what  said  your  delicate  friend  ?" 

"  He  brought  a  message,  noble  sir,"  replied 
the  page,  ^'  inviting  Messieurs  Algernon  Grey 
and  William  Lovet  to  join  the  cavalcade  of 
the  court,  going  joyously  to  Schonau.  They 
were  to  pass  by  the  inn  in  half  an  hour." 

*' And,  pray,  how  did  this  ingenuous  youth 
deliver  himself?"  asked  Algernon  Grey. 
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*'OhI  with  manrellous  fineness^  my  lord^^ 
replied  the  page,  **with  every  courteoas  in- 
▼ention  that  his  genius  could  suggest." 

"  But  the  tonguej  Master  Frill,  the  tongue?" 
cried  Algernon ;  **  if  you  could  not  understand 
one  man,  how  could  you  understand  the 
other?" 

"  He  spoke  French,  my  lord,  with  the  utmost 
perfection,"  replied  the  boy. 

''Come,  Algernon,  you  are  wasting  time," 
exclaimed  Lovet;  *' order  your  horses  and 
yoar  people,  or  you  will  be  too  late." 

Algernon  Grey  mused  for  a  single  instant^ 
and  then  replied:  ''I  do  not  go,  Wil^ 
liam." 

"Nay, not  go  r  exclaimed  his  friend.  "Why, 
you  cannot  help  yourself  unless  you  would  be 
called  the  Great  Bear  of  England.  In  every 
country  of  the  world  such  an  invitation  from 
the  prince  is  considered  a  command." 

"What  reply  did  you  make,  Frill?"  asked 
the  boy's  master, 

^I  said  what  Tony  told  me,"  replied  the 
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page,  namely,  'Master  Algeraon  Grey  is  out, 
and  Heaven  knows  when  he  will  retam."* 

*'I  shall  not  go»  William,"  repeated  the 
young  gentleman,  in  a  thonghtful  tone;  "I 
have  my  own  reasons,  and  assuredly  I  do  not 
ride  to-day/' 

''Then  you  are  either  going  to  fight  a  duel, 
make  love,  or,  in  the  silent  and  tender  solitude 
of  your  chamber  in  an  inn,  pve  yourself  up  to 
sweet  meditation  of  your  lady's  ankles,"  replied 
William  Lovet,  resuming  his  usual  bantering 
tone.  "  Methinks,  I  see  you,  sitting  with  the 
indicator  digit  of  your  dexter  hand  pressed  softly 
on  the  delicate  cheek  of  youth,  the  eyebrow 
ndsed,  one  eye  to  heaven,  the  other  to  earth, 
with  a  slight  poetical  squint  upon  your  coun- 
tenance, and  your  bosom  heaving  sighs  like  a 
pot  oi  hot  broth, — Come,  come,  Algernon,  cast 
gS  these  humours,  cor  turn  anchorite  at  once. 
Live  like  other  men»  and  don't  go  about  the 
w<^ld  as  if  your  grandmother's  brocade  petti- 
coat were  hanging  for  ever  over  your  head, 
like  an  extinguisher,  putting  oat  the  flame  of 
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jODth,  and  health,  and  strength,  and  love,  and 
life.  Look  about  you ;  see  if  you  can  find  one 
angle  man,  of  your  own  age,  bearing  willingly 
about  upon  his  shoulders  scruples  enough  to 
cnun  a  pedlar's  pack  full  of  wares,  as  flimsy 
and  worthless  as  any  it  ever  contained.  Be  a 
man,  be  a  man !  Surely,  your  boyhood  is  past ; 
sad  you  have  no  longer  to  fear  the  pedagogue's 
xod,  if  you  stray  a  little  beyond  the  tether  of 
your  mother's  apron-string." 

Algernon  Grey  smiled  calmly,  but  merely 
Bodded  hia  head,  saying:  ''I  shall  not  go, 
Lovet,  and  all  the  less  for  a  laugh.  If  I  could 
be  tamed  fiom  my  purposes  by  a  jest,  I  should 
think  myself  a  boy,  indeed.  You  will  find  that 
oat  at  last,  good  fiiend.  But,  hark,  there  are 
the  trumpets ;  get  you  gone,  and  good  fortune 
attend  you.  Call  out  his  lu^rse,  FriU,  that  he 
may  not  imitate  my  sullen  boorishness,  and 
keep  the  princely  party  waiting." 

^Well,"  cried  Lovet,  shrugging  his  shoulders, 
''most  reverend  cousin,  I  will  wish  you  a  good 
QOEming.    In  your  solemn  piayers  and  devout 
M  2 
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outpourings  of  the  heart,  remember  your  poor 
sinful  cousin,  and  especially  petition  that  he 
may  never  see  the  evil  of  his  Nvays,  nor  let  one 
pleasure  slip  from  him  that  fortune  offers  to  his 
lip.  It  is  a  devout  prayer ;  for  if  I  did  not 
enjoy  myself  I  should  do  something  much 
worse;  and  the  devil  would  not  only  have 
me  in  the  end,  but  in  the  beginning.  Adieu^ 
adieu !  Here  they  come ;  I  hear  the  clatter ;" 
and  running  to  the  door  he  closed  it  sharply 
behind  him,  while  Algernon  Grey,  without 
approaching  too  near,  turned  to  the  window 
and  gazed  out  into  the  market-place. 

The  next  instant  a  gay  and  splendid  train 
swept  up,  preceded  by  two  trumpeters  in 
gorgeous  liveries.  Magnificent  horses,  many- 
coloured  apparel,  gold  and  embroidery,  grace- 
ful forms,  and  joyous  bearing,  rendered  the 
party  one  which  any  young  heart  might  have 
oeen  glad  to  join;  but  the  eye  of  Algernon 
Grey  ran  over  the  various  groups  of  which  it 
was  composed,  seemingly  seeking  some  particu- 
lar object,  with  a  curious  and  inquiring  glance. 
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It  rested  piincipallj  on  the  various  female 
%ire8  of  the  princess's  train ;  but  almost  all 
the  ladies  wore  the  small  black  mask,  or  loup, 
then  common  at  the  court  of  France,  and 
sometimes,  though  not  so  frequently,  seen  in 
England.  The  heat  of  the  day  and  the  power 
of  the  sun  gave  them  a  fair  excuse,  in  the 
care  of  their  complexions,  for  adopting  a  mode 
most  favourable  to  intrigue ;  and,  whoever  it 
m^ht  be  that  the  young  gentleman's  eye  sought 
for  in  the  cavalcade,  he  could  not  ascertain, 
with  any  certainty,  which  she  was. 

The  etiquette  of  the  court  prevented  the 
train  from  stopping  for  any  of  the  expected 
party;  but,  before  it  had  defiled  towards  the 
bridge,  the  horse  of  William  Lovet  dashed 
forward  from  the  gateway;  and,  after  a  low 
reverence  to  the  Elector,  he  fell  back  and 
attached  himself  to  the  side  of  one  of  the 
la£e8  in  the  train,  who  greeted  him  with  a 
pUyfiilnod. 

Algernon  Grey  seated  himself  at  the  table, 
leaned  his  head  thoughtfully  upon  his  hand,  and 
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remained  in  that  position  for  nearly  a  quarter 
of  an  hour. 

"  No,"  he  said,  at  length,  *'  no,  I  will  not 
risk  her  happiness  or  my  own — ^I  will  not  do  it 
again — it  has  been  once  too  often," 

He  rose  as  he  spoke,  and  after  giving  some 
orders  to  his  servants,  strolled  down  to  the 
river's  side,  and  there,  hiring  a  rude  bark,  many 
of  which  were  moored  to  the  bank,  he  directed 
the  boatman  to  let  it  drop  slowly  down  the 
stream.  The  hours  passed  dully,  though  he 
was  not  one  of  those  to  whom  the  silent  com- 
mune of  the  heart  with  itself  is  wearisome. 
But  there  was  a  cause  why  that  calm  medita* 
tion,  in  which  he  had  often  found  true  pleasure, 
was  not  now  a  resource.  He  tried  to  cast  it 
off,  to  fix  his  mind  upon  subjects  foreign  to  that 
upon  which  his  heart  was  resolved  to  dwell; 
and  the  struggle  to  escape  from  an  ever  recur- 
ring object  of  thought  is  always  heavy  labour. 
Still  the  hours  flew,  though  with  a  flagging 
wing ;  and  when  he  calculated  that  the  time  of 
his  promised  visit  to  Colonel  Herbert  at  the 
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C88tle  was  approaching  he  returned  to  the 
town,  and  making  some  change  in  his  apparel, 
walked  slowly  up  the  hill. 

The  san  was  indeed  declining^  bat  when  he 
reached  the  gates  of  the  castle,  which  stood  open, 
the  clock  in  the  bridge  tower  struck  seven,  and 
fihowed  him  that  he  was  earlier  on  the  way  than 
he  had  proposed  to  be.  "  Well/'  he  thought, 
**  it  matters  not.  The  great  and  the  gay  are 
all  absent,  and  I  can  stroll  about  the  gardens  and 
courts  till  the  hour  comes.  Doubtless  they  will 
pve  me  admission." 

He  found  no  difficulty  in  gaining  entrance, 
and  a  servant,  of  whom  he  inquired  for  the 
lodging  of  Colonel  Herbert,  courteously  accom- 
panied him  across  the  court-yard,  saying  he 
would  point  it  out.  Entering  the  building  at 
the  further  angle  of  the  court,  they  passed  under 
the  arcade  of  three  stages  near  the  Knights'  hall, 
and  then  throu^  a  long  stone  passage,  to  the 
foot  of  a  flight  of  steps  in  the  open  ur,  above 
the  highest  of  which,  on  a  level  with  his  own 
breaat,  Algernon  Grey  saw  a  wide  stone  plat'- 
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form,  like  that  of  an  enormoos  rampart,  sup- 
roanded  by  a  balustrade  flanked  by  two  small 
octagon  turrets.  The  tops  of  the  mountains  on 
the  other  side  of  the  Neckar  appeared  above  the 
balustrade,  the  clear  blue  sky  was  seen  over 
heady  and  the  evening  song  of  one  of  the 
autumn-singing  birds  made  itself  heard  from 
the  castle  gardens,  rising  clear  and  melodious 
over  the  dull  hum  which  came  up  from  the 
city  below. 

<'  I  am  half  an  hour  before  my  time,"  said  the 
young  gentleman  to  the  servant,  *'  and  if  you 
will  just  point  out  to  me  which  is  Colonel  Her- 
bert's lodging,  I  will  wait  here  till  the  hour 
appointed.  I  may  as  well  pass  the  minutes  in 
this  pleasant  place  as  any  where  else." 

'^  This  is  the  Altan,  sir,"  replied  the  man ; 
"  the  view  from  it  is  greatly  admired ;  and  if 
you  turn  to  the  right  at  the  end,  it  will  lead  you 
by  the  only  passage  there  to  a  door  in  the  first 
tower — you  see  it  there.  The  English  knight's 
lodging  is  above,  and  you  cannot  miss  your 
way.    You  might,  indeed^  go  round  by  the 
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aneoal;  but  the  sentinel  will  not  let  you  pass^ 
nulew  I  am  with  you." 

"Oh,  I  shall  find  it  easily,  I  doubt  not,** 
answered  the  young  Englishman;  and  adding 
thanks,  and  a  substantial  token  thereof,  he 
moonted  the  steps  and  walked  slowly  forward 
to  the  parapet,  while  a  crowd  of  the  beautiful 
objects  which  only  nature's  treasury  can  dis- 
play, rushed  upon  his  eyes  in  dream-like 
^lendour.  Hardly  bad  the  first  feeling  of 
admiration  been  felt,  however,  when  a  slight 
exdamation  of  surprise  uttered  close  to  him 
made  him  turn  his  head  towards  one  of  the 
two  small  octagon  turrets  which  stood  at  either 
extreme  end  of  the  Altan. 

The  door  was  open,  and  he  beheld  coming 
forward  a  female  figure  which  it  required  but 
one  look  to  recc^ise.  There  was  a  well- 
jdeased  soiile  upon  her  countenance,  bland, 
frank,  and  simple.  She  saw  her  agree- 
able  companion  of  the  night  before;  she 
remembered  with  satisfaction,  and  without  one 
sptating  thought,  the  pleasant  hours  she  had 
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spent  with  him,  and  advanced  gaily  and  gladly 
to  meet  him,  only  conscious  of  fnendship  and 
esteem* 

Algernon  Grey  was  better  read  in  the  wodd 
than  his  companion  Lovet  believed— aye,  even 
in  its  most  difBcolt  page,  the  heart  of  woman* 

Nevertheless,  though  he  marked  the  lady's 
manner,  and  instantly  drew  conclusions  fix>mi^ 
those  conclusions  were  not  altogether  just.  He 
saw  that  straightforward  well-pleased  look — the 
free  and  unembarrassed  air,  and  he  said  within 
his  heart, — '<  She  at  least  is  in  no  danger.  It 
is  for  myself  I  must  beware." 

The  courtesies  of  life,  however,  were  not  to 
be  omitted;  and,  though  with  a  grave  look,  he 
met  his  fiEur  companion  with  the  usual  saluta- 
tions of  the  morning,  proposing  to  himself  to 
speak  a  few  words,  and  then  withdraw.  But 
there  are  as  strong  attractions  as  those  of  the 
magnet  for  the  needle;  and,  once  by  her  tide, 
resolution  &iled. 

'^  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you/'  she  said,  with 
the  same  beaming  look ;   **  I  had  come  oat 
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hither  for  a  solitary  walk  upon  die  Altan  while 
the  court  is  absent,  and  little  thon^t  of  having 
a  companion  who  can  enjoy  this  scene  as  I  do." 

"How  comes  it  you  are  not  with  the  gay 
party  Tasked  Algernon  Grey;  '^  I  thought  all 
the  world  had  gone." 

**  But  yon  and  I,"  answered  the  lady,  ''  and 
one  whom  yon  have  not  seen,  but  whom 
joa  should  know  before  you  leave  this  place; 
for  a  wiser  or  a  kinder  being  does  not  live  than 
the  Electress  Dowager,  Louisa  Juliana.  Na«  I 
stayed  to  read  to  and  amuse  her;  for  she  has 
been  ill  lately — what  with  some  anxiety  and 
8ome  sorrow.  She  would  not  let  me  remun 
longer,  or  I  would  gladly  have  done  so ;  for  she 
has  been  as  a  mother  to  me  when  I  most 
needed  a  mother's  care — and  what  can  I  ever 
do  to  repay  her?" 

*'  Love  her,"  answered  the  young  English- 
naan;  ^  that  is  the  repayment  from  noble  heart 
to  noble  heart.  But  this  is  indeed  a  splendid 
view !  What  a  confusion  of  magnificent  objects 
present  themselves  at  once  to  the  eye,  with  the 
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sun  setting  over  yon  wide  plain  and  those  golden 
hills  beyond." 

**  Ay,**  answered  Agnes,  following  with  her 
eyes  the  direction  in  which  he  pointed,  '^  and 
those  golden  hills  hide  in  their  bosom,  as  in  a 
rich  casket,  a  thousand  jewels.  There  is  not  a 
valley  amongst  them  that  is  not  rich  in  loveli- 
ness, not  a  hill  or  craggy  steep  that  does  not 
bear  up  some  castle  or  abbey,  some  legend  of 
old  times,  or  some  deep  histoiy.  Can  you  not 
mark,  too,  the  current  of  the  glorious  Rhine, 
the  King  of  Europe's  streams,  as  he  flows  on- 
ward there  ? — No  ?  Beside  those  towers,  you 
catch  a  glistening  of  the  waters  as  they  pour 
forward  to  revel  in  the  magnificence  beyond.'* 

**  I  see,"  answered  Algernon  Grey,  **  I  always 
love  the  Rhine,  with  its  vine-covered  hills  and 
castled  rocks  and  its  storied  memories.  Its 
course  seems  to  me  like  that  of  some  fine  old 
poem,  where,  in  even  flow,  and  amidst  images  of 
beauty,  the  mind  is  led  on  with  ever  varying 
delight  till  in  the  end  it  falls  into  calm,  solemn, 
contemplative  repose." 
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*!  know  little  of  poetry  or  poets,"  replied 
Agnes.  ^  Some,  indeed,  I  have  read,  especially 
some  of  the  Italian  poets,  and  they  are  very 
beautifQl,  it  is  true ;  but  I  fancy  it  is  better  to 
know  the  poem  than  the  poet,  the  work  rather 
than  the  writer — ^at  least  so  it  has  been  with 
til  those  I  have  seen.'' 

"It  is  true,  I  believe,"  said  Algernon  Grey, 
''our  thoughts  are  generally  more  poetic  than 
oar  actions,  almost  always  than  our  de- 
meanour; invariably,  I  may  say,  than  our 
penons;  and  when  we  remember,  that  the 
highest  quality  of  the  human  mind  places 
befine  us  in  a  poem  only  that  which  mature 
and  deliberate  judgment  pronounces  to  be  the 
best  of  its  fruits,  it  is  not  wonderful  that  the 
man  should  seem  less,  when  we  can  see  him 
near,  than  the  poem  gave  us  cause  to  expect." 

In  such  conversation  as  this,  of  an  elaborate 
and  somewhat  didatic  turn,  the  young  English- 
man thought  himself  perfectly  safe.  He  fan- 
ned he  could  discuss  poetry  and  poems,  beau- 
ttfol  scenery,  the  grand  works  of  nature  or  of 
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art,  vriih  the  loveliest  being  ever  eye  beheld, 
without  the  slightest  danger  to  himself  or 
others.  Unwarned  by  the  &te  of  Beatrice  and 
her  lover,  or  of  Abelard  and  his  pupil,  he 
fancied  that  on  such  cold  and  general  themes, 
he  could  discourse  in  safety,  even  with  the  fair 
creature  beside  him ;  but  he  foigot,  that  through 
the  whole  world  of  the  beautiful  and  the  excel- 
lent, in  nature  and  in  art,  there  is  a  grand  tie 
which  links  with  the  rest  the  heart  of  man : 
that  sympathy  is  love,  in  a  shallower,  or  a 
deeper  degree :  and  he  forgot,  moreover,  that 
the  transition  is  so  easy,  by  the  ever  open 
doors  of  association,  firom  the  most  cold  and  in- 
different things  to  the  warmest  and  the  dearest, 
that  the  heart  must  be  well  guarded,  the  mind 
well  assured,  before  it  ventures  to  deal  with 
auj^t  that  excites  the  fancy  in  companionship 
with  one  who  has  already  some  hold  upon  the 
imagination. 

Insensibly,  they  knew  not  well  how,  their 
conversation  deviated  from  the  mere  objects 
tangible  to  the  senses,  to  the  effects  produced 
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}j  thoee  objects  on  the  mind.  From  the  mind 
Aey  vent  to  the  heart ;  and  Agnes^  for  a  time, 
went  on  to  talk  with  glowing  eloquence,  of 
all  those  feelings  and  emotions,  of  which  it 
was  evident  enough  to  her  companion,  she 
^loke  by  hearsay  rather  than  by  experience. 
Her  words  were  careless,  brilliant,  even,  per- 
haps, we  may  say  light,  in  its  better  sense,  for 
some  time  after  their  discourse  took  that  turn. 
She  jested  with  the  subject,  she  sported  with 
it— like  a  child  who,  having  found  a  shining 
piece  of  steel,  makes  a  plaything  of  it,  un- 
knowing that  it  is  a  dagger  which,  with  a  light 
faiow,  may  cut  the  knot  of  life.  Suddenly, 
however,  from  some  feeling,  undefined  even  to 
kenel^  she  stopped  in  full  career,  became 
tlioaghtful,  serious,  more  avaricious  of  her 
voids.  A  deeper  tone  pervaded  them  when 
they  were  qpoken;  and  she  seemed  to  have 
famd  unezpectedlyi  that  she  was  dealing  with 
duDgii  which  at  some  time  might  have  a  more 
powetfol  and  heartfelt  interest  for  heraeli^  and 
diat  die  had  better  escape  from  such  topics. 
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treating  them  gravely,  whilst  she  was  obliged 
to  treat  of  them  at  all.  Her  conversation,  in 
short,  was  like  a  gay  pleasure-boat,  which  quits 
the  shore  in  sunshine  and  merriment,  but, 
finding  itself  fiur  from  land,  makes  its  way  back 
with  earnest  speed  with  the  first  cloud  that 
gathers  on  the  sky. 

Her  altered  manner  called  Algernon  Grey  to 
himself;  and,  as  they  turned  back  again  along 
the  Altan,  he  said,  anxious  to  fly  firom  a  danger 
which  he  felt  had  its  fascination  too,  but  yet 
mingling  with  the  adieu  he  was  about  to  speak 
such  a  portion  of  feeling  as  might  pass  for 
ordinary  gallantry;  '*I  must  now  leave  you, 
I  believe,  for  the  sun  is  so  low,  that  it  warns  me 
of  my  engagement  to  spend  this  evening  with 
a  countryman  of  ours,  named  Colonel  Herbert^ 
whom  I  have  made  acquaintance  with  this 
morning — indeed,  it  is  past  the  hour." 

'<  Oh,  I  will  show  you  the  way,"  answered 
Alice,  with  a  smile ;  ''  I  am  going  thither,  too ; 
but  do  stay  for  an  instant  to  look  at  that  star 
rising  over  the  Odenwald.    How  clear  and  cahn 
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it  shines !  How  rouod,  and  fiill,  and  unvary- 
ing! It  must  be  a  planet;  and  I  cannot  help 
thinking  often,  that  woman's  true  sphere  is  like 
that  of  yonder  star.  There  may  be  brighter 
things  in  the  heavens,  twinkling  and  sparkling 
with  transcendant  light;  but  her  fate  is  like 
that  of  the  planet,  to  wander  round  one  sole 
object,  from  which  she  receives  all  her  bright- 
ness^ in  constant,  tranquil,  peaceful  watchful- 
noB,  calm  bat  not  dull,  and  iMright  but  not 
alone — now  come* 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

In  a  large  circular  room,  with  a  massive  column 
in  the  midst,  from  which  sprang  the  groins  of 
the  numerous  arches  which  formed  the  vault, 
sat  the  stout  soldier  Herbert,  with  his  two  com- 
panions^ Algernon  Grey  and  the  fair  Agnes. 
The  chamber  itself,  notwithstanding  its  unusual 
form,  was  comfortable  and  highly  decorated. 
The  floor,  somewhat  unusual  in  those  times, 
and  in  that  country,  was  of  wood ;  the  stone 
column  in  the  centre  was  surrounded  by  a 
richly-carved  oak  seat,  furnished  with  cushions 
of  crimson  velvet ;  and  the  heavy  mass  of  the 
pillar,  which  rose  above,  was  broken  and  re- 
lieved by  four  groups  of  armour  gathered  into 
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the  shape  of  trophies.  Seats  and  bookcases, 
and  those  articles  of  fiimiture  which  are  now 
called  etofferes,  all  likewise  of  oak,  ornamented 
with  velvet  and  fringes  of  a  crimson  colour, 
occnpied  the  spaces  between  the  windows; 
and  on  the  one  side^  midway  from  the  pillar  to 
the  wall,  was  a  table  covered  with  clean  white 
linen,  supporting  various  baskets  of  rich  and 
early  fruit*  with  wine  and  bread,  but  no  other 
viands. 

On  the  other  side  was  also  a  table,  on  which 
vere  cast  negligently  some  books,  a  pair  of 
gaundets,  two  or  three  da^ers  from  different 
lands,  and  a  number  of  objects,  valuable  either 
ibr  their  rarity  or  for  the  beauty  of  their  work- 
manship. A  fine  picture  stood  on  the  ground, 
leaning  against  a  chair,  at  one  point;  an  an- 
tique marble  vase,  richly  sculptured,  was  seen 
at  another ;  a  lance  appeared  resting  on  the 
shoulder  of  a  statue ;  and  the  mask  of  a  satyr, 
&om  some  Roman  building,  was  placed  in  the 
gaping  vizor  of  a  helmet  which  stood  at  the 
fix>t  of  a  bookcase.  The  whole  was  lighted  by 
H  2 
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crescets  hung  against  the  column,  which  shed 
a  soft  and  pleasant  Instre  through  the  wide 
room. 

The  host  and  his  guests  were  seated  at  the 
table  where  the  fruit  was  spread,  and  they 
seemed  to  be  enjoying  highly  their  simple  and 
innocent  meal.  Herbert  himself  was  gayer  in 
manner  than  he  had  been  in  the  morning; 
Agnes  gare  way  to  the  flow  of  her  young  Imgfat 
fancies  with  as  little  restraint,  or  even — less, 
perhaps,  than  when  she  had  been  with  Alger- 
non Grey  done ;  and  the  young  Englishman 
feeling  that,  for  that  evening  at  least,  it  was 
useless  to  struggle  against  the  fate  that  had 
brought  them  together,  yielded  his  spirit  to 
the  pleasure  of  the  moment,  and  resolved  to 
engoy  the  cup  which  he  had  not  aoc^t  to 
taste. 

It  must  not  indeed  be  supposed  that  the 
oonveisation  was  all  of  a  bri^t  or  cheeifid 
diaiacter ;  for  it  went  on,  in  ila  natural  eoone, 
from  subject  to  subject,  resembling  in  its  aspeet 
a  rich  autumn  day,  where  growing  suashine 
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and  somhre  masses  of  cloud  alternately  sweep 
over  the  prospect,  ^ving  a  varied  interest  to 
the  scene. 

The  conyersatiOQ  of  Herbert  himself  was 
aot  in  general  of  a  very  cheerful  tone ;  it  was 
occasionally  pungent,  shrewd,  and  keen  in  the 
itmaikfl^  but  that  of  a  man  who,  having 
oungled  much  with  the  world — partaken  of  its 
I^easures^  shared  in  its  strife,  and  known  its 
s(»row9 — had  withdrawn  for  several  years  from 
aoy  very  active  participation  in  the  pursuits  of 
other  men,  still  watching  eagerly  as  a  spectator 
the  scenes  in  which  he  had  once  been  an 
actor* 

The  connexion  between  him  and  Agnes  had 
somewhat  puzzled  Algernon  Grey  at  his  first 
cntraooe.  Their  evident  familiarity,  their  affec- 
tion one  for  the  other,  had  perhaps  pained  him 
Sv  an  instant— it  was  but  for  an  instant ;  for, 
dMmgh  she  gave  the  old  soldier  both  her  hands, 
and  kissed  with  her  glowing  lips  his  weather- 
beaten  cheek,  it  was  all  done  so  firamkly,  so 
candidly,  that  the  young  Englishman  felt  there 
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must  be  Bomething  to  warrant  it — that  there 
was  nothing  to  be  concealed.  He  then  asked 
himself  more  than  once,  what  the  relationship 
could  be  ?  but  it  was  not  till  he  had  been  there 
nearly  an  hour,  that  the  fair  girl,  in  addressing 
Herbert,  called  him  "  My  dear  uncle.** 

Algernon  Grey  asked  himself  why  he  should 
have  felt  pained  at  her  familiarity  with  any  man, 
whether  her  near  relative  or  not? — but  it  was 
a  question  which  he  could  not  or  would  not 
answer,  and  he  hurried  away  from  it  to  other 
things.  ''  I  knew  not,"  he  said,  ^'  that  this  fiiir 
lady  was  your  kinswoman,  Colonel  Herbert, 
though  we  spoke  of  her  at  good  Dr.  Alting  s 
this  morning." 

^*  You  gave  me  no  reason  to  know  that  it 
was  of  her  you  spoke,"  answered  Herbert,  with 
a  smile. 

*^  Yes,  methinks  I  did,"  said  the  other 
gaily :  ^'  I  told  you  I  had  been  at  the  court 
revel  last  night,  and  had  passed  the  hours  with 
a  lady  whom  I  described  right  well." 

**  Oh,  let   me  hear,    dear  uncle  I    let   me 


HEIDELBERG.  183 

hearT  ezcliuined  Agnes;  '^I  should  so  much 
like  to  hear  a  stranger's  description  of  mjself^ 
— jou  must  tell  me  all  he  said." 

"  That  is  because  you  are  vain,  my  child/* 
answered  the  old  soldier;  *'you  would  not  like 
to  hear  it,  if  you  thought  he  had  blamed  you : — 
Nay,  I  will  not  tell  you  a  word." 

"  Then  I  will  divine  for  myself,**  cried  Agnes ; 
"  and  you  shall  see  whether  I  am  vain  or  not. 
He  sud  he  had  met  a  wild  romantic  girl,  not 
▼eiy  courtly  in  her  manners,  who  had  talked  to 
him  all  night  on  themes  which  might  hav6 
suited  a  painter  or  a  chaplain  better  than  a 
court  lady ;  that  she  danced  better  than  she 
talked, — dressed  better  than  she  danced, — and 
had  a  sovereign  objection  to  love-speeches." 

Algernon  Grey  smiled,  and  Herbert  replied, 
tappbg  her  cheek  with  his  fingers,  but  looking 
nmnd  to  their  young  companion:  ''You  see, 
rir,  in  what  these  women's  vanity  consists — 
dancing  and  dressing !  But  you  are  wrongs 
Agnes,  altogether.  He  said  not  a  word  of  your 
dress, — ^he  took  no  notice  of  your  dancing,-— 
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he  did  not  object  to  your  prattle, — ^and  he 
told  me  nothing  of  his  haring  made  yon  love- 
speeches." 

•*  Neither  did  he,**  cried  Agnes,  with  her 
cheek  glowing  at  the  conclosion  which  her 
relation  had  drawn;  '*we  heard  many  a  one 
passing  around  us,  hot  he  made  none.  That 
was  the  reason  I  liked  his  conversation,  and  I 
told  him  so.** 

**  You  teD  too  readily  what  is  in  your  heart, 
my  child,"  said  Herbert ;  ^*  and  yet,  good  faith, 
I  would  not  have  it  otherwise.  Bot  of  one 
thing  you  may  be  sore,  that  the  man  I  woald 
ask  here  was  too  much  a  gentleman  to  say 
ought  of  a  lady  which  was  not  pleasing  to  my 
ear.  What  he  said  came  to  this :  that  you  were 
a  good  giii,  and  unlike  most  others  he  had  met. 
Was  it  not  so,  Master  Grey  ?** 

*'  Somewhat  differently  expressed  and  co- 
kmred,**  answered  Algernon  Grey;  ^ but,  at  all 
events^  the  substance  was  no  worse;"  and, 
wiilipg  to  change  the  theme,  he  went  on  to 
say,  **  That  good  Dr.  Alting  seems  a  £eak>ua 
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smd  enthuriastic  man.  It  is  strange  tliat  in  the 
oommeree  with  the  world  of  a  long  life  he  has 
not  lost  more  of  the  fire  which  generally  boms 
brightly  only  in  youth." 

'*  He  has  seen  little  of  life,"  answered  Her- 
bert, *<  knows  little  of  the  world,  or  he  would 
not  entertain  such  high  hopes  from  such 
doobtfiil  prognostications." 

**  Then  you  think  his  expectations  regarding 
the  result  of  this  election  will  be  disappointed?" 
asked  the  young  Englishman. 

Herbert  mused  gravely,  and  then  replied : 
^  I  know  not  what  portion  of  his  expectations 
you  attude  to,  or  whether  you  mean  all.  If 
the  latter,  I  say  some  of  them  will  certainly  be 
verified:  Frederick  will  be  elected,  of  that  I 
entertain  no  doubt  These  stern  Bohemians 
wiU  never  choose  a  drunkard  and  a  knave,  and 
with  that  exception  there  is  no  other  competitor 
of  name.  Then,  again,  that  there  will  be  the 
grand — perhaps  the  only  opportunity  that  ever 
will  be  seen  of  rendering  the  pure  Protestant 
frith  predominant  in  Germany,^-nay,   more. 
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of  breaking  the  Austrian  chain  from  the  neck 
of  the  captive  empire.  I  do  not  at  all  deny^ 
that  the  opportunity  will  be  there,  but  will  there 
be  men  to  seize  it?  That  is  what  I  doubt. 
Will  there  be  men  who,  haying  stretched  forth 
the  hand  to  take  the  golden  occasion,  will  not, 
when  they  have  clutched  it,  suffer  it  to  slip 
from  their  grasp  ?  That  is  the  great  question ; 
for  to  fiul  is  worse  than  not  to  undertake. 
The  head  on  which  the  crown  of  Bohemia 
now  falls  should  be  one  full  of  those  rare 
energies  which  lose  no  chance,  and  which 
command  success;  there  should  be  experience 
or  genius,  and,  above  all,  indomitable  firmness 
of  character  and  activity  of  mind.  He  should  be 
a  man  of  one  grand  purpose,— <»iutiou8  as  reso- 
lute, watchful  as  enterprising,  leading  not  led, 
obstinate  in  preference  to  wavering, — with  the 
whole  powers  of  heart  and  mind  bent  to  the 
attainment  of  a  single  object; — with  neither 
eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  thoughts  for  aught  but  that. 
The  path  is  upon  a  glacier,  with  a  precipice 
below :  one  slip  is  destruction.    Now,  good  as 
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he  is, — brave,  intelligent,  noble,  sincere,  de- 
voted,—  is  the  Elector  endowed  with  powers 
that  will  bear  him  up  through  dangers  and 
difficulties  such  as  the  world  has  seldom  seen?  " 

'*  Often,  where  princes  themselves  would 
M,*'  answered  Algernon  Grey,  *^wise  coun- 
sellors and  great  generals  render  them  suc- 
cessful." 

'^  He  must  be  a  wise  prince,  to  choose  wise 
counsellors,"  said  Herbert.  *^Have  we  any 
here  ? — ^Besides,  if  you  would  calculate  the 
results  of  the  strife  about  to  spring  up,  look  at 
the  materials  of  the  two  parties.  This  is,  in 
truth,  a  struggle  betwixt  the  Protestants  and 
Papists  of  Germany.  Now,  there  is  something 
in  the  very  nature  of  the  two  religions  which 
gives  disunion  to  the  one,  consolidation  to  the 
other.  The  Papists  are  all  agreed  on  every 
essential  point;  they  are  all  tutored  in  the 
same  school,  look  to  the  same  objects,  have  in 
the  most  important  matters  the  same  interests. 
The  least  attack  upon  their  religion  is  a  rallying 
cry  for  them  all;  their  wiUs  bend  to  its  die- 
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tates,  their  banners  nnfurl  at  its  call,  tbeir 
swords  spring  forth  in  its  defence.  They  are 
one  nation,  one  tribe,  by  a  stronger  tie  than 
common  country  or  common  origin.  They  are 
one  in  religion  and  the  reli^on  is  one.  But 
what  is  the  case  with  the  Protestants?  Split 
into  sects,  divided  into  parties^  recognising  no 
authority  but  their  own  individual  judgments, 
they  hate  each  other,  with  a  hatred  perhaps 
stnmger  than  that  which  they  feel  towards  the 
Bomanists;  or  are  cold  to  each  other,  which  is 
worse.  There  is  no  bond  between  them  but 
the  worst  of  bonds — a  common  enmity  to 
another  feith.  No^  no,  the  whole  tendencies 
of  one  party  are  to  division,  the  whole  ten- 
dencies of  the  other  to  union,  and  union  is 
strength.'* 

''Nay,  my  dear  uncle,"  cried  Agnes,  <*to 
hear  your  arguments,  one  would  think  you 
aPaiMst" 

^Hold  your  wild  tongue,  you  unreasoning 
duld,''  answered  Herbert,  good-humouredly ; 
''my  arguments  go  to  quite  a  contrary  end. 


18» 

Were  theie  not  innate  troth  unimpeachable  in 
the  doctrines  of  the  Piotestants,  there  woaM 
not  be  one  sect  of  them  left  by  this  time,  so 
potent  aie  the  means  arrayed  against  them,  so 
feeble  axe  the  earthly  bonds  that  hold  them 
together.  Were  it  not  &r  the  power  of  truth 
upon  their  side,  the  fint  blast  of  wind  would 
blow  them  from  the  earth;  but  great  is  truth, 
and  it  will  prerail,  however  weak  be  the  hands 
that  support  it,  however  stiong  the  arms  raised 
to  crush  it.*^ 

^  Tours  is  a  gloomy  view,  nevertheless,"  re- 
joined Algonaon  Grey;  ^but  we  must  still 
trust  to  the  vigour  of  tnith  for  the  suppott  of  a 
just  cause.  Many  will  doubtless  fidl  away  in 
the  hour  of  need.  Of  that  lam  aware;  but  if 
thej  cany  with  them  only  their  own  weakness 
ad  the  dtviskmB  of  the  party,  dieir  absenee 
wll  but  give  strength." 

'^  Well,  let  m  ttSk  of  it  no  more,"  answered* 
Herbert,'^  the  book  of  &(e  has  so  many  pages 
unopened  that  who  can   tell  what   nuy  be 
written  on  the  next  ?    That  casque  which  you 
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see  there,  crowning  the  arms  on  this  side  of  the 
pillar,  was  worn  by  the  good  and  great  Coligni. 
Did  he  think  when  he  last  carried  it,  that  the 
day  of  St  Bartholomew,  then  so  nigh,  woald 
see  his  massacre  and  that  of  his  companions  ? 
Did  he  think  that  the  king,  who  then  leaned 
upon  his  shoulder,  promising  to  act  by  his 
counsel  in  all  things,  would  command  his 
assassination  ?  or  that  the  gallant  young  prince, 
whom  he  appreciated  in  most  things  so  justly^ 
would  abandon  the  faith  for  which  they  had 
both  shed  their  blood,  and  be  murdered  by 
one  of  the  base  instruments  of  the  religion 
he  adopted  ?  He  must  be  a  madman  or  in- 
spired who  ventures  to  prophesy  even  the 
deeds  or  events  of  to-morrow." 

"  And  this,  then,  was  the  casque  of  Coligni  ?" 
said  Algernon  Grey,  rising  and  approaching 
the  pillar;  ''one  of  the  greatest  men,  xatf 
doubtedly,  that  ever  lived,  whose  spirit,  seemed 
to  revel  in  misfortunes,  and  whose  genius 
appeared,  even  to  his  enemies,  but  the  more 
bright  for  defeat." 
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'*  Ay,  fortune  was  only  constant  against 
lum^'^  answered  Herbert,  following  with  Agnes, 
''he  went  on  with  still  increasing  renown  and 
disaster,  till  his  glory  and  his  reverses  were 
dosed  by  his  assassination.'' 

"  The  body  perished,'*  said  Agnes  in  a  sweet 
low  tone,  '^and  with  it  all  that  was  perishable. 
The  immortal  remained,  the  fame  that  ca* 
lomny  could  never  sully,  to  this  earth;  the 
spirit  that  triumphed  over  every  reverse,  to 
heaven,  from  whence  it  came." 

Herbert  laid  his  hand  upon  her  shoulder, 
gaziDg  at  her  with  a  well-pleased  smile.  *^  You 
may  well  speak  proudly  of  him,  my  child,"  he 
md,  ^'  for  your  noble  kinsman  has  left  a  name 
which  the  world  cannot  match.  There  are 
Eome  strange  things  here,"  he  continued  ab- 
ropdy,  turning  to  Algernon  Grey.  **  Do  you 
tee  this  ancient  cuirass  shaped  almost  like  a 
gbbe?" 

''Ay,  and  that  ghastly  hole  in  the  left 
bfeast,"  cried  Agnes,  '<  what  a  tale  that  tells  I 
Without  a  word  one  reads  there  that  by  the 
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wound  then  given  when  the  lance  pierced 
through  the  strong  iron,  a  gallant  spirit  was 
sent  fix>m  earth  on  the  long  dark  jonmej. 
What  tears  were  then  shed !  How  the  bride 
or  the  young  widow  wept  in  inconsolable 
grief!  How  brethren  or  parents  moomed! 
What  ties  were  broken,  what  long  cherished 
hopes  all  blasted,  what  bright  schemes  and 
glad  purposes  then  all  passed  away  like  a 
dream !" 

Algernon  Grey  fixed  his  eyes  npon  her, 
while  she  spoke  with  a  look  of  sad  and  scdemn 
earnestness.  It  was  intense  and  tboog^tfblt 
yet  full  of  admiration,  and  lasted  till  die 
ceased;  but  Agnesaaw  it  not,  for  her  eyes  were 
raised  to  her  uncle's  fiuse,  and  her  whole  spirit 
was  in  the  words  she  uttered. 

^  It  is  the  pleasant  part  of  life,  I  fear,*  he 
•aid  at  length,  ^wfai^  thus  passes  like  « 
dream.  The  painful  things  remain — ^ay,  and 
grow  too.  With  the  bright  days  pass  the 
bright  thoughts;  with  the  light  season  flies  tlie 
light  heart.    Man  has  bat  one  summer ;  if  it 
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be  clouded,  let  him  not  look  for  suDshine. 
Wmter  will  surely  come.'* 

^^Aj,  on  this  earth,"  answered  Herbert, 
''there  is  another  climate  hereafter,  where 
winter  is  not.  Still  you  are  in  some  sense 
wroDg.  Each  season  has  its  sunny  hours  for 
those  who  seek  them.  Youth  looks  forward  to 
age  with  apprehension,  age  to  the  state  be- 
yond. Neither  know  rightly  what  is  in  store. 
An  they  are  sure  of  is,  that  there  are  depriva- 
tions coming  of  things  which  they  fancy  trea- 
sures ;  but  still  each  step  of  life  shows  that  the 
most  prized  jewels  of  the  former  were  but 
tinsel  and  &lse  stones.  What  will  the  last 
stage  show  of  all  the  rest?  That  cuirass  was 
young  Talbot's,  slain  in  the  wars  in  France; 
that  gap  let  in  his  death-wound.  A  noble 
spirit  passed  away  to  a  nobler  world;  a 
kind  young  heart  mourned,  and  went  to 
join  him.  These  are  brief  tales,  soon  told. 
Why  should  we  think  more  of  man's  life  and 
death  than  of  the  opening  and  the  fading 
of  a  flower?     His   immortality  itself  makes 
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his   life  the  less  worth  thought,  but  as  he 
uses  it." 

"  These  gauntlets,  too/'  said  Algernon  Grey, 
"  they  seem  less  ancient  than  the  cuirass,  but 
yet  are  not  of  our  own  times." 

**  They  are  those  of  a  king,"  answered  Her- 
bert ;  ^'  one  whom  men  esteem  great ;  but  like 
most  of  the  world's  great  men,  with  many 
littlenesses — Francis  the  First  of  France.** 

^<A11  that  was  great  in  him,**  repUed  Al- 
gernon Grey,  '^belonged  to  the  ^[Hrit  of  a 
former  time.  He  had  a  touch  of  the  old 
chivalrous  honour,  and  compared  with  others 
of  his  day,  with  our  own  Harry,  and  even 
with  his  more  famous  rival,  the  Emperor 
Charles,  he  stands  out  bright  as  knight  and 
gendeman,  if  not  as  monarch.** 

'<  Compare  him  not  with  Harry,**  said  Her- 
bert, "that  king  was  a  brutal  tyrant  He 
might  have  been  better,  indeed,  had  not  men 
stupidly  abolished  polygamy,  for  I  dare  say  he 
would  have  been  contented  to  let  his  wrves 
live,  if  the  laws  of  society  had  not  made  them  a 
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boiden  to  bim;  and  so,  like  most  men,  he 
committed  great  crimes  with  a  pretext,  to 
escape  finom  smaller  faults  less  easily  excused.* 
He  spoke  laughingly,  and  then  added, ''  But 
8t31  he  was  a  base,  bloody  tyrant,  an  un- 
grateful friend,  an  ungenerous  master.  No, 
no,  Francb  was  too  good  to  be  likened  to  him. 
No,  compare  him  with  the  man  whose  sword 
hangs  yonder — ^with  Bayard,  and  then  how 
small  the  king  becomes,  how  great  the  simple 
gentleman  l^ 

**  He  was  noble,  indeed  I"  exclaimed  Agnes ; 
^and  it  is  a  consolation,  too,  to  see  that  men 
admire  him  more  for  his  gentler  than  his 
sterner  qualities.  Would  that  they  took  his 
lesson  more  to  heart ;  for  of  the  great  men,  as 
they  are  called,  of  this  world,  how  few  are 
there  whose  renown  does  not  rise  on  deeds  of 
Uood  and  rapine,  how  few  whose  monument  is 
not  raised  on  violations  of  all  justice  and 
equity;  the  marble  their  fellow-creatures' 
coipses,  and  the  mortar  ruin,  devastation, 
wrong,  watered  with  blood  and  tears.** 
o  2 
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Algernon  Grey  gazed  upon  her  again  with 
the  same  sad  and  thoughtful  look;  and  Her- 
bert replied,  "Too  true,  my  child ;  but  yet*' — 
and  he  smiled  somewhat  sarcastically — ^"I 
have  rarely  known  the  lady  who  did  not  loye 
these  sanguinary  gentlemen  more  than  the 
humble  man  of  peace.  It  is  you,  and  such  as 
you,  who  spur  us  on  to  war." 

"War  must  be,  I  fear,"  answered  Agnes; 
'*  and  Heaven  forbid  that  any  gentleman 
should  be  a  coward,  trembling  for  so  light  a 
thing  as  life ;  but  if,  when  driven  unwillingly 
to  strife,  men  would,  like  that  great  hero  you 
have  mentioned,  soften  the  rugged  trade  by 
the  virtues  of  the  Christian  and  the  knight, 
protect,  defend,  support,  rather  than  oppress, 
injure,  and  trample  down,  the  warrior  would 
be  worthy  of  all  love,  and  great  men  would 
become  great  indeed.  As  it  is,  one  turns  widi 
horror  from  the  blood-stained  page  of  history, 
where  grasping  ambition  rides  in  the  tinsel 
chariot  of  a  false  renown,  over  the  craunching 
bones  of  whole  generations  slain.    The  world's 
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greatnesB  is  not  for  me ;  and,  all  woman  as  I 
am,  dear  uncle,  I  would  rather  be  a  nun, 
mewed  in  a  cloister,  than  the  wife  of  one  of 
diese  great  men." 

She  spoke  with  a  fire  and  eneiigy  which 
Algernon  Grey  had  never  seen  in  her  before ; 
bat  some  of  her  words  seemed  to  afiect  Herbert 
more  than  might  have  been  expected.  He 
walked  suddenly  back  to  the  table,  and  seated 
himself  leaning  his  head  upon  his  hand,  with 
a  sad  and  gloomy  look.  Agnes  paused  a 
moment,  and  then  drew  gently  near,  laid  her 
band  upon  his,  kissed  his  furrowed  brow,  and 
mmrmured,  ^'Foi^give  me  I  I  did  not  mean  to 
pain  you ;  I  thought  not  of  what  I  said." 

^  It  is  nothing,  it  is  nothing,"  answered 
Heibert;  "it  will  pass,  dear  child;"  and  al- 
most as  he  spoke,  a  servant,  dressed  in  a 
differeut  livery  from  that  of  the  court,  entered, 
aayii^:  ''The  Dowager  Electress,  madam,  has 
sent  to  tell  you  she  is  ready  when  you  like 
to  come." 

**  I  will  be  with  her  directly,"  answered  the 
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fair  girl;  and  taming  to  Herbert  again,  she 
added  in  a  sad  tone:  ''I  have  given  pun 
enough  here,  for  one  night  at  least.— Farewell, 
countryman,"  she  continued  frankly,  holding 
out  her  soft  white  hand  to  Algernon  Grey,  *'I 
do  not  know  whether  we  shall  ever  meet 
again  ;  but,  methinks,  you  will  remember  this 
night,  so  unlike  any  you  have  probably  ever 
passed." 

Her  words  were  free  and  unembarrassed ;  bat 
Algernon  Grey  had  deeper  feelings  in  his  hearty 
and  he  merely  replied,  **  I  will,"  at  the  same 
time,  however,  he  bent  his  head  and  pressed  his 
lips  upon  the  hand  she  gave  him.  It  was 
a  common  act  of  courtesy  in  those  days,  mark- 
ing  nothing  but  a  feeling  of  friendship  or 
respect;  and  Agnes,  receiving  it  as  such,  drew 
the  light  veil,  which  had  fidlen  upon  her  shoul- 
ders, over  her  head,  and  left  the  room. 

For  a  single  instant  Herbert  remained  seated 
in  the  same  despondmg  attitude.  Then  rousing 
himself,  he  turned  to  his  guest,  saying :  '^  Come, 
^aste  the  wine  again.    It  is  but  sour  staff  this 
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Bbeiush  wine  at  the  best,  but  this  is  as  good  as 
any/' 

*'  It  is  better  than  an  j  that  I  have  erer  tasted 
here,''  answered  Algernon ;  "  and  I  do  not  dis- 
like these  wines.  One  does  not  feel  as  if  one 
were  drinking  molten  fire,  as  with  the  heady 
grape  of  Borgondy,  after  which  the  blood  seems 
to  go  tingling  in  fever  to  the  fingers'  ends. 
One  more  glass,  then,  to  the  health  of  the  fiur 
lady  who  has  left  us." 

''Yes,  she  is  fair,"  answered  Herbert,  thought- 
fiiUy,  after  drinking  his  wine, — ''Beautifiil  as 
her  mother,  and  as  good — ^more  gay,  but  not 
less  thoughtful. — Now,  my  young  friend,"  he 
continued,  '^  there  is  one  thing  puzzles  me  in 
yon.  That  you  should  think  the  child  lovely 
does  not  surprise  me,  for  she  is  so :  I  know  it, 
and  am  accustomed  to  hear  others  say  so;  but 
she  sets  so  little  store  by  her  beauty,  that  it 
gives  me  no  pain*  There  is  a  difierence 
between  admiration  and  love.  It  is  evident 
enough  that  the  blind  god  has  nought  to  do  in 
the  case  between  you  and  her;  but  yet  you 
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have  more  than  once  gazed  at  her  long,  and 
with  a  sad  and  serious  countenance,  as  if  there 
were  deep  thoughts  regarding  her  silently  busy 
at  your  heart.  If  you  mind  not  telling  them,  I 
would  fain  hear  what  those  thoughts  were." 

"  I  caught  myself  so  gazing,"  said  Algernon, 
with  a  smile,  ''not  long  before  she  left  the 
room.  It  was  when  she  spoke  of  the  horrors 
and  evils  of  war;  and  that  theme  connected 
itself  in  my  mind  with  what  had  passed  before* 
I  asked  myself,  if  these  bright  scenes  are 
destined  to  be  visited  by  strife  and  pillage  and 
desolation,  what  will  be  the  fate  of  that  young 
fiiir  being,  and  many  others  like  her.  Hard* 
ships  and  rude  alarms  and  the  daily  peril  of 
life  is  what  men  are  habituated  to  fix>m  boy- 
hood; but  what  can  woman  do  at  such  a 
season?  She  can  but  sit  still  and  weep,  await- 
ing her  destiny,  whatever  it  may  be.  The  clang 
of  the  trumpet,  or  the  roll  of  the  drum,  gives 
her  no  inspiring  occupation  to  while  away  the 
hours  of  suspense ;  and,  the  rude  captor's  prey 
in  a  town  taken  by  assault,  death,  and  worse 
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than  deaths  may  be  her  portion. — Such  were 
the  thoughts  which  moved  me  on  this  last 
occasion.  If  I  stared  at  her  so  rudely  at  any 
other  time^  I  have  forgotten  the  cause.'' 

"It  will  be  long,  I  trust,"  answered  Herbert, 
^yeiy  long,  before  the  storm  rolls  hither,  even 
at  the  worst;  and  till  it  comes,  here  she  is  safe 
enough.  But  yet,  methinks,  good  friend,  your 
thoughts  take  a  gloomy  turn,  and  somewhat 
strange  for  the  youth  of  the  present  day.  With 
nine  men  out  of  ten  in  every  coiut  of  Europe — 
Fiance,  England,  Germany — ^we  should  have 
nought  but  gallant  speeches,  courtly  discourses 
of  small  hands  and  beautiftd  feet,  and  eye- 
brows marvellously  turned,  or  lectures  upon 
fantveiy,  what  colours  suit  with  what  com- 
{dexions,  what  ribands  and  what  laces  best 
harmonixe,  what  dress  becomes  the  gay  and 
yoong,  the  tall,  the  short — with  an  intermixture 
of  sighs  and  smiles,  and  some  slight  touch  of 
rases  and  other  flowers,  to  give  an  Arcadian 
glow  to  the  whole.  But  here  you  have  been  as 
gnsve  as  a  judge  over  a  long  cause  which  makes 
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his  dinner  wait;  speaking  with  all  calm  sohdOr 
nity,  BB  if  jou  had  never  been  taught  to  laugh. 
— Why  so  sad,  my  friend?  Time  enough  finr 
sadness,  when  real  sorrow  comes.'' 

Algernon  Grey's  brow  became  graver  thsn 
before ;  not  that  he  looked  hurt,  or  pained,  but 
there  was  a  sort  of  stem  and  serious  earnest- 
ness upon  his  face,  as  he  replied  with  brie( 
slow,  pointed  words :  *'  Most  men  have  some 
sad  secret  in  their  bosom." 

*'  So  young !"  said  Herbert,  musing.  "  Nay, 
I  think  not  most  men ;  though  some  few  may/ 

''Have  not  you,  yourself?"  asked  Algernon 
Grey,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  him  stead&stly, 
''and  none  can  say  what  will  be  the  hour  fi^ 
the  poisoning  of  all  life's  streams ;"  and  he 
paused  and  fell  into  thought 

"  I  knew  not  that  the  lady  was  your  niece," 
he  continued  after  a  time;  "nor  certainly 
did  I  expect  to  meet  her  here.  I  seek  not 
dangerous  companionships;  and,  methinks^ 
her  society  might  well  be  so  to  any  one  whoee 
heart  is  not  a  stone.    However,  she  is  too  fne 
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iod  bappy,  too  tnoquii  in  her  thoughts  and 
her  aonl,  to  be  easily  won ;  and  I  do  tni8t» 
when  die  is  won»  that  she  may  meet  a  person 
well  worthy  of  her.** 

"  Oh,  she  will  do  well  enough,"  answered 
Herbert.  ^< Women  always  choose  ill;  bot, 
periupe,  she  may  not  choose  at  all ;  and  I  be- 
hefe  the  gross  amount  of  hi^piness  would  be 
on  diat  aide,  from  all  I  know  of  men. — ^We  are 
strange  beings^  Master  Grey — boys  unto  the 
Isst,  we  covet  eageiiy  each  glittering  toy  we 
see ;  and  then  misuse  it,  when  we  have  it  safe/ 

These  last  words  gave  a  dififierent  turn  to  the 
conversation ;  and  it  wandered  wide,  and  lasted 
long.  Before  it  came  to  an  end,  the  trumpets 
of  the  Elector's  party  were  heard  in  the  court- 
yard ;  and  Herbert  smiled  somewhat  cynically, 
but  made  no  observation.  Shortly  after,  the 
castle  clock  struck  ten;  and  Algernon  Grey 
took  his  leave  and  returned  towards  his  inn  on 
fi)ot,  pondering  upon  the  character  of  the  man 
he  had  just  left,  and  striving,  as  we  all  do  when 
we  meet  with  one  unlike  the  generality  of  our 


204  HBIBELBEBQ. 

acquaintance^  to  plunge  beneath  the  sur&ce 
and  discoyer  the  hidden  things  of  mind  and 
heart.  These  reveries  were  not  so  profound, 
however,  as  to  prevent  him  fix>m  remarking 
that  thick  clouds  were  driving  over  the  sky, 
while  the  stars  shone  out  and  disappeared  at 
intervals,  as  the  grey  vapoury  veil  was  cast  over 
them,  or  withdrawn.  The  wind,  too,  had  risen 
high;  and  the  night  was  very  different  from 
that  which  had  preceded.  When  he,  at  length, 
reached  the  inn,  some  drops  of  rain  were  fill- 
ing ;  and  his  heart  felt  sadder,  certainly,  rather 
than  lighter,  fix>m  the  visit  he  had  paid. 
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CHAPTER  Vni. 

It  was  a  night  of  storms  and  tempests.  As  is 
not  mmsnal  in  hilly  districts^  thunder,  as  well 
as  rain,  was  brought  tip  by  the  gusty  wind. 
The  house,  though  in  the  midst  of  the  town, 
seemed  to  rock  with  the  Violence  of  the  blast. 
Tbe  pannelling  cracked ;  the  arras  waved  over 
die  door;  the  rain  poured  down  in  incessant 
tanents;  and  when  Algernon  Grey  looked 
&rth  from  bis  window,  as  he  did  more  than 
oDoe  during  the  long  night,  he  beheld  the  livid 
lightning  flaming  along  the  streets,  reflected  as 
by  a  mirror  from  the  wet  and  shining  pavement 
of  the  causeway.  Quick  upon  the  flash  came 
the  pealing  thunder,  as  if  one  of  the  granite 
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mountains  had  been  riven  bj  the  bolt  of  hea- 
ven, and  rolled  in  crashing  fragments  into  the 
valley  below. 

It  was  late  ere  he  retired  to  rest ;  and  for 
more  than  one  hour  he  continued  pacing  up 
and  down  his  chamber  in  deep  thought,  re- 
proaching himself  for  weakness  in  having  given 
himself  up  to  fascinations,  which  he  now  found 
might  soon  become  too  strong  for  all  his  reso- 
lution to  resist  It  is  a  painful  moment  whei^ 
a  firm  and  determined  mind  first  discovers  in 
itself  that  weakness  which  is  in  all  human 
nature,  when  it  has  to  accuse  itself  of  having 
yielded,  even  in  a  degree,  to  temptations  which 
it  had  resolved  to  oppose;  when  it  learns  to 
doubt  its  own  stability  and  vigour,  and  is  forced, 
firom  experience  of  the  past,  to  attach  a  con- 
dition, dependent  upon  its  own  strength  or 
feebleness,  to  every  resolution  for  the  fiiture. 
It  is  a  painful  moment,  a  moment  of  appre- 
hension and  dread,  of  doubt  and  sorrow;  and 
Algernon  Grey,  more  than  once,  said  to  him- 
self "  No,  I  will  not  go  thither  again — whether 
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William  stays  here  or  nol^  I  will  go  for- 
waii" 

He  was  weary,  however,  and  when  he  did 
Rdre  to  rest,  sleep  soon  visited  his  eyelids; 
but  the  form  which  had  troubled  his  waking 
thoughts,  visited  him  with  more  calming  and 
pleaang  influence  in  his  dreams.  Agnes  wan- 
dered with  him.  Heaven  knows  where;  no 
onger  bringing  with  her  hesitation  and  doabt 
SB  to  his  own  course ;  but  smiling  with  all  her 
yoQtfafiil  grace  unclouded,  and  spreading  sun- 
ildne  around  her,  even  to  the  very  depths  of 
kis  own  heart.  As  so  rarely  happens,  he  re- 
membered his  dream,  too,  when  he  awoke ;  and 
it  seemed  as  if  imagination  was  but  an  agent  of 
Fate,  to  bind  him  in  those  bonds  against  which 
ke  strugg^  finitlessly. 

It  wad  late  ere  he  unclosed  his  eyes.  The 
na  was  fiur  up  in  the  sky,  but  still  not  showing 
fab  fine  unto  the  earth;  for  the  storm  had  sunk 
sway  into  doll  heavy  rain ;  and  the  pattering 
tonents,  which  fell  from  the  gutters  into  the 
alieetB^  told  how  heavy  was  the  descending 
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deluge.  Large  undefined  wreaths  of  white 
vapour  were  wound  round  the  brows  of  the 
hills;  and  the  eye  could  not  penetrate  either  up 
or  down  the  valley  beyond  a  few  hundred  yards 
from  the  spot  where  the  observer  stood. 

William  Lovet  was  in  an  ill  humour ;  for  he 
had  engaged  himself  to  ride  again  with  the 
court  that  morning,  if  the  day  were  fine.  .  But 
still  his  spleen  took  a  merry  form ;  and  though 
his  jests  were  somewhat  more  bitter  than 
usual,  he  jested  still.  Often  did  he  look  at  the 
sky,  and  still  the  same  grave  blank  presented 
itself  till  the  hour  of  noon.  Then  the  expanse 
grew,  mottled  with  slight  feathery  flakes;  the 
flakes  separated  themselves  wider  and  wider 
firom  each  other,  drew  into  distinct  masses  and 
left  the  blue  sky  visible  here  and  there.  The 
sun  shone  out  over  the  valley  and  the  plain ; 
but  the  clouds  upon  the  higher  hills  looked 
only  the  more  black  and  menacing.  However,, 
about  half-past  twelve  o'clock,  a  page  came, 
down  to  the  inn  with  a  billet  for  Master 
William  Lovet,  sealed,  perfumed,  and  tied  with 
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flon  Bilk   of   a  rose    colour^  after  the  most 
spprored  mode  of  tender  epistles  of  a  period 
somewhat  antecedent.     William  Lovet  took  it 
eagerly;  but  yet  he  could  not  make  up  his 
mind  to  open  it  without  some  slight  touches  of 
bis  own  sarcastic  humour.     He  hung  the  silk 
upon  his  little  finger,  held  the  note  up  to  Al- 
gernon Grey  with  a  gay  smile,  and  then  carried 
it  to  his  nose  and  to  his  lips,  exclaiming: 
'^Perfamed  with    sighs,   and   flavoured   with 
kisteg !    Verily,  verily,  Algernon,  you  are  like 
an  anchorite  at  a  feast,  with  delicate  dishes  and 
fine  wines  before  you,  and  yet  you  will  not  taste 
^Bot  I  must  read  the  dear  contents.     Witness 
all  ye  gods,  that  I  have  sworn  no  constancy. 
Of  all  the  silly  nations  in    the    world,  the 
Lotophagi    were   the   most  foolish;  for  after 
having  once  tasted  their  favourite  food,  they 
etmld  relish  no  other.    Now  my  unperverted 
ptiate  can  feast  on  every  sweet  thing  that  is 
ofered  IL" 

While  he  had  been  uttering  the  last  words, 
he  had  cut  the  silk  and  opened  the  letter ;  and, 

VOL.  I.  P 
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having  read  it  through^  he  turned  to  his  friend, 
saying,  "  The  expedition  is  put  off  till  after 
dinner;  but  at  two  we  set  forth.  Do  you  come, 
Algernon?'* 

'*  Not  I,"  answered  Algernon  Grey ;  **  I  have 
no  invitation." 

'*  That  will  be  soon  procured,**  replied 
Lovet ;  **  but  faith,  I  will  not  press  you.  For 
the  future,  you  shall  follow  your  own  course ; 
for  I  see  it  is  all  in  vain  to  hope  for  anything 
like  the  fire  of  youth  in  you.  I  did  think, 
indeed,  when  I  saw  you  and  that  lovely  Agnes 
Herbert  tc^ther,  some  spark  might  be  elicited ; 
especially  when  my  fair  fiiend  told  me  that  she 
is  as  cold  as  you  are :  for  you  see,  Algernon — 
and  he  laid  his  finger  on  his  breast,  with  a 
laughing  look — "by  striking  flint  and  steel,  two 
hard,  cold  things  together,  men  make  a  fire — 
but  now  I  give  you  up.  Continue  to  live  on 
in  sanctified  decorum,  and  bring  back  a  virgin 
heart  to  England  with  you.  Were  you  in  witty 
Venice,  the  ladies  of  the  place  would  present 
you  with  a  coral  and  beUs.** 
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"  And  I  would  give  them  in  retam  a  veil  and 
a  pair  of  gloves,"  answered  Algernon  Grey. 

^*  Oh,  they  wear  masks,"  cried  Lovet. 

''  I  know  they  do,"  said  his  companion,  "  and 
I  am  not  fond  of  masks." 

*^  Well,  well,  I  must  have  dinner  ^quick,  and 
xide  up  to  the  castle,"  was  the  reply.  "  Every 
one  to  his  own  course,  and  happiness  of  his  own 
kind  to  each." 

The  dinner  was  obtained.  William  Lovet 
e(]iiipped  himself  in  his  bravery ;  and  Algernon 
Grey  remained  at  the  inn,  pondering  over  the 
rencontre  that  was  before  him.  To  few  men, 
even  of  the  most  gallant  and  determined,  are 
the  hours  preceding  a  meeting  of  this  kind  the 
most  pleasant  in  life.  And,  though  perhaps  no 
man  ever  lived  who  had  a  smaller  sense  of  per- 
soiud  danger  than  Algernon  Grey,  yet  they 
were  peculiarly  painful  and  disagreeable  to  bim. 
Bred,  like  almost  every  man  of  noble  family 
at  that  dme,  to  arms,  he  had  been  in  his  boy- 
hood inured  to  peril  and  accustomed  to  look 
death  in  the  t^ce;  but  still,  educated  with  very 
p  2 
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strict  notions  in  regard  to  religion,  he  could  not 
free  bis  mind  from  a  belief^  that  to  slay  a  fellow- 
creature  in  such  an  encounter  was  a  crime. 
The  habits  of  the  day,  the  general  custom  of 
society,  had  their  effect  upon  him,  as  upon  all 
others;  but  still  a  conscientious  repugnance 
lingered  in  his  mind  and  produced  that  gloom 
which  no  feeling  of  apprehension  could  create. 
There  was  no  alleviating  circumstance  either— 
there  was  nothing  to  excite  or  to  carry  him 
ferward.  He  had  no  personal  quarrel  with  his 
adversary;  he  had  neither  animosity  nor  anger 
to  stimulate  him ;  and,  as  I  have  said,  the  inter* 
vening  hours  were  veiy  dull  and  painfiiL  He 
wrote  some  letters  and  memoranda,  however; 
more  to  occupy  the  time  than  for  any  other 
reason.  He  ordered  his  home  to  be  ready,  and 
the  page  to  accompany  him.  He  examined  Jhia 
sword-Uade,  and  tried  it  on  the  ground;  9md 
at  length,  when  the  sun  was  approaching  the 
horisson  on  its  decline,  he  mounted  and  rode 
slowly  out,  with  a  calm,  grave  air,  telling  hit 
servants  to  have  supper  prepared  against  his 
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it  may  be  necessary  to  say  that,  at  the  time  I 
qieak  of,  the  right  bank  of  the  Neckar  pre« 
flented  a  very  different  aspect  from  that  which 
it  now  displays.    No  houses  were  to  be  seen 
between   Neonheim  on   the   one  hand,  and 
the  old  religious  foundation  of  Neubuig,  now 
called  the   Stifi,  on    the  other.      The   road 
was  not  elevated  as  it  is  now;  but  ran  low^, 
within  a  few  feet  of  the  ordinary  level  of  the 
stream.     The  woods  upon  the  Heiligberg,  or 
Holy  Mountain,  and  the  other  hiUs  towards 
Neckarsteinach  came  sweeping  down  to  within 
a  few  feet  of  the  road ;  and,  here  and  there,  a 
path,  laige  or  small,  according  to  the  necessi- 
ties of  the  case«  led  away  up  to  the  north, 
wbererer  a  village  was  situated  in  any  of  the 
dells,  or  a  small  piece  of  level  ground,  terraced 
upon  the  face  of  the  mountain,  had  afforded 
the  peasants  an  opportunity  of  planting  the 
apple   or  plum    tree.     The    vine    was    not 
seen,  unless    it  were  a  small    patch  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Neunheim,  or  of  the  Stift 
Neaborg. 
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Along  the  low  hone-road^  which  aenred  as 
a  towing-path  for  the  boats,  the  Baron  of 
Obemtraut  led  the  young  £og^8h  gentleman, 
at  a  slow  and  quiet  pace,  till  they  were  within 
about  a  third  of  a  mile  of  the  kuter  (dace. 
There  the  hills  receded  a  little,  leaving  some 
more  level  ground,  still  apparendy  thickly 
wooded ;  and,  at  a  spot,  where  stood  a  boat- 
man's hut,  with  two  or  three  rude  barks, 
moored  to  the  shore,  the  entrance  of  a  by-way 
was  seen,  which  narrowed  within  view,  till  the 
apace  was  not  larger  than  would  admit  the 
paasage  of  a  single  horae.  At  the  entrance 
of  this  path  the  Baron  drew  in  his  rein,  saying 
to  his  oMnpanion :  ''  We  will  leave  the  hones 
and  pages  here,  if  you  please,  and  proceed  for 
a  couple  of  hundred  yards  on  foot." 

Algernon  Grey  consented,  of  course;  and 
orders  were  ^ven  to  the  two  youths  to  lead 
the  hoKKs  after  their  masters,  as  far  as  they 
could  up  the  patfar— whieh,  indeed,  could  not 
be  done  for  more  than  three  or  four  yards — 
and  then  to  wait  there. 
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''If  you  will  ezcnse  me,''  continiied  Obera* 
trant,  **  I  will  p^cede  you." 

A^ernon  Giey  meiely  bowed  his  head, 
withoat  reply,  till  the  other  had  gone  on 
forty  or  fifty  yards,  when  he  said :  '*  The  sun 
IB  going  rapidly  down,  if  not  gone  already  be- 
hind the  hills;  and  I  think  if  we  do  nothnrry 
oar  pae^  we  ehall  not  hare  light.'' 

**  Oh,  it  is  the  wood  makes  it  so  dark  here,." 
nswcied  his  companion,  in  a  gay  and  some- 
what self^uflScient  tone;  ''we  shall  have  more 
li^t  in  an  instant;  and  the  twilight  lasts  long 
fam.» 

Thos  sayii^  he  walked  forward;  and  in 
loi  than  two  minutes  led  the  way  out  upon 
a  small  green  meadow,  of  not  more  than  a 
quarter  of  an  acre  in  extent,  the  second 
erap  of  grass  from  whidi  bad  been  lately 
CKned  away,  learing  the  turf  smooth  and 
Am. 

''This  place  seems  made  for  the  purpose,'^ 
Slid  AlgemoB  Grey,  drily* 

"  It  is  often  used  fiir  such^"  answered  Obem- 
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traut,  advancing  into  the  midst,  and  throwing 
off  his  cloak. 

Algernon  Grey  followed  his  example,  drew 
his  sword,  and  laid  the  belt  and  sheath  with 
the  cloak. 

''Our  weapons  are  of  the  usual  length,  I 
suppose,"  said  Obemtraut,  speaking  through 
his  teeth ;  for  there  was  more  bitterness  in  his 
heart  than  he  wished  to  appear. 

''  I  really  do  not  know,"  answered  Algernon 
Grey;  'fbut  you  had  better  measure  them;" 
and  he  laid  his  by  the  side  of  his  adversary's. 
There  was  a  considerable  difference,  however ; 
the  English  blade  was  not  so  long  as  the  Ger- 
man by  at  least  two  inches ;  and  when  the  Baron 
observed  it,  his  cheek  flushed  and  his  brow 
contracted ;  but  his  heart  was  noble  and  just, 
though  somewhat  impetuous  and  fierce;  and, 
after  a  moment's  pause,  he  said:  ''I  cannot 
fight  you  with  this  dispari^;  we  must  put  it 
off  till  another  day.  It  is  my  fiiult,  too;  I 
should  have  sent  you  the  measure  of  my 
weapon,  or  asked  the  length  of  yours." 
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^It  matters  not/'  answered  the  young 
Englishman;  ''jour  sword  is  a  little  longer 
than  mine;  but  my  arm  is  somewhat  longer 
than  yours;  thus  the  difference  is  made  up; 
and  nothing  of  this  kind  should  ever  be  put 
off  for  slight  punctilios.  Besides,  my  stay  in 
this  country  must  be  short;  and  I  may  not 
have  another  opportunity  of  gratifying  you. 
With  thanks,  then,  for  your  courtesy,  I  say 
we  must  go  forward  as  the  matter  is." 

"  Well,  well,"  answered  Obemtraut ;  "  if 
such  is  your  opinion,  I  am  ready." 

''We  had  better  move  the  cloaks  out  of  the 
iray,"  answered  Algernon  Grey;  "I  see  the 
light  win  not  fail  us." 

"  Oh,  no  fear  of  that,"  said  the  Baron ; 
'these  things  do  not  take  long." 

Hie  young  Englishman  smiled;  and,  the 
fidd  having  been  cleared,  advanced,  with  cerer 
monious  courtesy,  and  saluted  his  adversary. 
Obemtraut  returned  the  compliment;  and 
their  swords  then  crossed. 

The  great  school  for  the  use  of  that  weapon 
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with  which  both  gendemen  were  now  armed, 
wafly  in  the  mxteenth  and  serenteenth  cen- 
toriesy  the  low,  fifdien  land  of  Italy,  where 
Algernon  Grey  had  passed  several  yean.  In 
point  of  strength,  the  two  adrersariea  were 
very  equally  matched ;  for,  though  the  young 
Ei^lidiman  was  somewhat  taller  and  more 
supple,  yet  Obemtraut  was  several  years  older, 
and  had  acquired  that  firmness  and  vigour  of 
muscle,  which  is  obtained  long  enough  before 
any  portion  of  activity  is  lost.  The  latter  was 
also  very  skilful  in  the  use  of  his  arms ;  hot 
here  A%emon  Grrey,  from  the  schools  in  which 
he  had  studied,  was  undoubtedly  superior.  He 
was  also  superior  in  perfect  coolness.  Thers 
was  no  angry  passion  in  his  breast,  no  haste, 
no  impetuosity.  He  came  there  to  defend 
himself,  to  oppose  an  adveiBary,  but  nei&er 
eager  nor  fearful.  He  felt  as  if  he  were  in 
a  haQ  of  arms  with  baited  weapons,  merely 
tiying  his  skill.  He  was  anxious  to  disarm 
Ins  opponent,  not  to  hurt  him;  and  in  Ihe 
first  three  passes  ObemliBut  was  taught  ihat 
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lie  was  pitted  againBt  a  complete  master  of  the 
mpier.  At  fint  this  discovery  served  to  make 
bim  more  cautious;  and  he  used  all  his  skill; 
bat  it  was  all  in  vain.  He  could  not  approach 
ik  advensry's  breast;  wherever  his  point 
turned^  the  blade  of  Algernon  Grey  met  it ;  and 
more  than  once  the  Baron  felt  that  he  had  laid 
bimself  open  to  the  riposte,  but  that,  fix>m  some 
cause,  his  adversary  had  not  seized  the  oppor* 
tnnity.  Repeated  di8^>pointment8,  however, 
rendered  him  irritable  and  incautious.  He 
watched,  indeed,  his  opponent's  defence,  think- 
ing to  learn  what  he  called  the  trick,  and  over- 
eome  it  by  another  sort  of  attack;  but,  when- 
ever he  chained  his  mode,  Algernon  met  it 
widi  a  different  pany ;  and  the  clashing  sword 
paned  innocoous  by  his  shoulder  or  his  hip. 

Hie  light  began  to  wane  perceptibly,  and  as 
cool  and  perhaps  cooler  than  when  he  began, 
Ae  young  Englishman  recollected  his  adver^ 
Miy's  words,  and  thought,  "ThcBe  things  take 
Wnger  than  you  imagined,  my  good  (nend,  with 
a  man  who  knows  what  he  is  about." 
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A  slight  smile  curled  his  lip,  at  the  same 
time ;  and  thinking  that  he  was  mocking  him, 
Obemtraut  renewed  the  attack  with  tenfold 
fiiry.  Algernon  Grey  gave  a  momentary  glance 
to  the  sky ;  the  rose  had  died  away  from  above ; 
heavy  clouds  were  driving  over  in  detached 
masses;  a  drop  of  rain  fell  upon  his  hand;  and 
he  saw  that,  in  two  or  three  minutes,  the  m 
would  become  quite  dark. 

''I  must  wound  him,"  said  he  to  himself, 
''or  in  this  dull  twilight  I  shall  get  hurt; 
he  is  too  keen  to  be  disarmed ;  I  must  wound 
him,  but  slightly." 

At  the  same  moment  Obemtraut  made  a 
furious  pass;  the  young  Englishman  parried 
the  lunge,  but,  though  his  adversary's  breast 
was  left  unguarded*  his  heart  smote  him,  and 
he  would  not  return  it,  lest  he  should  touch 
some  vital  part.  The  Baron  pressed  him  dose 
with  pass  after  pass;  and  step  by  step  the 
young  Englishman  retreated.  Then  suddenly 
changing  his  mode,  Algernon  assumed  the  attack, 
drove  his  adversary  before  him  in  good  guard, 
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and  then,  in  the  Italian  manner,  took  a  bound 
back  and  stood  in  defence.  Obemtraut,  follow- 
ing the  method,  of  which  he  had  some  know- 
ledge, sprang  forward  and  lunged.  Algernon 
panied  and  returned;  but  at  the  same  moment 
the  Baron's  foot  slipped  on  the  wet  grass,  the 
sword's  point  caught  him  on  the  right  breast 
dose  to  the  collar*bone,  and  passed  out  behind 
the  shoulder.  He  staggered  up,  raised  his 
weapon,  let  it  fall,  and  sank  slowly  on  the 
groand. 

Howerer  cool  and  self-possessed  a  man  may 
be— though  he  may  think  himself  fully  justified 
in  what  he  has  done,  though  he  may  have  been 
acting  in  self-defence,  though  the  act  may 
have  been  inevitable — ^yet  no  one  can  inflict  a 
real  and  serious  injury  upon  another  without 
feeling  a  certain  degree  of  regret,  if  not  re- 
morse, unless  his  heart  be  as  hard  as  adamant. 
It  is  at  such  moments  that  the  strange  link 
of  consanguinity  which  binds  the  whole  human 
race  together  is  first  known  to  us ;  it  is 
then  that  we  feel  we  are  brothers,  and  that 
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we  have  raised  a  band  against  a  brother's 
life. 

The  moment  that  the  deed  was  done — and  it 
was  evidently  more  than  he  had  intended  to 
do — Algernon  Grey  felt  a  pang  shoot  through 
his  heart,  and  he  said  internally:  ''Would  that 
he  had  not  driven  me  to  it,  would  that  he  had 
not  provoked  it  I"  but,  casting  down  his  sword 
at  once,  he  knelt  by  Obemtraut's  side,  and, 
raising  his  head  and  shoulders  on  his  knee, 
exclaimed  in  kindly  and  eager  tones :  ''  I  hope 
you  are  not  much  hurt  I" 

''A  little  ftint,"  said  Obemtraut,  slowly; 
^  not  much — I  shall  be  better  presently,  and 
able  to  go  on." 

^  Nonsense,  nonsense  I"  exclaimed  Algemoa 
Grey,  vehemently,  ^  to  go  on  in  combat  against 
a  man  with  whom  yon  have  no  quairei,  who 
has  never  injured,  insolted,  or  ofiended 
you,  who  was  fiiendly  disposed  towards 
you  ?  My  good  fiiend,  I  will  draw  the  sword 
against  you  no  more;  I  have  had  enough 
of  it/' 
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"Methinks,  so  have  I,"  said  Oberntraut^ 
frindj,  with  a  light  smile  passing  over  his  face. 
''7ou  are  a  master  of  the  science ; — that  pass 
was  splendid/' 

"It  was  the  turf!"  cried  Algernon  Grey; 
«had  yon  not  slipped,  I  should  have  hardly 
touched  you." 

Obemtraot  pressed  his  hand,  saying,  *^If 
yoQ  could  stop  the  bleeding — ^it  is  soaking 
tfaroagh  all  my  doublet; — ^you  had  better  call 
the  page.'' 

''I  will  try  to  staanch  the  blood  first," 
aoswered  Algernon  Grey ;  ''  no  time  is  to  be 
lost— five  minutes  more  and  we  shall  not  see 
die  wound ;''  and,  opening  the  vest  and  shirt 
(tf  his  qf^nent,  which  were  now  both  drenched 
in  bk)od,  he  tore  his  handkerchief  in  two, 
making  each  half  into  a  sort  of  compress,  as  he 
had  often  before  seen  the  surgeons  do,  when 
hurried  on  the  field  of  batde.  He  fixed  one  on 
the  wound  before,  the  other  on  the  aperture 
hehiud  the  shoulder,  and  with  the  Baron's  scarf 
and  his  own,  bound  tijem  tightly  down,  stopping 
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the  flow  of  blood,  at  least  in  a  degree*  Then, 
after  gazing  at  him  for  a  moment  or  twcv  he 
8Md,  "  I  will  leave  you  only  during  an  instant^ 
and  send  the  page  for  a  litter  or  something  to 
bear  yon  to  the  town." 

''  No,  no,"  answered  his  f<M:mer  adversary ; 
"  send  up  to  the  Stift  Neuburg,  they  will  take 
me  in  and  tend  me  well.  Then  a  surgeon  can 
be  brought ; — ^but  remember,  whatever  hap- 
pens, this  is  not  your  fiuilt ;  it  was  my  ^wii 
seeking — my  own  doing, — no  one  ia  to  be 
blamed  but  myself.  Methinks  the  bleeding  has 
stepped." 

Algemma  Grey  hwried  away,  found  die  padi 
without  difficulty,  and  ran  down  towarda  the 
road ;  but  the  moment  his  own  page  saw  hia 
coming,  he  threw  the  reins  of  the  iKMrses  to 
the  other  and  sprang  to  meet  his  master^  ex-* 
claiming,  ^  Away,  my  lord,  away,  or  you  will 
not  be  able  topass.  The  river  ia  riaing  rapidly ; 
the  water  is  already  upon  the  road." 

^  Mind  not  me/  ezcktmed  Algernon  Grey, 
^'but hasten  with  allspeed  i^  tothebuiUingtheie 
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i^Nso  the  left.  Fly,  boy,  fljl  ud  give  notice 
iiit  there  is  a  gentlemaa  Ijuig  woonded  in  the 
vood.  B^  the  people  to  send  down  bearera 
iostantly  to  cany  him  up  thither." 

The  boy  gazed  at  him  with  a  look  of  sur- 
prise and  consternation,  and  seemed  about  to 
aak  some  question,  when  Algernon  Grey  ex- 
daiined,  "  Away !  inquire  nothing ;  his  life 
depends  upon  your  speed." 

The  page  instantly  darted  off  to  execute  the 
oommission,  when  suddenly  a  sound  was  heard 
as  of  the  feet  of  many  horses  coming  at  a  rapid 
pace  round  the  wood  and  the  rocks  beyond. 
The  boy  paused  and  drew  back  for  an  instant ; 
and  a  part  of  the  splendid  train  of  the 
Elector  and  his  Princess  swept  along,  with 
their  horses'  hoo&  splashing  in  the  water, 
which  was  now  two  or  three  inches  deep  on 
dut  part  of  the  road.  The  boy  then  ran 
on,  and  Algernon  Grey  advanced  a  step  or 
two  to  catch  some  stragglers  of  the  party  and 
Ud  them  send  a  surgeon  quickly  from  the 
town ;  but,  ere  he  reached  the  broad  road,  two 
q2 
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or  three  cavaliers  dashed  past  like  light- 
ning, without  noticing  him;  and  the  next 
instant  a  shrill  piercing  shriek  broke  upoa 
his  ear. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Thb  court  of  the  Elector,  Frederic  the  Fifth, 
iras,  as  I  have  in  some  degree  shown,  one  of 
ihe  gayest  as  well  as  one  of  the  most  splen- 
did in  Europe.  Nay,  the  merriment  and  re- 
velry that  reigned  therein,  puzzled  the  stern 
Calvinistic  ministers  not  a  little,  how  to  ex- 
cuse a  d^ree  of  levity  in  the  Prince  and  Prin- 
cess, which  they  undoubtedly  thought  most  un- 
becoming in  the  heads  of  the  severe  Puritanical 
party  in  Germany.  They  would  have  censured 
and  interfered,  beyond  all  doubt,  if  they  had 
dared;  but  the  ministers  of  a  sect  whose  re- 
ligious teachers  have  little  real  power  beyond 
thatwhich  thefanaticismof  theirdisciples  affords' 
are  rather  apt  to  grow  sycophantish  in  the  case 
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of  great  personages^  whose  countenance  and 
protection  are  necessary  to  the  support  of  their 
authority,  if  not  to  their  existence.  It  thus 
happened,  that  Scultetus  and  his  brethren,  as 
the  good  man^s  own  writings  show,  were  ex- 
ceedingly lenient  to  the  amiable  lightness  of 
the  Elector,  and  contented  themselves  with 
very  severe  and  menacing  sermons  before  the 
court,  while  they  seized  every  opportunity  «f 
apologizing  for  the  gaiety  of  the  prince  and  bjf 
consortp  on  the  score  of  youd\,  prosperity,  and 
habit 

Thus  day  after  day,  some  new  party  of  plea- 
sure, sofiie  sport,  some  revel— interrupted  o^ 
by  occasional  wild  bursts  of  &naticisin,  which 
had  their  interest  and  excitement  also — kept  up 
the  thoughtless  spirits  of  the  court  of  the  Palati- 
nate, and  sometimes  aflbrded  opportunity  £>r 
pursuits  not  quite  so  innocent. 

On  the  evening  of  which  we  have  just  been 
speaking,  a  large  party,  though  somewhat  less  in 
number  than  that  of  the  preceding  day,  issued 
fi>rth  from  the  gates  of  the  castle,  crossed  the 
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litidge  aod  took  iti  way  along  the  same  road 
which  waa  afierwanb   puxaoed  by  Algernon 
Grey  and  the  BaFon  of  Obemtraut    I  will  uot 
pause  to  describe  the  amuseBients  of  the  after- 
Boon,  nor  to  tell  how  the  cavalcade  was  led 
through  paths  and  by-ways  ^ich  bad  seldom 
seen  ought  so  gay  befi»e.  Schonau,  which  they 
had  visited  oq  the  preceding  day,  was  merely 
passed  through,  to  the  renewed  admiration  of  the 
good  peasants ;  and  then  by  a  narrow  road,  which 
naturally  separated  the  party  into  pairs,   the 
guttering  troop  reached  a  litde  village  with  a 
curious  contradictory  name,  called  Alt  Neudor( 
or  Old  New  Town.    The  look  of  the  village 
Bcemed  somewhat  desolate  to  the  eyes  even 
of  the  fiur  Electress,  who  was  naturally  inclined 
to  any  wild  expedition ;  but  the  whole  party  were 
soon  agreeably  surprised  to  find  a  bouse  and 
garden  in  the  midst  of  the  place,  decked  out 
vith  flags  and  banners  and  pieces  of  tapestry,  as 
if  for  their  reception,  while  well  known  servants 
of  the  court  appeared  at  the  doors,  in  quaint 
drtSBBS,  to  receive  the  princely  personages,  and 
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a  rich  collation  of  cold  meats,  fine  wines  and 
firuitSy  was  spread  in  a  large  room  hong  like  a 
royal  tent  and  carpeted  with  dry  n^oss. 

During  the  ride  thither,  William  Lovet  had 
maintained  his  place  by  the  side  of  the  fair 
Countess  of  Laussitz ;  but  he  seemed  in  a  less 
cheerful  and  amiable  humour  than  the  day  be* 
fore ;  and  directing  her  eyes  by  his  own  towards 
the  person  of  a  lady  who  rode  near,  he  said,  as 
they  approached  the  village : — 

**  You  told  me  she  would  not  be  here." 

**  Why  what  difference  does  her  presence  or 
absence  make  to  you,  servant?''  asked  the 
countess;  '*do  you  hate  her  so  that  you  cannot 
bear  her  sight  ?  You  are  as  dull  and  sullen  as 
if  you  had  been  crossed  in  love  by  her.'' 

Lovet  saw  that  he  had  shown  his  ill-humour 
too  far,  and  replied,  with  a  more  smiling  air» 
"I  thought  women  were  better  politicians, 
Beauty.  Can  you  not  divine  why  I  am  vexed? 
Il  is  not  that  I  am  displeased  to  have  her  here, 
but  not  to  have  her  somewhere  else.  On  my 
good  cousin's  stay  in  this  country  depends  my 
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own  by  your  fidr  side ;  for  I  have  sworn  to  keep 
him  company  for  a  year.  If  he  goes  I  must  go, 
and  how  coold  I  live  without  you  for  twelve 
monthsr 

*'Bat  what  has  that  to  do  with  Agnes  Her- 
bert?* asked  the  lady. 

^  What !  were  those  bright  eyes  only  made  to 
perce  my  heart  and  not  to  see  ?"  cried  Lovet. 
'*Have  yon  not  perceived  that  love  caught  him 
by  the  hand  that  veiy  first  night ;  and  now  he 
18  straggling  to  free  himself.  Had  she  remained 
behmdj  he  would  have  seen  her,  as  he  did  last 
night ;  and  another  link  would  have  been  added 
to  the  chain  which  keeps  him  here,  and  me  at 
yoor  small  feet.  You  must  help  me,  bright  one, 
to  zivet  this  young  girl's  chain  around  his  neck. 
if  too,  mnst  find  a  moment  during  our  ride  to- 
isj  to  prompt  her,  even  at  the  loss  of  some 
pot  of  my  sunshine.*' 

In  the  train  of  the  Elector  there  were  more 
persons  than  William  Lovet  not  altogether  con- 
tented with  the  events  of  the  day.  Critical 
moments  were  approaching^  when  decision  was 
necessary,  and  when  each  decision,  even  upon 
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ft  small  and  apparently  trifling  point,  mi^t  ki« 
fluence  the  destinies  not  cmly  of  the  Palatinals^ 
bnt  of  the  whole  of  Germany ;  and,  mom  le- 
motelj,  of  the  whole  world.  There  were  soma 
men  at  the  court  of  the  Elector  who  took  this 
wider  and  more  comprehensiTe  View,  and  -wem 
anxious  to  see  all  his  acts  well  weighed^  and  his 
whole  thoughts  directed  to  the  consideration  4if 
questions  so  gpreat  in  magnitude.    At  the  saaia 
time  there  were  others  of  a  narrower  aeope^ 
who  were  anxious  to  fix  his  opinions  in  £ivo«r 
of  that  party  to  which  they  belonged,  or  d£ 
that  particular  course  which  their  party  aifr- 
vocated.    He  levity  and  revelry  of  Uie  coni^ 
of  course,  interfered  "with  the  purposes  of  each; 
and,  on  the  present  occasion,  two  or  three  of 
the  young  soyereign's  counsellors,  firustrated  in 
former  efibrts  to  obtain  his  ear,  had  followed 
the  cavalcade  in  the  hope  that  some  oppo»- 
tunity  would    occur    of  enforcing   each    his 
separate    opinion.     The  two  most  infloential 
persons  present,  as  politicians,  were  the  cele- 
brated   Louis    Camerarios  and  the  Yiscouat 
Achates  de  Dohna,  lately  the  Electoral 
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or  mt  Prague.*  Very  different,  indeed 
woe  the  two  men,  and  very  different  their 
ntwt;  botywithoiU  attempting  to  paint  the 
oharacten  of  each,  it  may  only  be  necessaiy  to 
my  that,  upon  this  ooca8ion»  Camerarius  sought 
eagerly  to  keep  the  ear  of  the  Elector  entirely 
to  himael^  filling  it  with  flattering  prospecta 
<f  greatneas  to  come;  while  Dohna  only  en* 
deavooredy  firom  time  to  time,  to  place  before 
the  eyes  of  hia  master,  by  a  few  brief  word% 
the  dangeiB  and  difficuUiea  of  an  undertaking^ 
t»  which  hia  more  flattering  or  more  interested 
eolirtien  were  harrying  him  too  eagerly  forward. 

It  was  not  till  the  collation  was  over^  nor 
efen  till  the  party  had  passed  through  the 
anall  village  of  Ziegelhausen,  that  either  the 
one  or  the  other  found  any  opportunity 
of  advancing  his  particular  notions.'  Then, 
bowever,  on  the  narrow  way,  which  varied 
m  width  at  different  places,  the  Elector  rode 
a  few  steps  in  advance,  calling  Camerarius  to 
lus  side;  while  the  Princess  Elisabeth,  with 

*  By  soBse  hiBtoriaitt  he  is  oaUed  BsKm  de  Dohna. 
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some  ladies  and  gentlemen,  followed,  having 
Dohna  on  her  left  hand,  between  her  and  the 
river.  The  pace  at  which  they  proceeded  was  at 
first  slow;  and  the  wind,  as  I  have  said,  blew 
strong  up  the  turbulent  stream.  Thus,  when  the 
prince  and  his  counsellor  raised  their  voices, 
the  sound  was  distinctly  carried  to  the  par^ 
behind.  Once  or  twice,  just  as  they  quitted 
Ziegelhausen,  the  horse  of  Dohna  was  seen  to 
prance  and  curvet,  as  if  either  it  or  its  rider 
had  become  suddenly  impatient ;  and  at  length 
the  voice  of  Camerarius  was  heard  by  the  whole 
group  round  the  Princess,  saying,  **  They  cannot 
pretend  that  your  Highness  had  any  hand  in  it. 
The  whole  affair  is  of  Bohemian  manufacture." 

Dohna  struck  his  horse  sharply  with  the  spur, 
was  in  an  instant  by  the  prince's  side,  and  an- 
swered aloud,  "  So  is  the  gold  chain  round  your 
neck.  Counsellor  Camerarius." 

Then,  reining  in  his  horse,  he  fell  back  to 
the  side  of  the  Electress,  leaving  Camerarius 
a  little  confused.  The  latter  was  too  old  a 
courtier,  however,  to   suffer    his    anger   and 
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shame  to  be  apparent;  and  merely  saying, 
**The  viscount  seems  angry  this  evening,"  he 
went  on  with  his  flowery  discourse. 

"  Should  such  a  choice  be  made/'  he  said^ 
it  can  but  be  looked  upon  as  the  call  of 
Heaven.  That  a  mixed  population  of  different 
creeds  and  sentiments  should  unite  in  placing, 
on  their  throne  a  prince,  not  only  strong  by 
ills  own  power  and  his  high  qualities,  but  who 
is  also  the  head  and  main  stay  of  the  great 
Protestant  Union  of  Germany,  must  be  the 
lesult  of  some  supreme  directing  power,  su- 
perior to  the  mere  wisdom  of  man." 

Dohna  was  at  the  prince's  side  again  ia 
ID  instant.  **  How  long  will  the  Union  last 
muted?"  he  said;  ''has  it  ever  been  united? 
Has  it  erer  acted  in  harmony?  Throw  that 
OQt  of  the  calculation,  except  as  an  element  of 
discord." 

Camerarius  gave  him  a  furious  look,  the 
Bector  was  silent,  and  Dohna  let  them  again 
psai  on,  resuming  his  conversation  with  the 
BectresB. 
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The  next  words  that  were  heard  were  from 
the  mouth  of  Frederic;  though  several  sen- 
tences had  been  spoken  in  the  mean  while^ 
which  did  not  reach  the  ears  of  those  behind. 

"  They  are,  indeed,  a  determined  race,"  he 
said;  *' ready  to  shed  their  best  blood,  rather 
than  submit  to  the  tyranny  of  the  Roman 
church.** 

''They  have  shown  themselves,  for  ages, 
your  Highness,**  answered  Camerarins,  ''re^ 
solute  and  vigorous  in  support  of  any  cause 
they  undertake,** 

Dohna  spurred  forward  again:  **!  kaow 
them  better  than  any  one/^  he  ezdaimed, 
"and  I  will  not  conceal  that,  though  they 
are  headstrong  and  obstinate,  fierce  and  pas* 
sionate,  they  are  ready  to  abandon  any  leader 
on  the  first  grievance,  and  refuse  him  && 
vigorous  support,  unless  he  square  his  con- 
science  to  their  prejudices.** 

This  time  he  did  not  seem  disposed  ta 
withdraw;  for  the  road  was  wider;  and 
Camerarius,  trustmg  he  had  produced 
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effect,  was  »nwilliDg  to  panne  the  subject 
iinher,  in  the  presence  of  such  an  opponent* 
They  were  now  passing  the  Stift  Nenbarg, 
mif  casting  hia  eyes  forward,  he  exclaimed, 
'^We  had  better  hairy  oar  pace,  my  lord;  the 
water  there  seems  rising  rapidly  oyer  the  road." 
''Qnick,  qoickf  cried  Frederic,  shoating  to 
&08e  behind ;  ^  spur  cm,  or  we  shall  be  cut  off 
by  the  river." 

A  couple  of  famidred  yards  fiirther,  the  road 
ms  fimnd  covered  with  the  water;  and  the 
Eketor  suddenly  drew  in  his  horse  with  an 
air  of  hesitation* 

^Is  that  the  spirit  to  win,  or  keep  a  crown ?" 
Bmnnnied  Dohna  to  himself;  and,  striking  his 
ipus  into  his  hose's  side,  he  exclaimed  alood, 
^Thia  way,  yoor  Highness,  this  way!  I  will 
dkow  you  the  path.  The  water  is  not  two 
inches  deep ;"  and,  riding  hastily  on,  he  soon 
leached  a  spot  where  the  causewi^  rose  again 
above  the  level  to  which  the  river  had  risen. 
Those  who  vrere  immedialely  behind,  followed 
at  once;  and,  d&oagh  the  whole  of  the  electoral 
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party  had  separated  into  distinct  groups, 
another  and  another  passed  without  fear  or 
danger. 

We  must  turn,  however,  here,  to  the  last 
personages  of  the  cavalcade,  and  follow  them 
from  Ziegelhausen. 

In  that  village  Agnes  Herbert  had  lin- 
gered behind;  for  her  horse  had  fallen* 
lame;  and  she  had  called  one  of  the  atten- 
dants of  the  court  to  examine  the  beast's 
foot,  when  she  suddenly  found  an  English 
gentleman,  William  Lovet,  by  her  aide. 
As  soon  as  he  perceived  what  was  the  mas- 
ter, he  sprang  to  the  ground,  and  before 
the  attendant  could  interfere  had  examined 
the  horse's  hoof,  and  extracted  a  stone  which 
had  fixed  itself  firmly  between  the.finog  and 
and  the  shoe ;  then  remounting,  widi  a  bound, 
he  said,  with  a  gracefiil  inclination  of  the  head, 
*'That  is  soon  remedied.  He  will  go  weU 
now  ;  but  do  not  huiry  him." 

Agnes  went  on ;  and  Lovet  kept  dose  to  her 
side,  saying,  <<  I  am  mistaken,  or  I  have  had 


t41 

ihe  ]ioDoiir  of  seeing  you  before.  My  noble 
eoaaia  Algonon  was  your  prisoner  during  a 
nighe  of  sweet  captivity-" 

Agnes  bowed  her  head,  answering,  ''  I  was 
sbliged   to    obey    the    eiectresSy    even    in    a 

"  I  will  not  tell  him,"  replied  William  Lovet, 
widi  a  smile,  **  that  yon  consented  only  from 
daty.» 

**  His  demeanour  made  the  duty  a  pleasure," 
answered  Alice. 

^  Ah,  well  may  you  say  so/'  said  Loveti  look- 
ng  down  thoughtfully ;  **  he  is  a  great  winner  of 
good  opinions*  Most  men  gain  upon  others  by 
emcealing  all  that  is  evil  within  them,  Algernon 
hf  dKiwing  all  that  is  in  his  heart,  having 
oslbiiig  that  is  not  noble  to  conceal ;"  and  then, 
amvly  to  break  the  discourse  far  a  time,  he 
pobled  down  the  valley,  saying,  **  What  a 
bcautifiil  scene  this  is  t  I  know  not  whether  it 
be  more  splendid,  as  when  Isaw  it  first, sleeping 
cslmly  in  the  evening  sunshine,  with  the  Nedcar 
as  piadd  and  dear  as  a  lake,  or  now,  with  yon 

VOL,  I.  B 
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red  and  stormy  sky,  fading  away  into  the  night, 
and  the  tempestuous  waters  of  the  river  below, 
foaming  and  fretting  among  the  rocks  and 
shallows." 

<<  The  Neckar  is  terribly  swollen,"  replied  the 
fiiir  girl ;  "  I  never  recollect  to  have  seen  it  such 
a  torrent,  except  in  winter;"  and,  gazing  down 
the  dark  mass  of  rushing  waters,  ail  turbid  and 
confused,  whirling  in  eddies  near,  and  dashing 
fiercely  over  the  dark  rock  beyond,  a  feeling 
almost  of  awe  crept  over  her. 

'*It  is  very  fine,  indeed,"  rejoined  Lovet; 
'*  and  I  can  appreciate  it  better  now  than  I  could 
some  time  ago;  for  the  society  of  my  cousin  has 
taught  me  to  look  upon  the  beauties  of  nature 
with  a  different  and  more  marking  eye  than 
heretofore.  There  seems  a  grand  harmony 
between  his  heart  and  everything  that  is  lovely 
^--except,  indeed,"  he  added,  "  the  loveliness  of 
your  sex,  fair  lady ;  for  I  never  knew  him,  that 
I  remember,  bestow  ten  words,  even  upon  the 
iairest  of  them,  in  my  life." 

Agnes  thought — ^^  He  has  bestowed  more  on 
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me;'*  but  she  did  not  replj:  and  William  Lovet 


*'Not  that  he  is.  a  woman-hater,"  he  siud, 
for  he  is  coarteous  and  kind  to  all ;  but,  on  the 
Contrary,  I  believe  he  has  formed  so  high  an 
estimate  of  woman's  excellence,  that  he  never 
finds  his  fency  fhlfilled." 

"If  exceUence  is  like  other  rare  things,** 
tnswered  Agnes,  "  methinks  it  would  take  more 
tban  ten  words  to  draw  it  forth." 

"  Ay,  but  he  is  very  quick  in  his  judgment,^ 
said  her  companion.  *'  He,  like  many  another 
num,  imagines  that  nature  has  written  much 
iipon  the  countenance,  that  she  tells  much  in  the 
voice  and  manner ;  and  that,  unless  both  be  well 
tutored  by  long  experience^  a  keen  observer 
^  read  the  book  aright,  and  know  much  of  the 
eontents  from  the  fint  page.— I  have  seldom 
known  him  wrong,  1  must  confess." 

**  Such  keen-aghtedness  may,  perchance,  be 
a  dangerous  quality,"  the  lady  replied;  "I 
tnean,  even  for  his  own  peace." 

^  Oh,  no,  he  is  ever  on  his  guard,"  replied 
R  2 
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IfO?et,  in  a  frank  tone ;  **  be  never  spends  any 
time  on  one  whom  he  does  not  think  worthy 
of  esteem ;  but,  with  a  courteous  Dothing,  some 
fiUgvee  words  of  haut-pas  commonplace,  meant 
to  cover  very  little  reverence,  retires  into  him* 
self  again." 

Agnes  ran  rapidly  over  in  her  own  mind  ail 
that  had  passed  between  her  and  Algernon  Ofey» 
and  asked  herself^  *'  Has  be  done eo  with  me?" 
The  answer  was  evident ;  and  she  would  fitto 
tiave  fiiUen  into  thought ;  but  she  did  not  wish 
to  show,  or  to  admit  even  to  heiself,  that  the 
matter  was  one  worthy  of  much  meditation;  and 
she  inquired  almost  immediately,  **  Does  he 
deal  thus  with  men?" 

^^  Oh  dear,  no/*  answered  Lovet;  ^  then^ 
knowing  that  he  is  safe,  ail  the  ine  fancies  of 
liis  mind,  and  all  the  generous  feelings  of  his 
heart,  become  apparent.  It  were  worth  your 
while  to  overhear  him  pour  fiarth,  in  words  of 
impassioned  eloquence,  sentiments  that  are 
worthy  of  a  better  Mge  than  ours*  You  wouM 
find  him  a  very  diflforent  being  Drora  what  he 
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hvseeiBed.  Yoo  must  not  think  him,  indeed, 
aeold  and  formal  egotist,  wrapped  up  in  tlie 
OBBtemplation  of  hia  own  fancied  exceOenee.  I 
know,  with  women,  this  ia  often  hia  cfaanietery 
dumgh  hia  penon  and  his  manners  have  great 
c^dvation  for  them  too." 

Agnes  replied  not ;  but  looked  forward  om  the 
road  befofe,  sajing,  '<  It  ia  growing  veiy  dark, 
i»e  had  better  ride  on  faster.  My  horse  goet 
esdy  now;''  and,  ahaking  the  rein,  she  put  her 
jennet  intn  a  quick  canter.  In  a  moment  after, 
aboj,  dsessed  as  a  page,  ran  oat  from  the  wood, 
and,  catching  the  rein  of  Lovet's  horse,  ei^ 
ckimed,  '^  Oh,  air,  help  here;  there  ia  a  gentle^ 
nan  badly  hurt-— dying,  I  am  afraid*** 

'^Isit  yoer master?"  demanded  Lovet,  reii»- 
log  in  hia  hone ;  while  Agnes  paused^  listening 
widi  eag»  eaia  beside  him* 

**  No,  no,"  answered  the  boy ;  '^it  ia  the  other 
gmtkmaD." 

^  Then  the  other  gentleman  must  take  caie 
d  himsd^"  anawered  Lovet.  **  Let  go  the 
mn,b0y/'  he  continued,  in  a  sharp  tone  ;  "  the 
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Stream  is  rising  fast.     Come  on,  come  on,  fidr . 
lady,  or  in  this  increasing  darkness  we  shall  get 
into  mischief — come  on,  come  on!'*  and  he 
dashed  forward  along  the  path, 

Agnes  paused  for  an  instant,  and  then  ez«» 
claimed,  "  Run  up  to  that  laige  building 
my  good  boy ;  they  will  give  you  speedy  help/' 

Then,  seeing  the  danger  of  farther  delay,  she 
struck  the  jennet  with  the  whip,  and  the  beast 
darted  on  through  the  water  upon  the  path. 
Lovet  was  now  some  thirty  or  forty  yards  in  ad* 
yance,  and  she  saw  his  horse  swerve  away  from 
some  object  in  the  wood  near  the  boat-house* 
He  kept  him  steady  with  the  spur,  however;  and 
Agnes,  as  she  came  to  the  same  spot,  turned  her 
head  to  see  what  had  alarmed  the  beast  She  just 
caught  sight  of  some  horses  and  a  page  gathered 
together  in  an  opening  of  the  road;  but  at  that 
moment  her  jennet  shied  violently  away  at  the 
unexpected  sight.  She  tried  to  keep  his  head 
forward  with  the  rein,  but  the  beast  reared  and 
struggled  against  it;  his  feet  passed  the  limit  of 
the  road;  and,  in  a  moment,  horse  and  ndet 
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plunged  over  into  the  midst  of  the  rushing 
Bireain. 

A  loud  and  piercing  shriek  rang  upon  the 
air;  Lovet  turned  his  head  and  looked.  Then^ 
muttering  between  his  teeth,  ^  Ha !  we  must 
find  another, "  he  dashed  on  till  he  reached  a 
spot  where  the  road  was  free  of  water. 

At  the  same  moment,  however,  that  the 
heartless  exclamation  passed  his  lips,  the  tall, 
powerful  form  of  Algernon  Grey  appeared  from 
the  wood.  The  young  cavalier  cast  a  rapid 
glaoce  over  the  dark  and  foaming  surfiu^e  of  the 
stream.  He  saw  a  horse's  head  and  neck  rise 
above  the  water,  and  a  woman's  form,  still 
keeping  the  seat,  but  evidently  with  a  great 
effort,  holding  fast  by  the  mane  and  the  saddle* 
Another  loud  scream  met  his  ear,  and,  with  the 
r^id  calculation  of  a  quick,  clear  mind,  he 
darted  to  the  spot  where  the  rude  barks  were 
iQoored,  sprang  into  the  first  he  could  reach^ 
cast  it  loose,  and,  with  a  vigorous  efiFort,  pushed 
it  forth  into  the  stream. 
Li  the  mean  time,  the  horse,  with  the  instinct 
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of  self-preservation,  tamed  itself  in  the  strug^ 
gling  waters  and  endeavoured  to  breast  tbe 
cnrrenty  striking  violently  with  its  fore  feet  to 
keep  its  head  above  the  tcHrent,  and  rolling 
fearfully  under  its  £ur  burden.  Agnes  stiU 
clung  to  it,  uttering  shriek  after  shriek ;  but, 
whirled  round  by  the  eddies,  in  spite  of  all  its 
efforts  the  animal  was  carried  further  down. 
A  black  looking  rock  still  raised  its  round  bead 
partly  above  the  waves;  and  as  they  were 
carried  near,  though  tbe  strength  both  of  rider 
and  beast  was  failing,  tbe  poor  animal,  by  a 
violent  effort,  got  its  fore  feet  upon  the  rock^ 
straining  to  clamber  up.  The  attempt  was  fatal 
to  the  jennet:  the  water  by  tbe  side  was  deep: 
there  was  no  hold  for  its  hind  feet:  the  fore 
feet  slipped;  and  back  it  rolled  into  the  over* 
whelming  torrent. 

With  heart  failing  and  strength  gone,  Agnea 
loosed  her  hold  and  addressed  one  brief  prayer 
to  Heaven.  But  at  that  moment,  a  strong  arm 
was  thrown  round  her,  and  she  felt  herself 
dragged  out  of  the  water  into  something  which 
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yielded  and  swayed  under  the  pressure  of  her 
ireight  She  saw  the  struggling  agonies  of  the 
lu>r8e ;  she  saw  a  human  figure,  and  a  boat  half 
flbking  with  the  water  which  had  poured  into 
it  as  it  heeled  in  receiving  her;  and  then, 
with  her  brain  whirling  and  her  heart  sick,  she 
dosed  her  eyes  and  pressed  her  fingers  upon 
them. 

At  the  same  moment  a  hand  grasped  hers 
wsrnilj,  and  a  voice  she  knew,  said :  '*  You 
me  safe,  yon  are  safe  1  God's  name  be  praised  ! 
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CHAPTER  X. 

A0NE8  Hebbrt  left  her  hand  in  that  of  her 
deliverer.  For  more  than  a  minute  she  made 
no  reply;  she  asked  no  question.  The  voice  was 
enough ;  she  knew  who  it  was  that  had  saved 
her.  But  she  knew  not  as  yet  the  perils  which 
still  hung  over  both  him  and  her.  At  length 
he  let  go  her  hand ;  and  she  heard  a  noise  io 
the  frail  skiff,  which  made  her  instantly  open 
her  eyes.  Then  it  was  she  perceived  the  foil 
danger  of  their  actual  situation.  Even  in  the 
grey  twilight  she  could  see  that  the  edge  of  the 
small  boat  was  within  an  inch  of  the  surface  of 
the  boiling  stream,  that  the  bark  itself  was  half 
full  of  water,  while  Algernon  Grey  was  busily 
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employed  in  baling  it  out  with  his  hands,  as 
the  only  means  he  had  of  fieebg  it  ^ven  in 
ft  degree. 

"Oh,  thank  jou,  thank  you;"  she  cried; 
'for  how  much  have  I  to  be  grateful !" 

"  Speak  not  of  that,  sweet  lady,"  answered 
the  young  Englishman ;  ^'  but  for  pity's  sake, 
watch  every  thing  with  a  keen  eye  as  we  are 
carried  down  the  stream ;  for  I  cannot — dare 
not  even  attempt  to  reach  the  land*  Tell  me 
die  moment  you  perceive  a  rock;  for,  with 
d  thb  water  in  the  boat»  the  least  touch  would 
■nkfu." 

"  Here,  take  my  velvet  cap,'*  cried  Agnes,  "  it- 
M  better  than  nothing;**  but,  ere  Algernon 
Grey  could  use  it  twice  to  bale  out  a  part  of 
4e  water,  hia  fiur  companion  cried :  "  A  rock„ 
a  lock ! — There,  on  the  right!"  and  Algernon, 
nng  cautiously,  took  the  short  pole,  which 
vaa  the  only  implement  the  boat  contained,, 
<od  watched  eagerly  in  the  bow,  till  they 
iteared  a  spot  where  one  of  the  rude  masses  of 
gnnite  still  held  its  head  above  the  current 
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which  dashed  and  whirled  aroand  it.  Then 
lightly  touching  it  with  the  pole  he  kept  the 
boat  off  in  deeper  water;  and  in  another  in« 
atant,  scarcely  able  to  keep  hia  feet,  fiHind 
himself  whirled  round  in  the  vortex,  formed  by 
the  impeded  torrent  the  moment  it  was  firee. 

Oh,  what  a  terrible  period  was  the  passage 
down  that  stream.  At  each  instant  some  new 
danger  beset  them — now  the  rocks — now  the 
diallows — now  the  rapids-^now  the  eddies: 
no  means  of  approaching  the  ahore;  and  rear 
sonable  doubts,  that  any  effort  to  do  so  woold 
not  lead  to  immediate  destruction!  The  sky 
became  darker  and  darker  every  moment;  and^ 
though  by  the  aid  of  Agnes,  afforded  to  the 
best  of  her  power,  a  considerable  porticm  of 
the  water  in  the  bark  was  cast  back  into  the 
stream,  still  the  fragile  lightness  of  the  skifl^  and 
the  depth  to  which  it  had  sunk,  rendered  it 
little  probaUe  that  thow  it  contained  wonU 
ever  reach  the  land  in  safety.  The  close  foiling 
night,  the  roaring  of  the  torrent,  the  howUug 
of  the  wind  blowing  strong  against  them,  the 
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ag:it8ted  nn&ce  of  the  stream,  now  tossing 
them  to  and  fro,  now  whirling  them  round  and 
Twmi,  might  well  have  daunted  a  strong  heart 
inored  to  peril,  much  more  that  of  Agnes 
Heii)ert  Algernon  Grey  felt  for  her  terror, 
as  well  as  for  her  danger;  and  ever  and  anon 
be  said :  ^'  Let  us  trust  in  God,  dear  lady ! — 
Fear  not,  fear  not  I  There  is  a  stronger  arm 
titaa  mine  to  protect  you. — It  is  now  that  fiuth 
in  Heaven  is  a  comfort  indeed." 

But  still,  with  eager  eye,  and  steady  nerve, 
and  skilful  hand,  he  watched  and  guided  as 
veil  ss  he  could,  the  boat  along  the  troubled 
soriaoe  of  the  river. 

Night  fell;  not  a  star  was  to  be  seen;  the 
clouds  swept  thick  and  daric  over  the  sky ; 
bvt  stiB,  from  time  to  time,  a  momentary  light 
was  afforded  by  a  broad  sheet  of  summer 
lightning,  which  for  an  instant  cast  a  bine 
glaie  throagh  the  valley  <^  the  Neckar.  The 
aountains  were  seen  and  lost;  the  rocks,  the 
tfees,  tke  woods  stood  ont  and  disappeared 
Uke  phantoms  in  m  dream ;  and  at  length,  walls 
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land    towers    became,  for  one  brief  moment, 
visible ;  and  then  all  was  black  again. 

"  We  must  be  near  the  bridge,**  said  Agnes ; 
''do  jou  not  hear  the  water  rushing  more 
fiercely  ?  Heaven  help  us  now  I  for,  if  we 
strike  against  the  piers,  we  are  lost." 

"Sit  quiet  there,**  answered  Algernon;  "I 
will  go  into  the  bow;  and  be  assured,  dear 
lady,  I  will  live  or  die  with  you.  Only  re- 
member, if  I  am  forced  to  swim,  lie  quiet  on 
my  arm;  for,  if  you  clasp  me,  we  both 
sink.** 

''I  will  not  stir,**  she  said  in  a  firm  tone; 
and  Algernon  Grey  went  carefiiUy  forward. 

He  heard  the  roar  of  the  river,  evidently 
dashing  in  fury  agunst  some  obstruction ;  and 
then  he  thought  he  caught  the  tones  of  human 
voices  speaking  above.  Then  came  a  broad 
sheet  of  lightning ;  and  he  saw  the  bridge,  with 
its  manifold  arches  and  its  towered  gates 
close  at  hand.  He  had  but  time  to  stretch 
forth  his  arm,  and,  with  a  violent  efibrt,  keep 
the  boat  from  the  pier,  when  it  shot  in  fiiry 
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through  the  vault,  and  issued  forth  at  the  other 
side. 

''We  have  to  thank  God  again/'  he  said, 
rq;aining  his  balance,  which  he  had  nearly 
lost;  ''that  danger  is  passed;  and,  if  I  remem- 
ber right,  the  stream  is  clearer  below." 

"Much,  much,"  said  Agnes.  "The  rocks 
cease  as  soon  as  the  mountains  fall  away ;  but 
ibere  are  many  sand^banks." 

"We  must  watch  still,"  replied  her  com- 
panion, *'but  the  stream  seems  already  less 
rapid." 

The  fearful  rushing  sound  of  the  swollen 
Neckar  diminished  shortly  after  they  had  passed 
the  bridge.  They  could  even  hear,  or  fancied 
that  they  heard,  the  hum  of  human  voices 
from  within  the  town.  Lights  were  seen  in 
?arioas  windows,  and  cheerful  images  of  happy 
life  came  thick  before  their  eyes,  as  they  were 
hurried  on,  along  the  course  of  that  dark  head- 
long stream,  with  many  a  peril  still  before 
them. 

"That must  be  the  boat-house  at  Neunhim," 
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said  Agnes,  at  length,  after  a  long  silent  pause ; 
<<  thej  have  got  a  fire  there,  though  the  night 
IS  so  sultry." 

''They  must  be  caulking  their  boats,  I 
think,"  replied  Algernon ;  '^  and  from  the  dis- 
tance of  the  fire  I  should  judge  we  are  in  the 
mid-stream.  I  will  call  to  them  as  we  pass^« 
perchance  they  may  hear  and  help  us." 

A  moment  or  two  after  he  raised  his  voice 
and  shouted  aloud ;  but  no  one  answered— no 
form  darkened  the  light  in  the  hut,  as  if  one  of 
the  inhabitants  had  come  out  to  see  who  called. 
Rapidly  the  boat  hurried  past,  and  all  was 
silence.  The  river  was  less  turbulent,  but  seemed 
hardly  less  swift;  the  noise  subsided  to  a  low 
whispering  murmur,  as  the  tide  poured  through 
the  widening  banks ;  and  £untly  marked  ob- 
jects— willow,  and  shrub,  and  decayed  oak, 
which  were  hardly  distinguishable  from  the 
banks  or  the  sky — seemed  to  move  away  with 
the  speed  of  lightning. 

At  the  end  of  about  half  an  hour,  durii:^ 
which  the  two  had  not  raised  theur  voices  above 
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a  whisper,  Agnes  said  aloud,  '^  There  is  a  star ! 
Tliere  is  a  star!  The  sky  must  be  clearing. 
Do  yoa  not  think  it  is  lighter  already  ?" 

^Assuredly,  dear  lady,"  replied  Algernon 
Grey, ''  the  moon  must  soon  rise ;  last  night 
she  was  up  by  this  time.  See,  there  is  a  glow 
upon  the  clouds  round  what  seems  a  hill-top 
there  to  the  right" 

"It  is  the  Heiligberg,"  answered  Agnes.  ''I 
have  seen  a  gleam  like  that  when  the  moon  was 
coming  up  in  the  east.  Oh!  Heaven  send 
that  she  may  disperse  the  clouds  and  give  us 
fight" 

Algernon  Grey  turned  his  eyes  to  the  sky, 
sod  he  found  cause  to  hope.  The  clouds  were 
breaking  fast;  the  stan  gleamed  fiuntly  out 
here  and  there ;  and  the  edges  of  the  vapoury 
fiagments  looked  white  and  fleecy.  Alice 
gazed  in  the  same  direction ;  and  for  five 
minates  both  were  silent.  Then  the  boat 
grated  heavily  with  a  sudden  shock,  and  stood 
bat  in  the  midst  of  the  stream.  The  two 
voyagers  were  nearly  thrown  down  by  the  con- 
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cunioQ,  but  Algernoti  exclaimed^  '<Fe4r  not ! 
.fear  not !  W<i  are  on  a  bank,  but  no  harm  can 
happen  i  tha  water  mu6t  be  tfery  shallow  h6t«. 
Let  us  sit  calm  till  the  moon  rfees ;  ahe  must 
be  even  now  just  belund  those  hiUs.  It  is 
growing  lighter  every  moment^ 

He  wiui  right  in  hb  judgment ;  and  in  less 
than  ten  minutes  the  sky  was  clear  or  nearly 
clear  of  clouds*  The  mooi!^  indeed,  could  not 
yet  be  seen ;  but  her  pale  siitery  light  spread 
over  the  whole  heavens ;  and  everything  around^ 
to  the  eyes  so  long  accustomed  to  utter  dark-^ 
ness,  appeared  to  stand  out  as  if  in  the  broad 
beams  of  day.  Upon  the  left,  the  bank  seemed 
somewhat  steep  and  rugged^  and  no  knding* 
place  could  be  discerned ;  but  to  the  right  waa 
a  piece  of  low  sedgy  ground)  which  the  young 
Englishman  doubted  not  was  partially  ove^* 
flowed  by  the  swoUeki  stream* 

**  Do  you  know  where  we  are,  dear  lady  P'* 
he  asked ;  **  I  can  see  neither  house  nor 
vUlage.'^ 

«<  I  cannot  tell,*^  answered  Agnes*  **  I  riioald 
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think  \te  must  have  passed  Edingen  by  the 
timt  which  has  elapsed.  Do  you  not  think  we 
could  reaeh  the  latid?  Oh,  let  tis  try;  for 
wher&vef  it  is,  we  shall  be  better  there  than 
on  the  bosom  of  this  dreadful  river." 

Algernon  Grey  smiled  upon  her  with  that 
warm  heartspringing  look  we  only  can  give  to 
those  we  have  cherished  or  protected.  **It  is 
only  dreadful  now^  this  same  &ir  Neckar/*  h6 
said,  **  because  we  came  too  near  It  in  an  angry 
mood.  l\>-morrow  it  will  be  as  calm  and 
sweet  as  yesterday." 

^  And  would  be  so^"  answered  Agnes,  '<  if  it 
flowed  over  our  gmves.  It  will  ever  be  dread- 
fill  to  roe,  from  this  night  forth/* 

**Noi  to  to  me,"  replied  her  companion, 
^  for  it  has  afforded  me  a  great  happiness.  But 
I  will  try  to  push  the  boat  off  the  bank  and  ' 
guide  it  to  yonder  low  ground  on  the  rl^ht. 
little  will  do  it,  if  we  can  once  get  ftfloat 
again." 

His  efforts   were    not  in  vain,    though    it 
required  all  hb  strength  to  force  the  little  skifF 
8  2 
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from  the  firm  bed  into  which  the  rapid  current 
of  the  stream  had  carried  it.  As  soon  as  it 
was  free,  however^  he  perceived  an  increase 
of  the  water  in  the  bark  ;  and,  judging  rightly, 
that  the  sudden  shock  upon  the  shoal  had 
seriously  damaged  it,  he  saw  that  not  an  instant 
was  to  be  lost.  Resting  the  end  of  the  pole 
upon  the  sand-bank,  as  the  boat  swung  round, 
he  gave  it  a  vehement  impulse  towards  the 
shore.  It  drifted  on  with  the  current,  but  took 
an  oblique  direction,  which  Algernon  Grey 
aided,  using  the  boat-pole  as  a  feeble  sort  of 
rudder ;  but  still  the  river  was  deep  and  swift, 
the  bank  some  yards  distant,  and  the  water  in 
the  bark  gaining  fiist. 

''  The  boat  seems  sinking,"  said  Agnes,  in  a 
low,  sad  tone. 

"Fear  not!  fear  notl"  replied  her  com- 
panion, cheerftilly;  "in  a  quiet  stream,  such 
as  this  is  here,  I  could  swim  with  you  three 
times  across  without  risk.  But  we  are  nearing 
the  bank!"  and,  sounding  the  water  with 
the  pole,  he  found  the  bed  of  the  river,  and 
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pushed  the  boat  to  shore  just  as  she  was  set- 
tling down. 

It  was  a  low  swampy  piece  of  ground  that 
they  touched,  covered  with  long  sedge  and 
bulrushes  growing  upon  overflowed  land.  Al- 
gernon Grey  sprang  out  at  once,  and  finding 
water  still  up  to  his  knees,  he  leaned  over  into 
the  boat,  and  took  his  sweet  companion  in  his 
arms. 

"I  must  carry  you  for  a  little  way,**  he  said, 
''and  now  we  may,  indeed,  thank  God  with 
our  whole  heart  for  a  great  deliverance.  You 
shall  walk  as  soon  as  we  reach  dry  ground, 
dear  lady,  for  you  are  wet,  and  I  fear  must  be 
cold." 

"  Oh,  no,'*  she  answered,  "  either  terror  or 
the  sultry  air  has  kept  me  warm  enough.  But 
how  can  I  ever  thank  you  for  all  you  have 
done." 

She  lay  in  his  arms ;  her  heart  beat  against 
his;  her  breath  fanned  his  cheek  when  she 
spoke.  What  were  the  feelings  of  Algernon 
Grey  at   that   moment?     He   would  not  ask 
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himself;  and  he  waa  wise.  He  gave  up  Im 
whole  thoughts  to  her,  to  cheer,  to  800th«»  to 
protect  her,  to  remove  from  her  mind  not  only 
the  impression  of  the  past  peril,  but  also  all 
feeling  of  the  embarrassment  and  difficulty  of 
her  actual  situation,  left  to  yfander,  neither 
well  knew  whither,  with  a  man,  a  young  man 
whom  she  had  known  but  a  few  daya,  in  the 
darkness  and  solitude  of  night. 

He  felt  his  load  light  and  his  burden  a 
pleasant  one,  it  is  true,  as  he  bore  her  on  lor 
more  than  a  hundred  yards  thro!:^h  the  manb. 
He  would  have  willingly  had  her  lie  there  fiir 
longei>**perhaps  for  life;  but  still  as  soon  aa 
they  came  upon  the  dry  sandy  ground,  he 
9et  her  gently  down  and  drew  her  arm  through 
hiSi. 

"  Now,  sweet  comrade,'-  he  said,  gaily,  **  we 
must  fight  our  way  to  some  village  where  you 
can  find  reat  fer  the  night.  Do  you  not  ftel 
weary?  Terror  is  a  sad  sapper  of  human 
strength.'' 

'*  Not  so  tired,  perhaps,  as  I  might  expect  to 
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be,"  answered  Agoeg,  '^  considering  that  I  had 
a  long  ride  before  this  tejribk  e?eQt  took 
place. — ^Alas,  my  poor  jennet,  that  bore  rae  so 
dften  and  so  weU»  I  shall  MYcr  see  you  more ! 
-"Yet  I  am  ivroog  lo  speak  so:  my  whol« 
tboi^hts  should  be  gratitude," 

"Wq  have  both  much  cause  for  thaukfoU 
aesB,"  replied  Algernon*  ^^  and  see,  dear  lady, 
the  beautiful  mooQ,  to  guide  us  on  our  way,  is 
WRg  Q¥ex  the  hill,  half  bidden  by  the  woods, 
half,  seen  through  the  tree  tops.  How  quickly 
she  wanders  on  along  her  blue  way«  But  we 
mmt  take  a  lessou  from  her,  and  speed  for* 
^srd  likewise.  What  path  shall  I  choose  ?  for 
I  have  no  kupwledge  of  this  laud." 

"And  I  very  little  of  this  part,"  said  the 
lidy;  '^biit  one  thing  is  dear;  by  bending  our 
ooune  towards  the  hills  again,  we  shall  at  all 
refits  approach  the  town/* 

^*  That  must  be  far,"  answered  her  com* 
panion, ''  and  those  small  limbs  of  yours  will 
hardly  bear  you  thither  to-night  i  but  let  us  tp 
the  right  at  all  eventai  as  likdy  to  find  a 
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resting-place  there  as  on  any  other  path  ;**  and 
bidding  her  rest  upon  his  arm  for  support,  he 
led  her  on. 

Theirs  was  a  strange  ramble  through  the 
wide  fields  and  plains  that  stretch  out  between 
the  foot  of  the  Beigstrasse  and  the  Rhine; 
and  yet  not  without  deep  interest  to  both. 
Each  had  at  heart  feelings  of  many  a  varied 
character  sufficient  to  fill  up  long  hours  of  dull 
life,  and  each  was  disinclined  to  dwell  upcm 
the  most  thrilling  emotions  of  all ;  but  yet, — 
however  they  might  fly  to  other  subjects,  how 
anxiously  soever  they  might  strive  to  with- 
hold their  thoughts  firom  anything  that  might 
agitate  or  overpower,  —  still  those  emodons 
presented  themselves  in  vague  and  indistinct 
forms,  mingling  with  thought,  seizing  hold 
upon  fancy,  and  giving  a  tone  and  colour  to  all 
that  was  said,  without  either  of  them  being 
aware  that  they  deviated  irom  the  ordinary 
course  of  conversation  between  persons  of  their 
birth  and  station.  The  scene,  too,  and  the 
season,  the  hour,  the  atmosphere,  the  circum- 
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fltences,  the  events  that  had  lately  taken  place, 
die  prospects  of  the  future  in  their  very  indefi- 
nite obscurity,  all  had  an  influence,  and  seemed 
to  combine  to  nourish  a  growing  passion  in 
their  hearts.  The  moon  rose  bright  from 
bdund  the  trees  upon  the  mountain  tops, 
sidniog  like  the  bright  pure  vision  of  young 
and  innocent  love.  The  clouds,  which  at  the 
OQtset  of  their  stormy  and  perilous  course  had 
swept  like  the  evils  of  life  over  the  whole 
Ajf  had  now  vanished  as  if  by  magic,  leaving 
but  here  and  there  a  fragment  whirling  upon 
thewmd^  to  obscure  the  tvrinkUng  stars  with 
its  light  veil.  In  the  south-west,  some  half 
wsjr  up  the  heaven,  shone  a  lustrous  planet, 
bettning  calm,  steadfiEist,  serene,  like  the  un- 
dymg  light  of  hope;  and,  while  opposite 
stretched  in  grand  masses  the  hill-slopes  of  the 
Bergstrasse,  beneath  that  star  appeared  the  wavy 
outline  of  the  Haaidt  mountains,  still  coloured 
^th  a  purple  hue,  as  if  the  rays  of  the  de- 
parted sun  had  not  yet  entirely  left  them. 
Above,  and   to  the  south  and  east,  all  was 
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moon.  The  stars  themaeUos  were  there  ex^ 
tinguiahed  ia  the  flood  of  spleDciour;  but  on  the 
borders  of  the  sky  the  twiokly  lights  of  night 
looked  oui;»  Uke  gema  on  the  robe  cf  thefar 
queen;  mi%  from  tim^  to  time»  a  bright 
meteor  crossed  the  expanse,  buratiog  firom 
space,  and  dying  ere  it  reached  the  earth,  lih« 
the  light  thoughta  of  man;|^  a  great  mind*  irfiiah 
perish  in  tha  brain  that  g^Tos  them  birth« 

The  air  was  warm,  and  yet  stirred  by  a 
strong  br^se.  There  was  a  certion  languor 
in  it,  a  love^ikiS,  luxurious  softnessi,  disposing 
to  gentle  thoughtfuln^ss ;  and  a  sw^t  ptdiun^ 
rose  up  from  some  of  the  shrubs  of  the  field, 
mingling  harmonionsly  with  that  bland  air,  and 
rendering  its  softening  powers  still  graatwr. 
Oyer  the  wide  plain  which  they  traversed,  the 
moon*s  beams  fell  bright,  but  not  dear  j  for  a 
thin  vapour,  too  light  to  obstruct  tho  view,  and 
only  serving  to  diffiise  and  genaraUso  the  lig^t, 
rose  up  from  the  drenched  fields  in  the  warm 
air. 


Rescued  from   death,  and   brought  mfdy 

throogb  innuDieniblQ  p^rib  bj  bim  on  who9d 

wrm  the  Waned,  the  heart  of  Agues  Herbert 

ought  well  dwell  foudlj  ou  the  thought  of  oue 

whott  wordSft  urbose  u^auntrs,  aud  whose  look 

bud  before  c^Wated  her  fauoy,  if  uot  touched 

W  heart.    All  the  terrors  ^e  had  felt,  all  the 

dnQgere  she  had  paaied,  all  the  servioes  he  had 

rendered,  all  the  kindness  and  tenderness  ha 

had  showa  that  uigbt»  mingled  strangely  in 

memorj  with  the  words  and  the  conduct  of 

the  two  preceding  eTtniugs,  with  the  interest 

die  bad  proyiously  felt  in  hin^  and  with  the 

scQouut  given  of  him  by  his  companiou  aud 

fiiend.    But  she,  like  himself,  would  not  pause 

to  ^nk  of  such  things— «t  least  she  would  not 

loia  them ;  aud  gladly  she  joined  in  conversa'^ 

tioB  upon  any  topioj  which  would  lead  her 

miud  away  from  that  on  which  it  Uogered. 

Many  aud  varied,  too^  were  the  subjects 
with  which  be  strove  to  entertain  her,  to  wile 
her  mind  away  from  the  thoughts  of  her 
flitqation,  and  to  lighten  the  minutes  of  their 
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long  and  devious  coarse,  as  they  wandered  on 
in  search  of  some  human  habitation. 

''How  bright  the  night  has  become/'  said 
Algernon  Grey,  after  a  pause.  "Thus  very 
often,  when  we  least  expect  it,  the  storms  that 
hang  over  some  part  of  every  man's  career,  are 
wafted  away,  and  all  is  clear  again." 

"  And  but  the  brighterfor  the  storm,"  said 
Agnes. 

"  Ay,"  he  rejoined,  '*  I  fear  me  much,  sweet 
lady,  that  we  should  never  enjoy  the  sunshine 
but  for  the  shade.  It  is  in  the  varieties  of  crea- 
tion and  the  constant  changes  of  the  world's  life, 
that  the  grand  harmony  of  the  whole  consists. 
Let  the  tone  of  an  instrument  be  ever  so  sweet, 
what  effect  would  it  produce  upon  the  ear,  if  it 
had  but  one  note?  How  poor  is  a  concert 
with  but  two  or  three  instruments  I  But  in  the 
succession  and  combination  of  many  notes  and 
many  tones,  how  grand,  how  beautiful  is  the 
melodious  harmony ! — Skies  ever  blue,  and  pas- 
tures ever  green,"  he  continued,  changing  to  a 
gayer  tone,  ''  would,  I  believe,  become  veiy 
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dull  and  wearisome,  notwithstanding  all  the 
▼erses  of  pastoral  poets." 

^'So  men  think,  I  have  been  told,**  an- 
swered Agnes;  ''and  that  they  choose  their 
wires  of  tempers  that  may  give  them  some 
Tsricty." 

''Tes,  but  there  may  be  pleasant  varieties, 
too^**  answered  Algernon  Grey,  ''even  in  one 
character.  The  storm  is,  in  itself,  a  grand  thmg ; 
bot  00  man,  methinks,  would  unroof  his  house 
to  let  it  in ;  and,  besides,  dear  lady,  all  things 
bare  their  fitness.  The  drums  and  trumpets 
of  an  army  are  fine  enough,  mellowed  by 
the  €fpen  air ;  but  who  would  think  of  enjoy- 
iag  a  fiiU  choir  thereof  in  a  narrow  room  ? 
After  all,"  he  continued,  "  in  most  classes  of 
>ocie^  this  same  marriage  may  be  called  a 
niatter  of  &te  rather  than  of  choice,  arranged 
by  friends,  or  fixed  by  circumstances.  Man 
little  knows  how  rarely  in  life  he  is  a  firee 
agent,  and,  above  all,  how  rarely  in  this  respect. 
Then  again^"  he  continued,  "  even  when  man 
or  woman  is  truly  said  to  make  a  choice,  do 
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they  ever  know  thai;  which  ihey  choose.  We 
walk  about  with  vizank)  my  iWt^l  friend ;  fty, 
even  up  to  the  stepfe  of  the  altar )  and  the 
real  face  is  seldom  seen  till  the  rii^  is  on  the 
finger/' 

He  spoke  veiy  seriously;  but  Agnes  replied 
with  a  laugh:  **  Perhape^  if  it  wete  hot  so»  no 
one  would  marry  ftt  tXl )  and  yet,"*  she  added, 
in  ft  gmver  tone>  **  if  1  thought  I  did  weat  one 
of  these  same  masks,  I  would  never  lest  till  I 
had  torn  it  off;  for  I  would  much  rather  never 
be  loved,  than  lose  the  love  I  had  obtained.** 

''  A  far  happier  fkte  !**  answered  Algernon 
Grey ;  and  then  changing  the  subject  suddenly, 
he  said,  **  How  is  it  our  discourse  ever  gets  so 
grave  F  With  this  &ir  scene  around  ns,  and 
such  a  joyful  escape  as  we  have  both  had, 
methinks^  we  ought  both  to  be  more  gay.  It 
wants  but  the  nightingale's  song  to  make  thb 
moonlight  night  complete  in  beauty." 

**Ah!  but  the  dear  nightingale,"  answisred 
the  lady,  «•  is  penurious  of  his  melody  here ; 
and  in  the  month  of  June,  or,  at  the  latest. 
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tUs  kit  iBonth«  aU  his  sweet  notes  come  to 
an  end.  I  know  aot  why  $  for  tbe  people 
giTO  the  nighdttgak  another  flowery  blit^  in 
my  mindj  he  it  idways  aaiociated  with  the 
▼Wkt.  Hk  song  is  so  sweety  so  tranquil^  so 
fisgraut  I  may  call  it^  so  unlike  the  gay  and 
peifomed  rose^  the  flower  of  summer  sunshine, 
wfaoBe  Uushing  breast  seems  to  court  the  ga2e 
i»  shrinks  firomi  that  I  can  never  ftney  he 
woald  love  the  rose;  while  the  calm  violet) 
poBribg  forth  her  sweet  breath  in  the  shade, 
b  his  true  image/' 

As  sh^  spoke^  a  distant  light  seemed  to 
^mer  on  the  plain  {  but  in  a  diflbtisnt 
diitction  to  that  in  which  their  steps  were 
bsnt;  and  they  paused  for  a  mmnenl  to  re* 
SMnkiL 

"It  moves,  it  moves/'  said  Algernon  Grrey; 
^'it  is  but  an  ignis-^taus.  How  many  of  them 
aie  there  in  this  worId»  Each  man  of  us,  I 
believe,  has  Mi  own^  which  he  follows  biiodly* 
Love  bexei  amlHtion  thersi  avsrice  elsewhere^ 
the  desire  of  woridly  honours,  the    gewgaw 
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fiplendouTB  of  pomp  and  state,  the  miseiable 
false  light  of  faQaticism,  the  dull  foul  lamp  of 
superstition,  are  all  so  many  Will-o'-the-iviaps, 
leading  us  ever  from  the  broad,  straightforward 
way.  So  will  not  we,  fair  lady ;  but  by  your 
good  leave,  go  upon  this  path,  which  will 
conduct  us  somewhere.  Here  are  tradEB  of 
wheels,  I  see,  with  the  moonlight  glistening 
on  the  pools  the  storm  has  left — but  your  step 
seems  weary.    Do  I  go  too  &st  T* 

<'Oh,  no,"  she  answered;  ''yet  I  confess, a 
little  rest,  a  roof  over  my  head,  and  a  cap  of 
cold  water  would  not  be  unpleasant*  The 
thought  of  a  village  and  all  its  quiet  comforts 
which  that  light  afforded,  has  made  me  feel 
more  fatigued  since  I  saw  it.** 

"  Oh,  yes,"  answered  Algernon  Grey,  **  there 
is  something  very  sweet  in  human  associations, 
which  we  know  not  till  we  are  deprived  of 
them  for  a  time.  The  mind  of  man,  I  am 
sure,  was  never  intended  for  solitude ;  for  the 
very  thoughts  of  home4iappine8s  and  quiet  con- 
verse with  our  fellow-creatures— ay,  even  of 
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iheir  proximity^  though  they  be  strangers  to 
us,  makes  the  heart  yearn  for  all  the  warm 
eompaQionships  of  society  when  we  are  de- 
prived of  it," 

"Bat  I  have  society,"  said  Agnes,  simply, 
*'when  you  are  with  me." 

Algernon  Grey  made  no  reply,  but  changed 
the  subject  to  courts  and  courtly  festivals,  and 
then  went  on  interweaving,  as  he  was  well 
able,  lighter  with  graver  conversation,  and 
itrivin^  not  without  success,  to  interest  and 
oeenpy  his  fiiir  companion's  mind.  The  arts, 
then  almost  at  their  height,  or  at  least  very 
fitile  declined,  were  one  theme.  Poetry  fur- 
oiiked  another.  War,  the  chase,  the  pursuits  of 
(Ben  of  his  own  day,  the  habits  of  the  world, 
Ae  diferenees  between  countries,  then  marked 
mit  noie  strongly  than  at  present,  all  passed 
ondw  light  review,  and  sometimes  speaking 
gnvely,  sometimes  jesting  lightly,  he  gave  that 
nriety  to  all  he  said  which  he  himself  had 
pndsed. 

Whether  ftom  weariness  or  from  thoughtful- 

VOUL  T 
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ness,  I  know  not,  but  Agnes  grew  more  silent  as 
they  went  on.  Certain  it  is^  that  the  words  of 
William  Lovet  often  came  back  to  her  mind. 
**He  does  not  speak  thus  to  every  one,"  she 
thought ;  and  she  asked  herself  whether  it  was 
merely  to  cheer  the  way  for  her,  that  he  thus  put 
forth  his  powers,  or  that  he  really  esteemed  and 
held  her  highly.  If  the  first,  she  was  bound  to 
be  grateful,  though,  to  say  8ootfa,she  would  rather 
have  believed  the  latter.  Either  conclusion, 
however,  was  pleasant  to  her — ^ay,  very  pleasant 
— almost  too  much  so;  for  she  grew  frightened. 
It  lasted  but  an  instant;  and  indeed  then, 
with  the  happy  sophistry  of  woman's  heart,  she 
quelled  her  own  alarm.  **  Surely,"  she  thought, 
l^one  may  esteem  and  like  without  fear  or 
danger.  Am  I  such  a  vun  fool  as  to  believe 
that  every  man  who  may  see  something  better 
in  me  than  the  light  coquettes  of  a  court,  mast 
therefore  love  me  ?  Am  I  such  a  weak  fool  that 
I  must  needs  love,  unasked,  the  first  man  who 
seems  to  treat  me  as  a  rational  creature?  I  am 
silly  indeed  even  to  let  my  thoughts  rest  on  such 
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a  matter.  I  will  think  of  it  no  more.  I  will  act  as 
if  such  idle  fancies  had  never  crossed  my  brain, 
but  as  the  heart  prompts,  and  as  nature  leads." 
She  became  more  cheerful  upon  her  delusion; 
but  the  way  was  long  and  wearisome.  The  soft 
ground  loaded  the  tired  foot;  the  turnings  of 
the  road  disappointed  expectation ;  and,  though 
the  bright  moon  still  shone  out  to  guide  them, 
DO  village  could  be  distinctly  seen;  for  the 
thick  orchards  and  small  woods,  which  then 
occupied  a  large  part  of  the  valley  of  the  Rhine, 
cut  off  the  view  from  those  who  wandered 
in  the  low  ground.  The  lady's  garments  too, 
fitted  for  the  ride  of  the  morning,  were  all  un- 
mited  to  her  long  night  ramble,  and  fatigue 
seized  upon  poor  Agnes,  and  well  nigh  over- 
powered her.  Twice  she  sat  for  some  minutes 
by  the  road-side  to  rest;  and,  whenever  the 
wetness  of  the  swampy  ground  gave  fair  excuse, 
Algernon  Grey  took  her  in  his  arms  and  carried 
ber ;  but  still  she  was  well  nigh  sinking  from 
pare  exhaustion,  when  a  village  clock  struck 
clear  and  loud  the  hour  of  eleven.  No  great 
T  2 
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distance  could  exiat  between  the  musicul  bell 
and  the  ears  that  so  gladly  heard  it ;  and  with 
renewed  hope  and  strength  thej  let  themselves 
be  guided  by  the  sound  through  the  trees,  till 
the  tones  of  laughing  voices  came  upon  the  air. 

^^  There  must  be  a  village  close  at  hand,"  said 
Algernon  Grey,  "and  happily  some  Fair  or 
merry-making  seems  to  have  kept  the  good 
peasants  up  and  waking.  See  there  are  cot-** 
tages !"  and  the  moment  after  they  entered  the 
long  street  of  a  small  hamlet  with  the  church  at 
the  further  end,  and  beyond,  rising  high  above 
the  houses,  the  tower  of  some  old  castle  built 
upon  a  mound« 

The  cottages  were  all  dark  and  silent,  and 
the  merry  voices  they  had  heard  seemed  to 
go  on  before  them  singing  in  chorus. 

SONG. 

Bruise  the  grape !  draw  the  wine ! 
Oh  the  fruit  of  the  vine  I 

It  wai  given  to  oonsole  Ibr  the  flood : 
To  bring  Ugbt  to  the  ^ye, 
And  to  raise  the  heart  high, 

And  to  warm  the  old  world  with  new  blood. 
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When  shut  up  in  the  ark, 
Noah  swam  in  the  dark, 

And  no  dove  had  returned  to  his  hreart ; 
He  dreamed  a  glad  dreftm, 
Thai  be  aw  a  red  atieam 

Flow  forth  from  the  duster  when  pressed. 

**  We  are  weary,"  he  said, 
"  We  are  cold,  and  half  dead, 

But  there  *8  comfort  heneath  this  grim  sea: 
When  we  touch  the  hill  top 
The  yine  shall  spring  up, 

And  its  warm  juice  shall  set  the  heart  free.** 

fimise  the  grape !  draw  the  wine  I 
Oh,  the  fruit  of  the  vine ! 

It  was  given  to  console  for  the  flood: 
To  bring  light  to  the  eye, 
And  to  raise  the  heart  high, 

And  to  warm  the  old  world  with  new  blood. 

Thus  sung  the  peasants  as  they  vralked  along, 
sad  Algernon  Grey  exclaimed,  with  a  smile, 
**  Their  song  gives  good  council^  sweet  lady. 
Though  I  saw  last  night  that  you  were  no  wine 
drinker,  you  must  now  even  consent  to  take 
Borne  of  the  juice  of  the  grape,  whose  qualities 
these  good  men  celebrate.   The  inn  where  they 
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have  been  tasting  it  cannot  be  far,  and  you  will 
at  length  have  rest  and  refreshment" 

'^Rest,  rest,"  said  Agnes,  '* is  all  I  need;" 
but  Algernon  would  not  believe  that  food  too 
was  not  wanted. 

At  length  a  light  was  seen  streaming  forth 
firom  a  door  not  far  from  the  church;  and  a 
good  stout  country  girl,  throwing  forth  into  the 
midst  of  the  street  some  torn  and  scattered 
flowers,  which  had  decked  the  little  hall  of  the 
hostelry  for  the  country  festival,  appeared  at 
the  door.  It  was  a  glad  sight  for  poor  Agnes 
Herbert,  and  she  drew  a  long  deep  sigh,  while 
Algernon  Grey  inquired  if  they  could  have  re- 
freshment there,  and  rest  for  the  night. 

The  girl  seemed  hardly  to  comprehend  him, 
but  called  the  bustling  landlady,  who  gazed  at 
the  two  gaily  dressed,  but  worn  and  travel- 
stained  strangers,  for  a  moment  with  looks  of 
doubt  and  wonder.  Agpes,  however,  in  few  quiet 
words,  explained  her  situation,  using^  as  far  as 
she  knew  it,  the  jargon  of  the  country ;  and  the 
good  woman's  whole  manner  was  changed  in  a 
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moment    Instead  of  doubt  and  suspicion  of  her 
guests,  which  she  had  before  displayed,  she  was 
now  all  motherly  tenderness  towards  the  young 
and  beaatifnl  creature  before  her,  although  she 
was  not  without  some  embarrassments,  also,  as 
to  the  accommodation  of  her  unexpected  visi- 
ton.    Situated  in  a  remote  and  distant  viUage, 
where  a  traveller  very  rarely  staid  for  the  night, 
she  had  neither  room  nor  bed  prepared ;  and, 
though  plenty  of  supper,  she  said,  was  to  be 
^^tained  in  a  moment,  and  as  good  wine  as  any 
m  the  Circle,  she  did  not  see  how  she  could  get 
two  beds  ready,  although  her  daughter  would 
willingly  give  up  her  own  for  the  young  lady's 
convenience.  Algernon  Grey  relieved  her  from 
a  part  of  her  difficulties  by  telling  her  that  he 
ooald  sleep  very  well  where  he  was,  and  that  the 
table  or  the  bench  in  the  large  room,  where  she 
had  received  her  guests,  would  form  a  bed  good 
enoogh  for  him,  if  she  would  prepare  a  room  for 
Agnes  as  soon  as  possible.     With  thb  latter  in- 
jonction  she  promised  to  comply;  but  there  were 
two  obstacles  to  its  literal  fulfilment,  namely. 
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first,  thv  good  landlady's  determlnadon  that 
her  guefits  should  partake  of  a  supper  before 
they  slept;  and  secondly,  that  the  hostess 
herself,  and  all  her  people  were  boors  of  the 
Palatinate^  who  are  not  celebrated  for  the 
quickness  of  their  evolutions. 

In  vain  did  the  young  gentleman  hurry  her; 
in  vain  did  Agnes  protest  that  she  wanted  rest 
before  all  things ;  half  a  dosen  dishes,  dressed 
in  various  stiange  manners,  were  placed  on  the 
table  before  them,  as  they  sat  by  a  dim  and 
comfortless  lamp,  the  mistress  of  the  houee 
observing  sagely,  that  it  could  do  them  no  harm 
on  earth  to  eat  some  supper  after  so  many 
ndventures,  uid  that,  in  the  mean  time,  the 
lady's  bed  could  be  prepared. 

After  having  discovered  that  they  were  in 
the  village  of  Shrieshelm,  Agnes  Herbert  and 
Algernon  Grey  were  left  for  more  than  half  an 
hour  alone  in  the  dinner^room  of  the  little  inn ; 
and  deeply  did  the  fair  girl  feel  his  conduct 
during  that  time ;  for  although^  with  kindness 
igid  eveiy  gentle  attention,  he  pressed  her  to 
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take  aome  fbod  and  drink  some  wine ;  though, 

with  cheerfiil  gaiety  he  strove  to  amose  and 

ebeer  her.  yet  there  was  no  token  of  respect 

that  he<Udnot  show,  to  diminish  or  reknove  any 

ctobamsonent  springing  from  her  position  with 

Kgsrd  to  himself.     He  made  her  smile;  he 

even  made  her  laugh ;  he  awakened  her  fancy, 

to  lead  her  thoughts  to  gay  and  hi^py  images  t 

he  rendered  his  conversation  light,  playful,  and 

sunshiny,  but  took  care  that  it  should  be  suffi« 

ciendy  reserved  to  place  his  fair  companion  at 

her  ease,  and  to  make  her  almost  forget  that  she 

was  not  with  him  in  one  of  the  saloons  of  the 

palace  of  Heidelberg.    Her  weariness  somewhat 

decreased  as  she  sat  and  listened ;  and,  to  tell 

tbe  tmth,  by  the  time  the  landlady  returned  to 

conduct  her  to  her  bedroom,  Agnes  Herbert 

^as  more  disposed  to  remain  where  she  was, 

and  listen  to  sounds  y^hich  fell  with  dangerous 

aoftneas  on  her  ear. 

Nevertheless  she  rose  instantly,  and  held  out 
her  hand  to  her  companion,  bidding  him  fare- 
well fcr  the  night.     He  took  it,  and  pressed  his 
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lips  upon  it,  wishing  her  good  rest,  and  fidr 
dreams. 

Agnes  gazed  upon  him  with  a  smile  as  he 
did  so,  sayings  ^*  Methinks  it  is  I  ought  to  kiss 
your  hand,  and  thank  you  again  and  again  for 
all  your  acts  of  kindness  in  every  way,  all  of 
which  I  have  felt,  from  the  saving  of  my  life  to 
the  soothing  of  my  mind;  but  I  must  leave 
others  to  do  it  who  are  more  capable — I  have 
no  words." 
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CHAPTER  XL 


Qhb  of  the  first  cares  of  Algernon  Grey,  when 
•Agnes  had  left  him  for  the  night,  was  to  send 
off  a  messenger  to  the  castle  of  Heidelberg,  to 
annoimce,  even  at  that  late  hour,  that  the  lady 
WIS  m  safety.  It  was  with  difficulty,  indeed, 
that  any  one  could  be  procured  to  undertake 
the  task;  for  Germany  is  a  country  in  which 
there  are  some  things  that  people  will  not  do 
e?ai  for  money.  But  a  man  was  at  length 
foond  to  walk  the  distance,  and  to  set  out  at 
OQce.  The  young  Englishman's  next  thought 
was  how  to  obtain  horses  for  the  following 
morning ;  but  it  was  not  till  the  messenger  had 
departed  that  this  occurred  to  him ;  and  when 
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it  did  he   felt  some  doubt  as  to  whether  a 
woman's  saddle  could  be  obtained  for  the  lady. 

The  good  hostess  undertook  the  task,  how- 
ever, without  makii^  any  difficulty,  naming  a 
neighbouring  farmer*s  horse  for  himself,  of 
whose  qualities  he  was  very  willing  to  run  the 
risk,  and  saying  that  their  minister's  daughter 
had  a  nice  ambling  pad,  which  she  would  lend 
very  willingly  to  bear  that  pretty  lady  to  the 
castle. 

This  being  settled,  and  pore  water  having 
been  procured  to  wash  away  from  his  face  and 
neck  the  traces  of  all   he    had  lately  gone 
through,  Algernon  Grey  was  left  alone  in  the 
hall,  to  find  repose  as  he  best  could.     But 
for  a  long  time. he  sought  no  rest,  at  least 
for    the    busy    brain    and    anxious    thought. 
During  the  three  or  four  hours  last  past,  his 
mind  had  been  fully  occupied,  at  first  with 
perils  and  dangers,  and  with  a  sweeter  and 
not  less  engrossing  task  at  an  after  period; 
but  now,  suddenly  reverting  to  still  earlier 
events,    he   turned    to    inquire    what    might 
be  the  result  to  the  adversary  whom  he  had 
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met  in  the  wcxid,  of  bis  sudden  departure 
from  the  scene  of  strife.  Apprehensions 
crowded  upon  him  for  the  fate  of  the  Baron 
of  Obemtrant.  The  page,  he  feared,  might 
have  seen  him  hurry  to  the  rescue  of  Agnes, 
sod,  thinking  only  of  duty  to  his  master, 
might  have  n^lected  to  iulfil  the  orders  he 
had  received,  in  his  anxiety  to  trace  and  assist 
bim.  The  wounded  man  might  have  been  left 
to  bleed  to  death  on  the  meadow,  and,  though 
he  felt  that  he  was  not  to  blame,  yet  Algernon 
Grey  would  have  given  a  king's  ransom  to  be 
sure  that  his  opponent  had  met  with  proper  aid 
and  treatment 

Thought,  be  knew,  was  fruitless,  upon  this 
nbject  at  least ;  and  yet  he  continued  to 
tiunk  upon  it  for  some  time,  till  the  image  of 
Agnes  Herbert  began  to  mingle  with  these 
waking  reveries,  and  with  it  a  new  source  of 
anxiety ;  she  was  90  beautiful,  ao  gentle,  «o  full 
of  every  grace  md  quality  which  he  bad 
dreamed  of  as  perfection  in  woman,  that  be 
coold  not  but  think  of  her  with  tenderness. 
He  would  not  believe  that  he  thought  of  her 
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with  love ;  and  yet  he  dreaded  his  own  sensa- 
tions. Once  more  he  made  strong  resolutions 
to  quit  Heidelberg  and  the  Palatinate  imme- 
diately— to  see  her  no  more — to  wander  far — 
to  foiget  her.  Poor  youth  !  he  had  some  expe- 
rience of  the  world,  but  he  had  not  learned 
how  completely  all  human  resolutions  are  the 
sport  of  circumstances;  he  had  not  yet  learned 
that  if  in  our  weakness  or  our  passions  we  do 
not  break  them  voluntarily,  there  are  a  thou- 
sand little  incidents  over  which  we  have  no 
control^  which  step  in  between  us  and  their 
execution.  His  determination  was  firm  and 
strong,  however;  his  conviction  of  the  right 
course  was  not  in  the  least  shaken ;  and, 
making  up  his  mind  at  length  to  accompany 
Agnes  back  to  the  castle,  letting  her  see  no 
change  or  difPerence  in  his  manner,  but  to 
leave  her  there  and  to  depart  the  next  day, 
he  seated  himself  near  the  table,  bent  his 
head  upon  his  arms,  and  gradually  sank  into 
sleep. 

In  that  strange,  mysterious  state,  when   a 
dull  heavy  curtain  falls   between   the   mortal 
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senses  and  all  their  external  objects,  when  life 
alone  remuDs,  and  the  spirit  is  cut  off  from  all 
communication  with  the  rest  of  creation,  while 
&ncy  yet  firom  time  to  time — ay,  and  memory 
too — ^wakes  up  with  strange  caprices,  to  deal 
with  past  and  future  things; — in  that  great 
mystexy  of  sleep,  which  none  have  aolved, 
Qotwithatanding  the  laborious  idleness  of  their 
efforts,  images,  not  new  perhaps,  presented 
themselves  to  his  eyes,  but  surely  arranged  in 
novel  and  fantastic  forms.  Neither  was  it 
remembrance  of  the  things  last  past  that  called 
Qp  the  visions  to  bis  eyes;  he  saw  not  his 
idversary  lie  bleeding  on  the  grass;  he  saw 
not  the  drowning  horse,  the  sinking  girl ;  no 
fierce  engulfing  stream  rolled  before  his  eyes ; 
00  whirling  bark  bore  him  onwards  through 
the  darkness  of  the  night  Yet  Agnes  was  with 
him  in  his  dreams.  Bright,  as  in  her  festival 
beau^  she  bad  led  him  through  the  castle 
halls,  she  now  guided  him  through  gardens  of 
sweet  flowers,  stopping  here  and  there  to  pluck 
tfaem,  and  wind  them  into  coronets  for  his 
brow.     Then  came  another  form  across  them, 
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beautiful  but  fierce  like  a  young  tigress,  and 
aimed  a  dagger  at  his  heart,  when  William 
I^ovet  grasped  her  hand  and  plunged  it  in  her 
own  bosom. 

The  vision  passed  away,  more  profound 
sleep  succeeded;  and  when  Algernon  Grey 
woke  on  the  following  mornings  the  early  light 
was  shining  through  the  uncurtained  windows 
of  the  room.  His  toilet  was  necessarily  brief; 
but  the  .matutinal  peasantry  were  all  astir 
before  it  was  finished.  A  substantial  break* 
fast  was  soon  laid  out  for  him  and  his  &ir 
companiw ;  and,  after  waiting  for  a  few  mo* 
ments,  he  sent  up  to  inquire  if  she  were  ready. 
Agnes  had  b^n  long  up,  and  immediately 
joined  him  in  the  ball,  refireshed  with  deep, 
though  somewhat  pale  with  the  terrors  and  6^ 
tigues  of  th^  preo€4ing  day*  All  her  cheerful** 
ness  had  returned,  bqt  yet  it  is  an  invariable 
law  of  human  nature  that  no  great  emotions  can 
be  felt  without  leaving  some  permanent  efibet 
behind*  The  scenea  she  bad  gone  through, 
the  agitation  she  had  ibl^  even  the  feeliogs  she 
had  experienoed  while  wandering  through  the 
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fields  at  night  with  Algernon  Grey,  had  made 
dieir  impression,  never  to  be  erased.  I  will 
not  attempt  to  look  into  her  heart,  for  she 
woald  not  look  into  it  herself;  but  yet  there 
irere  external  signs  and  indications,  which,  to 
any  experienced  and  observing  eye,  would 
bave  told  the  change.  There  was  a  deeper 
tone  in  her  manner ;  there  was  more  soul  and 
^nrit  in  her  look ;  there  was  a  thoughtful- 
neneven  in  her  gayest  smile.  All  spoke  of 
the  heart,  and  of  newly-awakened  sensations 
theiein ;  and  it  seemed  to  Algernon  Grey,  as 
she  advanced,  and,  raising  her  eyes  foil  of  deep 
thankfalness  to  his  fiice,  pkced  her  hand  in  his, 
diat  she  had  now  all  which  had  been  previously 
wasting  to  rexkder  her  beauty  well  nigh  divine. 
The  meal  passed  gaily  over;  they  spoke  of 
the  adventoies  of  the  past  day  with  the  plea- 
flat  gmtolation  of  dangers  ended.  They  spoke 
of  their  morning  ride  back  to  Heidelberg  with 
the  sweet  anticipation  of  pleasure  to  come; 
and,  when  breakfiist  was  done,  they  mounted 
die  two  horses  which  had  been  procured  for 
diem,  and,  with  a  youth  on  a  third  to  bring 
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those  which  thej  rode  back,  they  set  out,  with 
the  bright  morning  sun  shining  cm  their  wmj. 
The  clouds  and  storms  of  the  preceding  day 
were  all  dispersed;  and,  in  one  bosom,  at  least, 
was  a  gay  and  cheerful  heart,  unburdened  with 
anticipations  of  evil,  or  regret  for  any  act  in 
the  past  As  they  rode  sloog  at  the  best  pace 
which  their  horses  could  command,  Agnes 
poured  forth  to  her  companion's  ear  all  her 
bright  and  sparkling  thoughts,  lighted  up  by 
that  purest  of  enjoyment,  which  the  expectation 
of  giving  pleasure  to  others  affords  to  a  fine  spirit* 
She  talked  of  the  joy  her  unde  would  feel  in 
clasping  her  in  his  arms  again,  afit^  he  had 
thought  her  lost  for  ever;  of  the  calm,  but 
hardly  less  heartfelt  satisfaction  of  the  Prineeas 
Dowager  in  seeing  bar  once  more;  and,  al- 
though in  Algernon's  bosom  many  a  bitter  and 
painful  thought  arose,  many  a  struggle,  when 
he  &ncied  that  the  last  hours  of  their  compa- 
nicmship  were  passing  away  for  ever,  he  would 
not  suffer  any  appearance  of  hia  own  gloom 
to  bring  a  shadow  over  her  young  happiness. 
Thus  fled  the  time;  till,  once  more  turning 
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aloDg  the  conrse  of  the  Neckar^  the  town  and 
the  hills,  and  the  laughing  valley^  and  the  proud 
castle,  appeared  before  their  eyes ;  and,  crossing 
the  bridge,  and  threading  the  narrow  streets, 
they  began  to  ascend  the  hill.  For  one  moment 
diey  pansed  as  they  went  up^  to  breathe  their 
honeB  and  to  gaie  over  the  scene ;  and  Agnes, 
before  they  proceeded,  let  fall  her  rein,  and, 
clasping  her  hands,  exdaimed,  *'  I  never 
dioQght  to  see  all  this  again.'* 

Her  eyes  were  raised  to  heaven  in  thankful- 
ness^ and  then  turned  with  a  momentary  glance 
to  Algernon  Grey.  From  an  impulse  she  could 
not  resist,  Ae  held  out  her  hand  to  him,  saying, 
ttnply,  **  But  for  you — but  for  you  !'* 

They  rode  on  more  slowly,  and,  as  they 
entoed  the  court-yard  of  the  castle,  Algernon 
Grey  said,  ''  I  must  here  leave  you,  dear  lady, 
I  believe;  but  be  assured,  that  to  have  rendered 
y<m  service  in  a  moment  of  peril  has  been  a 
luppioesB  which  will  brighten  many  a  future 
kour.'* 

"But  you  will  come  with  me  to  my  uncle?*' 

Implied  Agnes,  with  a  start,  and  a  look  almost  of 
u  2 
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alarm.  **  Oh,  come,  I  beseech  yoa ;  it  is  but 
fit  that  the  deliverer  of  his  child — of  one  that  he 
loves  as  his  child — should  take  her  back  to  his 
bosom.    Oh,  come." 

**  If  it  will  give  you  pleasure,"  replied  Alger- 
non Grey,  with  a  faint  smile ;  for  he  could  not 
resist  the  temptation  to  linger  still  for  a  moment 
beside  her,  and  he  felt  himself  weak. 

At  the  farther  angle  of  the  court  there  were 
a  number  of  gentlemen  and  officers  collected 
together,  talking  in  the  morning  air;  and,  when 
Agnes  and  her  companion  rode  up,  several  of 
them  sprang  forward  to  assist  her  in  dismount- 
ing; but  she  paused  till  Algernon  Grey  was  by 
her  side,  and  then  suffered  him  to  lift  her  Scorn 
her  horse.  Returning  courteous,  but  brief 
answers  to  the  congratulations,  which  showed 
how  much  anxiety  had  been  felt  for  her  fate 
during  the  preceding  night,  she  looked  round 
to  her  companion,  saying,  *^  Now  I  will  lead 
the  way  to  my  uncle.  I  know  he  would  never 
forgive  me,  if  I  did  not  bring  you  to  him  at 
once.'* 

But,  at  that  moment,  a  tall,  elderly  man. 
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dressed  in  a  military  garb,  advanced  and  laid 
his  hand  on  Algernon  Grey's  shoulder,  saying, 
'*  I  am  sorry  for  the  task,  sir,  but  I  am  com- 
manded to  arrest  you,  wherever  I  may  find  you, 
in  the  Elector's  name.  I  have  sought  for  you 
all  through  the  town  this  morning.  Give  up 
your  sword." 

Algernon  Grey  merely  smiled,  replying,  "  I 
have  no  sword  to  give  up,  sir.  May  I  know  my 
offence?" 

''Your  fatal  encounter  with  the  Baron  of 
Obemtraut,"  replied  the  old  o£Scer ;  ''  his  father 
last  night  formally  charged  you  with  the  murder 
of  his  son ;  and  the  Elector  issued  instant  orders 
for  your  apprehension." 

Agnes  had  turned  deadly  pale ;  and  she  raised 
her  hand  to  her  head,  and  thought  deeply  for  a 
moment 

"Where  is  the  Elector?"  she  exclaimed,  at 
length;  "  I  will  see  his  Highness  myself. — This 
gentleman  saved  my  life ;  he  rescued  me,  when 
all  others  abandoned  me ;  he  perilled  existence  a 
dozen  times  for  a  person  whom  he  hardly  knew 
—and  is  this  b'ls  reward  ?" 
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'*  Fear  not,  dear  lady/'  replied  Algemon 
Grey ;  *'  this  can  have  no  bad  results — a  little 
inoonveDience,  but  nought  eke.  I  met  the 
Baron  of  Obemtraut,  as  one  honourable  gende- 
mau  meets  another,  when  called  by  him  to  the 
field;  I  met  him  without  provocation  <m  my 
part;  without  anger  or  animositjTy  in  a  place  of 
his  own  choosing,  on  a  quarrd  of  his  own  seek- 
ii^.  I  spared  him  as  long  as  I  could;  and, 
though  I  deeply  grieve  to  hear  that  he  is  dead, 
I  will  ever  maintain,  that  the  wound  I  gave 
him  was  only  in  defence  of  my  o¥ni  life." 

*^  He  was  supposed  to  be  dying,  though  not 
dead,"  replied  the  old  officer,  <'  when  the  news 
came  last  night.  This  morning  we  have  no 
intelligence." 

''  Where  is  the  Elector  ?"  asked  Agnes  again ; 
''  can  any  one  tell  me  where  I  shall  find  him?" 

'*  He  was  in  the  Princess's  cabinet  a  few 
minutes  ago,  feu:  lady,"  said  a  young  gentle- 
man, stepping  forward ;  '<  I  do  not  think  he  has 
come  forth  yet." 

With  a  quick  step,  a  flushed  cheek,  and  an 
eager  eye,  Agnes  hurried  away;  and,  at  the 
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aiiie  moment,  the  old  oflBcer  whispered  to  a 
|Mige  who  stood  by :  '^  Bun  and  Cell  dd  Obem- 
tnaity  he  may  want  a  word  or  two."  He 
then  turned  to  his  prisoner,  saymg:  **Ab1 
know  not  what  may  be  the  Elector's  pletsoie^ 
nr,  coDcenung  you,  it  may  be  as  well,  that  I 
should  take  you  to  his  presence  as  speedily  as 
possible.  We  can  wait  for  him  in  his  aadienoe 
room,  till  he  comes  forth  from  the  Princess's 
apartments.  Have  die  goodness  to  follow  me.'' 
Thus  saying,  be  led  the  way  to  the  castle, 
up  the  stairs  and  through  a  gallery  above;  and 
then  opening  the  door,  be  condneted  hb  prisoner 
across  a  sort  of  waiting4udl,  which  displayed 
nnmeious  doors  on  either  side.  At  one  (rf*  diese, 
as  he  crossed,  Algernon  Grey  beheld  his  foir 
oomponion  of  the  ni^  before,  standing  with  a 
page  by  her  side.  Her  beautiful  head  was 
bent  down;  her  eyes  fixed  upon  the  ground; 
and  sbe  moved  not  in  the  least,  though  the 
somid  of  sleps  must  have  reached  her  ear* 
The  old  o&c&t  then  opened  a  door  on  the 
opposite  side ;  and  the  young  Englishman  fol- 
lowed into  a  small  room  containing  but  one 
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chair.  There  they  paused  for  about  ten  mmate% 
left  entirely  alone;  and,  at  the  end  of  that 
time,  the  old  chamberlain^  who  had  so  un- 
willingly introduced  Algernon  and  his  cousin 
to  the  Elector's  presence  on  the  night  of  the 
nineteenth  of  August,  passed  through  with  a 
hurried  step.  As  he  went,  his  brow  gathered 
into  a  heavy  frown ;  and  he  glanced  at  Algernon 
Giey,  with  his  teeth  set  and  his  fingers  clasped 
tight  upon  the  sheath  of  his  sword.  A  moment 
after  a  bustle  was  heard  without ;  and  the  door 
being  thrown  open,  tlie  Elector  entered  with  a 
stem  brow,  accompanied  by  seyeral  of  his 
o£5cers,  and  followed  by  Agnes  Herbert  and  the 
chamberlain.  Without  noticing  in  any.  mann^ 
the  young  Englishman,  the  Prince  advanced 
towards  the  chair,  but  did  not  sit  down,  turning 
as  soon  as  he  had  reached  it,  and  looking  round. 

*'May  it  please  your  Highness,"  said  the 
gentleman  who. stood  by  Algernon's  side,  "I 
have,  according  to  your  commands,  arrested 
Master  Algernon  Grey  here  present,  and  crave 
your  further  orders  concerning  him." 

The  young  gentleman  took  a  step  forward 
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before  the  Prince  could  reply;  and  with  a  calm 
and  well-assured  countenance  demanded,  al- 
most haughtily,  for  what  offence  his  liberty  had 
been  abridged.  The  proud  spirit  of  the  iree 
iaiander,  the  source  of  so  much  that  is  good, 
and  alas,  too  often  the  source  of  so  much  that 
is  disagreeable,  showed  itself  for  a  moment  in 
his  tone  and  manner,  though  he  took  care  to 
use  aU  courtly  terms  and  titles  of  reyerence, 
and  in  the  end  softening  his  lofty  bearing, 
professed  himself  ever  willing  to  abide  by  the 
laws  of  the  land  in  which  he  sojourned,  adding, 
<^  But  knowing  my  innocence  of  all  offence,  I 
claim  fiiir  and  equal  justice,  and  a  ftiU  inquuy, 
ere  I  am  punished  in  any  shape." 

*' Justice  and  fair  inquiry  you  shall  have,  sir ;. 
fear  not,*'  answered  the  Elector,  somewhat 
ofended  by  his  bold  tone.  *'It  is  fortuuate 
that  we  have  been  in  England,  and  know  that 
noblemen  of  that  country  fancy  themselves 
equal  to  the  princes  of  other  lands,  or  we 
might  think  your  bearing  somewhat  strange. — 
My  lord  of  Obemtraut,  you  laid  a  charge 
agpunst  this  gentleman  yesterday  late  at  night 


— a  most  serioos  dbaige.  We  had  not  at  tkal 
hour  time  to  inquiie  fidly;  but  will  now  hear 
yon  further." 

**  I  chaiged  him,  jour  Highneas,  with  the 
mmdtf  of  my  son/'  exclaimed  the  old  cham- 
heiiain,  conung  forward^  **  the  oool  deUbenle 
murder  of  my  only  child." 

''  What  is  he  dead,  then  P"  inquned  die  Elee- 
tot,  with  a  look  of  stem  grie£ 

'*  Not  yet,  sir,"  replied  the  other,  ^  but  he  » 
dying.  I  saw  him  an  hour  ago*-4ds  voice  ooold 
be  hardly  heard — ^his  eyes  were  faded  and  duii, 
and  his  strong  limbs,  which  have  so  oft«i  setted 
the  state,  were  feeUe  as^an  in£uit^;  but  this 
man,  I  say — this  stranger  who  comes  here,  it 
.may  be  as  a  spj  into  your  coart,  seeks  a 
quarrd  with  one  of  your  best  servants,  Imes 
him  at  nightfidl  into  a  remote  place,  and  thers^ 
having  left  Ihe  two  pages  bdiind  that  no  aye 
may  see,  slays  a  man,  who,  as  we  all  know,  in 
£Edr  honest  fi^t  and  deeds  of  armsf,  had  no 
superior — scarce,  indeed,  an  equsL  It  is  of 
this  I  charge  him,  yonr  Hig^ess — ^it  is  for  this 
I  demand  his  punishment*    Justice  I  will  haro 
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bj  one  means  or  another,  and  if  by  honied 
wocds,  which  he  can  well  use,  he  should  escape 
the  arm  of  law,  let  him  look  well  to  himself  fiir 
I  and  mine  will  do  ourselves  right  at  last." 

**  Hash  I  hush  I"  exclaimed  the  Elector;  ''you 
injure  a  good  cause  by  such  rash  threats. — 
What  would  you,  lady  ?  I  am  glad  to  see  you 
safi^ — ^I  will  speak  with  you  ptesendy* — This 
is  no  scene  for  you.'' 

''  Fiardon,  your  Highness,''  answered  Agnes^ 
with  the  bold  bearing  of  strongly  roused  feel- 
ings; ''it  is  «  scene  in  which  I  must  bear  a 
pait  wbedier  I  will  or  not  Listen  to  me  ibr 
a  moment  To  this  noble  gendeman  I  owe 
Jny  lifey  and  I  must  ruse  my  Toice  against  his 
enemies.  As  I  foUowed  your  royal  lady  here 
last  nighty  my  hone,  frightened  at  some  objeot 
in  the  wood,  plunged  over  the  bank  into  a 
toivrat  against  which  no  living  thing  could 
straggle.  He  perished  there,  poor  beast  I  Your 
Big^mess's  servants  saw  it  They  can  tell  you 
alL" 

*'  I  have  heard,  I  have  heard»"  answered 
Frederic,  bowing  his  head. 
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''All  abandoned  me,"  continued  Agne 
"Your  followers — ^some  of  them  stout  soldiers — 
the  gentleman  who  rode  by  mj.  side,  those 
who  went  before  and  they  who  followed — not 
one  would  venture  on  that  frightful  stream  to 
aid  a  drowning  girl»  when  this  noble  man^ 
almost  a  stranger,  in  a  frail  bark,  not  stronger 
than  a  toy,  which  sank  ere  we  reached  land, 
came,  found,  and  saved  me.  Many  a  time 
that  night  he  perilled  life  for  me— -for  one 
without  a  claim  upon  his  goodness.  Ay,  at  the 
very  moment  when  this  old  lord  declares  he 
had  just  committed  cool  deliberate  murder, 
he  risked  life,  and  all  life  gives,  on  the  first 
generous  impulse  of  his  heart  Is  this  likely, 
noble  prince  ? — ^Is  this  possible  ?  Oh,  no  I  the 
same  high  heart  that  bade  him  venture  on  that 
dark  stream,  at  the  scream  of  a  dying  girl,  be 
you  sure  has  niled  his  actions  whatever  they 
were,  .in  his  dealing  with  a  proud  adversary. 
Believe  it  not,  believe  it  not!  or  else  believe 
that  honour  is  a  name,  truth  falsehood,  and 
noble  self-devotion  but  a  murderer  in  dis- 
guise." 
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She  spoke  eagerly,  vehemently,  and  hei 
beaatifiil  countenance,  lighted  up  with  the 
roused  energies  of  her  heart,  beamed  like 
that  of  some  reproving' angel,  till  m  the  end 
the  emotions  that  she  felt  overpowered  her, 
and  the  light  went  out  in  tears. 

''My  lord  and  prince  P  cried  the  old  lord 
of  Obemtraut,  his  bitter  rage  taking  the  form 
of  scorn  under  the  restraint,  such  as  it  was,  of 
a  formal  sense  of  courtesy  towards  a  woman. 
^  It  is  easy  to  understand  and  to  forgive  a  lady 
pleading  for  her  lover.  But  let  us  have  done 
with  such  trash  now.  Love  tales  are  not  for 
such  occasions  T 

**Sir,  you  imply,  if  yoii  do  not  assert,  a 
fidsehood,"  said  Algernon  Grey,  sternly;  ''the 
veiy  name  of  love  has  never  been  mentioned 
between  this  lady  and  my8el£  When  I  pushed 
off  the  skiff  to  save  her,  I  saw  not  even  who 
Ae  was.  But  I  will  beseech  you,  dear  lady,  to 
leave  us.  In  the  justice  of  this  noble  prince  I 
wiQ  fully  rely,  and,  by  staying,  you  only  expose 
yourself  to  wrong  constructions  from  the  fury  of 
a  rude  old  man." 
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The  lord  of  Obemtraut  laid  his  hand  upon 
his  sword^  and  partly  drew  it ;  but  one  of  the 
attendants  held  his  arm,  whispering  a  caution 
in  his  ear ;  and  Agnes  replied,  **  I  go  then,  but 
only  to  call  a  better  voice  than  mine  to  advo- 
cate the  same  cause.*^ 

**Now,  Master  Algernon  Grey,'*  said  the 
Elector,  "  what  have  you  to  say  to  this  charge 
brought  against  you  ?  Speak,  if  you  will ;  but 
if  you  do,  I  need  not,  I  think,  remind  you  that 
the  truth  is  ever  best,  and  in  this  case  more 
especially,  as  it  must  undergo  full  inquiry  before 
judges  who  will  not  be  deceived.'* 

"It  is  my  habit,  sir,  to  speak  the  truth,*' 
answered  the  young  Englishman;  ^'and  if  the 
Baron  of  Obemtraut  be  still  living,  I  require 
that  his  statement  be  taken  from  his  own  lips. 
He  is  a  brave  and  noble  gentleman,  and  wiH 
not  belie  even  an  adversary.  Let  his  state* 
ment  be  compared  with  mine,  and  they  will  be 
found  to  tally,  I  am  sure.  I  declare  then,  in 
this  presence,  that  he  fixed  a  quarrel  on  me  for 
I  know  not  what :  that  he  himself  led  me  to 
the  spot,  made  all  the  arrangements,  attacked 


me  firsts  I  passively  parrying  his  thrusts  till 
the  last  moment,  and  then  only  longed  in  self- 
defence.  He  will  tell  you,  too^  that  I  did  all 
in  man's  power  to  stanndi  the  blood  and 
give  him  help;  and  I  should  have  returned 
to  remain  widi  him,  after  having  sent  my 
page  for  tid,  had  not  that  lady^  cries  called 
me  to  another  task,  and  the  swollen  Neckar 
home  us  both  far  away.  Let  his  own  boy 
be  asked  if  he  did  not  hear  him  ^ve  me 
directions  on  die  road  he  followed,  invite  me 
to  dismount,  and  lead  the  way  himself.  This 
18  my  simple  tale,  and,  unless  a  gentleman 
and  a  soldier  may  without  shame  refuse  such 
invitations,  I  have  done  no  wrong  in  yielding  to 
hia.'' 

^lu  this  land,  mr,"  answered  the  Elector, 
sifinily,  ''a  gentleman  and  a  soldier  not  only 
may  without  shame,  but  must,  refuse  such  in« 
vitations;  for,  by  my  own  law«  now  of  some 
four  years'  date,  all  such  encounters  are  pro-^ 
habited  most  strictly." 

**  Then  his  be  the  blame,"  replied  Algernon 
Grey,  ''for  leading  a  stranger  unacquainted 
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with  the  law  your  Highness  names,  to  violate 
it  Gladly  would  I  have  avoided  that  which  I 
personally  do  not  approve,  but  which  habit  not 
only  sanctions  but  requires." 

*'  My  noble  prince,  this  tale  must  be  fsiae,** 
exclaimed  the  old  lord  of  Obemtraut;  ^'you 
know  my  son  right  well,  and  that  he  is  not  one 
rashly  to  violate  your  Highness's  laws." 

Frederic  smiled;  and,  notwithstanding  the 
sad  importance  of  the  occasion,  a  light  murmur, 
somewhat  like  a  laugh,  ran  round  the  court, 
to  hear  so  peaceable  a  character  given  to  the 
young  baron.  But  the  Elector  immediately 
exclaimed^  *^  Silence,  gentlemen.  This  is  un* 
becoming!  I  am  sorry»  sir,  to  show  severity 
to  any  one  of  your  land,**  he  continued,  speaking 
to  Algernon  Grey ;  "  but,  at  all  events,  till  your 
adversafys  state  is  better  known,  and  till  we 
are  sure  what  the  termination  will  be,  you  must 
endure  confinement  as  best  you  may;  I  will 
myself  inquire  of  those  who  have  tended  his 
wounds,  whether  they  are  mortal  or  not,  and, 
when  they  shall  judge  it  necessary,  will  cause 
his  own  account  to  be  taken  firom  his  lips. 
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Fear  not :  yoa  shall  have  justice ;  but  at  present 
you  must  retire.  My  good  lord  of  Helmstadt^ 
will  yon  see  him  conveyed  to  the  great  tower, 
near  the  English  building.  Let  him  have  the 
vacant  rooms  on,  the  third  floor;  and  I  will 
afterwards  put  him  in  ward  of  some  inferior 
officer." 

*^  Look  that  you  hold  him  safe,  Helmstadt !" 
exclaimed  the  old  lord  of  Obemtraut;  ''for  I 
call  Heaven  to  witness  that  I  will  require  blood 
for  my  son's  blood,  if  not  ficom  him,  from  those 
who  hold  him." 

**  Silence,  sir !"  said  the  Hector^  '^and  quit 
my  presence ;"  and  waving  his  hand,  as  signal, 
to  the  lord  of  Helmstadt,  then  chief  marshal^ 
to  remove  his  prisoner,  the  Elector  turned  to 
the  Chancellor,  Christopher  of  the  Green,  by 
Wegenbeig,  and  spoke  to  him  for  several 
nunntea,  in  a  low  tone. 
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CHAPTER  Xn. 


In  the  large  round  room  I  have  described  in  a 
former  chapter,  with  its  column  in  the  midst, 
decked  out  with  arms  and  banners,  just  as  it  had 
appeared  when  Algernon  Grey  first  saw  it,  sat 
Colonel  Herbert,  the  English  ELnight  as  he  was 
called  at  the  castle,  at  the  same  hour  when  his 
visitor  was  brought  before  the  Elector,  on  the 
charge  of  murder*  *  His  brow  was  grave  and 
thoughtful;  his  eyes  bent  down»  as  if  he  were 
considering  some  subject  deeply.  Nevertheless, 
it  must  be  said  that  his  mind  was  not  afiected 
by  any  immediate  apprehensions  for  his  niece, 
though  he  was  not  yet  aware  of  her  return  to  the 
castle;  but  Algernon  Grey's  message  of  the 
night  before  had  reached  him  duly,  showing  that 
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she  had  been  rescued  from  the  great  peril  which 
she  had  encountered. 

The  first  news  of  the  preceding  evening  had 
represented  her  as  lost  to  him  for  ever.  When 
her  horse  had  plunged  over,  the  greater  part  of 
the  train  of  the  Prince  and  Princess  had,  as  I  have 
shown,  galloped  quickly  forvrard.  William  Lovet 
had  followed  immediately  after  the  accident;  and 
the  smaU  party  of  servants  and  attendants,  whom 
Agnes  and  the  Englishman  preceded,  saw  the 
accident  as  well  as  he  did;  but  not  one  of  them 
ventured  to  make  an  effort  for  the  lady^s  deli- 
verance. All  that  they  thought  fit  to  do,  was  to 
hurry  on  as  quickly  as  possible,  and  to  infi)rm 
the  Elector  of  what  had  occurred,  very  naturally 
believing  the  case  to  be  a  hopeless  one,  and  the 
Udy  lost  beyond  recovery.  Frederic,  for  he  was 
b  truth  a  kind-hearted  and  an  amiable  prince, 
at  once  stopped  the  cavalcade,  and  eagerly 
consulted  with  those  around  him  what  was  to  be 
done.  But  all  agreed,  that  long  ere  assistance 
could  be  rendered,'  the  lady  must  have  perished, 
80  that  it  was  in  vain  to  attempt  aught  for  her 

deliverance.    Elizabeth  of  England,  though  not 
X  2 
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more  hopeful  than  the  rest,  urged  immediate 
search,  or  exertion  in  some  way ;  but  her  voice 
was  overruled  by  those  who  felt  that  no  exertion 
could  be  successful ;  and  one  old  man  even 
ventured  to  say, — **  It  is  all  in  vain.  The 
Neckar  will  have  its  dues ;  a  certain  number  are 
drowned  in  it  every  year ;  and  if  it  had  not 
taken  this  one,  it  would  have  taken  anodier/' 

In  deep,  stem,  solemn  bitterness  of  heart; 
with  that  feeling  of  despair  which  nothing  can 
produce  but  the  loss  of  the  only  one  truly  and 
entirely  beloved,  Colonel  Herbert  had  passed  the 
hours  from  the  moment  that  the  first  news  had 
been  communicated  to  him  till  he  heard  a  hurried 
foot  ascending  the  stairs  of  the  tower ;  and  then 
he  started  up  and  gased  towards  the  door.  He 
had  not  wept — ^his  was  too  stem  and  powerful  a 
nature  for  tears ;  but,  concentrated  in  the  heart's 
deepest  recesses,  the  feelings  which  in  other  per- 
sons so  often  melt  away  like  spring  thunder- 
clouds  in  billing  drops,  burned  and  seared,  till 
all  seemed  desolate  as  a  desert 

'<  They  have  found  the  body,"  he  said  to 
himself  when  he  heard  the  step ;  but  his  servant 
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ran  in  with  a  face  of  joy,  exclaiming,  *'  The 
lady  is  saved,  Sir  Henry,  the  lady  is  saved; 
here  a  peasant  has  come  from  the  country  to 
bear  the  news  to  the  castle.^ 

*'  Where  is  he?"  exclaimed  Herbert;  "  bring 
him  hither— quick ! " 

•*  Alas  I  sir,*'  cried  the  man ;  "  the  haU-porter 
has  let  him  go.** 

Herbert  seized  him  by  both  the  hands,  and 
gazed  earnestly  in  his  face, — ''  Are  you  lying?* 
he  exclaimed;  **  Are  you  lying?" 

•  No,  Sir  Henry,  I  would  not  He  for  the 
world— on  such  a  matter  as  this,''  the  servant 
answered.  ''  The  hall-porter  sent  his  boy ;  and 
before  I  would  bear  yon  the  news  I  went  up  to 
inquire;  but  there  I  found  it  was  beyond  all 
doubt.  The  man  had  come  on  foot  three  or 
fimr  leagues  from  a  village  down  the  river ;  and 
^e  gentleman,  who  saved  the  lady,  had  given 
him  two  gold  pieces  to  bear  the  tidings.  He 
fimeied  himself  as  rich  as  a  prince,  the  porter 
said ;  and  had  gone  to  get  himself  drink  in  the 
town." 

'* Enough,  enough !"  answered  Herbert;  '*  a 
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man  would  not  give  gold  to  spread  such  a 
report  falsely.  Leave  me!"  and,  seating  him- 
self at  his  table  again,  he  remained  in  deep 
thought,  without  one  exclamation  of  joy,  with 
scarcely  the  movement  of  a  muscle,  till  the 
castle  clock  struck  two;  and  then,  retiring 
into  his  bedroom,  he  laid  himself  down  and 
slept  profoundly.  When  he  rose  on  the  fol- 
lowing morning,  a  new  train  of  somewhat 
anxious  thoughts  took  possession  of  him. 
"  Who  was  it  that  had  saved  his  Agnes  ?**  he 
asked  himself.  <<Who  was  it  that  had  borne 
her  company  through  the  past  long  night? 
Was  it  one  who  could  be  trusted?  One  who 
would  respect  the  purity  of  her  mind  and 
heart,  and  guard  her  like  a  child  from  all  that 
would  sully  as  well  as  injure  ?" 

He  was  still  busy  with  these  fimcies,  when 
his  ear  caught  a  light  step  on  the  stair ;  he 
knew  it  well ;  and,  starting  up,  threw  wide  the 
door.  In  an  instant  Agnes  was  in  hb  arms, 
and  a  few  moments  were  given  up  to  joyand 
gratulation.  But  the  lady  soon  turned  to  a 
different  theme.     ''I  will  tell  you  all  here- 
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after »"  she  said;  ''but  at  present  you  must 
oome  to  the  Elector  to  plead  for  and  defend 
the  sBTiouT  of  your  Agnes ;"  and  with  rapid  and 
eager  words  she  gave  a  clear  brief  account  of 
all  that  had  taken  place  since  her  arrival  at  the 
castle. 

Herbert  gazed  upon  her  glowing  coun- 
tenance,  as  she  spoke,  with  a  thoughtful  and 
inquiring  look,  and  then  said  in  a  low  voice  : 
"  So  it  was  this  Englishman,  then,  was  it?" 

**  Yes,^  exclaimed  Agnes,  eagerly  ;  **  all 
others  abandoned  me;  even  his  own  cousin, 
who  had  been  riding  by  my  side,  spurred  on 
and  left  me.  But  for  him,  I  must  inevitably 
have  perished/* 

''And  he  fought  Oberntraut,  too,*^  continued 
Herbert,  in  the  same  tone,  *'  and  vanquished 
him, — that  were  no  easy  task.  But  I  knew 
what  would  take  place  between  those  two  —  I 
saw  it;  but  deceived  myself  as  to  the  time, 
else  I  would  have  stopped  it." 

<'  Nay,  come,"  said  Agnes,  laying  her  hand 
upon  his  arm ;  **  if  you  come  not  speedily  they 
will  have  sent  him  to  prison." 
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^*  Stay  awhile,  my  child,''  answered  Herbert* 
**  So  this  young  man  was  kind  to  you  ?" 

**  Most  kind,"  replied  Agnes,  somewhat  sur- 
prised at  her  uncle's  manner:  <* nothing  thai 
could  be  done  to  make  me  comfortable  was 
left  undone  by  him." 

**  He  has  seen  much  of  the  world — ^been  in 
courts,  and  camps,  and  corrupt  foreign  lands," 
said  Herbert,  musing.  **  Where  slept  he  at  the 
place  of  your  last  night's  rest?" 

"  In  the  hall  below,"  answered  Agne^s. 

**And  doubtless,  by  the  way,  he  cheered 
and  comforted  you  ?"  continued  her  uncle. 

**  With  the  kindest  courtesy,"  replied  the 
lady. 

•*  And  with  tales  of  love?"  said  Herbert 

**  Not  one  word,"  cried  Agnes,  with  die  warm 
blood  mounting  into  her  cheek ;  ^*  nought  that 
could  be  so  construed  for  an  instant  What  is 
it  that  you  seek  to  know  ?*'  she  added,  pressing 
her  hand  upon  his  arm,  and  looking  full  into 
his  face.  "  Why  do  you  speak  so  strangely  ? 
I  have  nought  to  tell  —  not  a  syllable  to 
say  that  your  iear  would  not  be  well  pleased 
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to  receive.  If  you  seek  to  know  how  my 
deliverer  treated  me — ^it  was  as  a  kind  and 
gentle  brother  towards  a  sister  jnst  saved  firom 
danger, — somewhat  colder,  perhaps;  than  a 
brother  might  have  been,  bnt  still  as  tender,  as 
considerate,  as  feeling.  He  aided,  supported, 
cheered,  strengthened  me,  with  more  reve- 
rence than  was  needed,  perhaps;  but  yet  I 
thanked  him  for  it,  for  it  set  me  at  my  ease; 
and  through  those  long  hours  I  walked,  hanging 
on  his  arm  as  if  it  had  been  your  own,  with  the 
same  confidence  and  trust,  and  to  the  end  was 
not  deceived ;  for  not  one  word,  nor  act — and  I 
am  sure  I  may  say  thought  also — ^was  there 
which  could  give  me  even  a  moment's  pain. — 
Sorely  you  do  not  doubt  your  Agnes?  " 

**  No,  no,  my  child,**  cried  Herbert,  throwing 
ISb  arms  round  her;  *'  I  wished  but  to  be  sure 
that  this  young  man  was  what  I  thought  him. 
-^— Now  let  us  go,  I  am  ready  to  plead  his 
cause  for  you,  and  I  trust  I  shall  not  plead  it 
vainly.  I  saw  the  challenge  given,  and  though 
I  was  not  near  enough  to  hear  the  words,  feel 
sure  that  it  came  from  Obemtraut.     Come, 
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AgneSy"  andy  with  the  lady  leaniog  on  his  ann» 
he  walked  quickly  from  his  own  tower  to  that 
part  of  the  castle  where  the  apartments  of 
Frederic  and  Elizabeth  were  situated.  He 
was  there  informed  that  the  Elector  was  still 
ID  the  small  hall,  as  it  was  called;  and,  huny- 
iDg  thither,  he  threw  open  the  door.  The 
figure  which  his  eye  first  sought  did  not  appear; 
for  Algernon  Grey  had  already  been  removed. 
But  the  Elector  was  still  standing  at  thefiirther 
end  of  the  room,  conversing  with  the  gentle- 
men around  him;  and  Herbert  advanced  at 
once  towards  the  Prince,  bowing  low  as  he 
approached. 

"Ah,  Herbert,  is  that  you?"  exclaimed 
Frederic,  when  he  saw  him ;  **  I  wish  to  speak 
with  you  a  moment  alone. — Grentlemen,  I 
need  not  detain  you  longer.  Stay  you, 
fair  lady :  I  have  counsel  for  your  ear 
also." 

At  the  hint  thus  given,  the  room  was  in- 
stantly cleared  of  all  persons  but  the  Prince, 
the  English  ofiScer,  and  hb  niece;  and,  as 
soon   as    the   door  was  closed,  Frederic  ex- 
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claimed:  ^'Wfaat  is  it,  Herbert?  there  seems 
an  angry  spot  upon  your  brow.  The  affair  of 
this  yonng  nobleman,  I  will  warrant.  WeU» 
that  will  be  easily  explained.'* 

*'  You  mistake  me,  noble  Prince,'*  answered 
Herbert;  ''I  may  be  deeply  grieved  to  find 
that  a  noble  gentleman,  who  has  not  only  just 
saved  this  dear  child's  life  at  the  hazard  of  his 
own,  but  through  a  long  nighty  when  she  had 
no  one  else  to  protect  her,  has  treated  her  with 
that  mingled  respect  and  courtesy — that  ten* 
deniess,  united  with  reverence,  which  none 
but  the  noble  heart  can  feel  or  show — should 
have  fallen  under  your  indignation ;  but  anger, 
on  my  part,  towards  the  Prince  I  serve,  is  out 
of  the  question." 

•*  You  have  heard  the  cause?"  said  Frederic, 
interrupting  him ;  ^'  this  sad  duel  with  young 
Obemtraut." 

'*  Oh,  yes,  your  Highness,  I  know  all  that," 
replied  Herbert ;  '^  I  saw  Obemtraut  seek  the 
quarrel,  and  give  the  challenge." 

''Then  you  are  sure  it  came  from  him?" 
inquired  Frederic 
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''I heard  not  the  words  which  were  spoken, 
sir/ answered  Herbert;  **bat  there  are  looks 
and  gestures  as  good  as  any  words,  and  from 
them  I  feel  quite  sure  that  the  challenge  came 
from  him,  who  has  fiJlen,  it  seems.  Besides, 
it  was  he  who  stopped  my  young  friend,  calling 
him  from  my  side,  and,  as  he  did  so,  I  marked 
the  frowning  brow  and  flashing  eye — the  lip 
that  quivered  with  scorn  and  anger,  and  the 
impatient  gesture  of  the  hand.  It  must  have 
been  hard  to  bear  that  demeanour  of  his,  and 
yet  the  other's  was  calm  and  grave,  as  if  renst- 
ing  passion  rather  than  yielding  to  it.  Let  the 
matter  be  inquired  into,  my  Prince ;  and  if  it 
be  as  I  say,  surely  you  will  not  visit  the  &ulta 
of  Oberntraut  on  the  head  of  Master  Grey^ 
even  by  imprisonment." 

«For  his  own  safety,  Herbert,"  replied  the 
Prince,  putting  his  hand  upon  his  arm,  '^be 
must  endure  o<mfinement  for  a  while.  If  this 
young  l<Krd  recovers  we  can  easily  settle  all 
differences  between  them,  and  quiet  down  the 
old  man's  rash  heat ;  but  if  he  dies,  you  know 
old  Oberntraut,  and  are  well  aware  he  would 
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move  heaven  and  earth,  and  take  any  means, 
lawful  or  unlawful,  for  revenge.  In  that 
case,  we  most  get  this  young  gentleman  out 
of  the  Palatmate  as  secretly  as  may  be.  In 
the  mean  time,  however,  he  must  be  a 
prisoner;  for  a  chanoe-meeting  between  him 
and  the  old  man  might  be  fatal  to  one  or 
both.'' 

^  I  trust  your  Highness  will  take  care  then," 
answered  Herbert,  '^  that  all  shall  be  done  to 
make  his  imprisonment  light." 

« A«  lij^t  as  may  be,"  replied  the  Prince. 
^  I  have  been  forced  to  put  on  a  stem  fiice, 
and  use  harsh  words,  in  order  to  satisfy  my 
court  that  I  show  no  unjust  favour  to  one  of 
my  fair  lady's  countrymen ;  but,  at  the  same 
time,  I  never  dreamt  of  dealing  hardly  with  him, 
and  I  was  but  even  now  tfiinking  of  giving  him 
bto  your  custody,  my  good  friend.  Then  you 
can  attend  to  all  his  "wants  and  wishes,— but 
you  must  be  responsible  to  me  for  his  safe 
custody,  and  you  shall  swear,  upon  your 
honour,  that  by  no  indulgence  you  grant  him, 
shall  he  be  seen  beyond  the  walls  of  his  present 
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prison  at  any  time  when  old  Oberntraut  is 
within  the  castle-gates." 
'^  "  Then  the  youth  must  be  mewed  up  al- 
together," answered  Herbert,  **  unless  we  bring 
him  out  to  walk  at  night,  for  that  fierce  old 
wolf  i?  here  from  sunrise  till  evening  close.** 

"All  that  you  must  arrange  as  you  can,** 
answered  the  Prince.     "  I  would  not,  for  half 

ray  dommions,  have  those  two  meet But 

will  you    accept  the  custody,  and   give  the 
promise  ?  for  I  must  now  go." 

"Well,  well,  since  it  may  be  no  better,** 
rejoined  the  English  oiBScer,  bluntly, ''  I  must 
even  take  what  your  Highness  is  pleased  to 
grant :  I  give  you  my  honour  then,  sir,  to 
observe  the  orders  you  have  given,  but  I  must 
have  a  soldier  or  two  to  keep  guard,  for  we 
cannot  prevent  him,  I  suppose,  from  seeing  his 
friends." 

"During  the  day,"  answered  Frederic, 
"  but  not  after  nightfall.  Tou  can  take  a 
guard  if  you  think  it  necessary.  Come  to  me 
In  hfilf  an  hour  and  you  shall  have  an  order 
for  his  custody.      We   must  hear  the  tale  of 
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yoar  strange  adventures^  fiur  lady,  at  some 
other  time, — ^for  the  present,  fare-you-well !'' 

Thus  saying,  the  Prince  quitted  the  room 
by  the  door  on  his  right  side;  and,  drawing 
Agnes's  arm  through  his,  Herbert  returned 
towards  his  own  lodging,  saying:  '*  You  shall 
be  his  little  gaoler,  Agnes ;  and,  as  he  has  dealt 
nobly  and  truly  by  you,  so  you  shall  repay  his 
seryices  by  kind  services  in  return." 
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CHAPTER  L 

In  a  large  and  stately  cliamber  of  one  of  the 
older  parts  of  the  castle  at  Heidelberg  sat  a 
lady  of  the  middle  age,  about  half  an  hour 
after  Algernon  Grey  had  been  removed  from 
tlie  presence  of  the  Elector.  The  room  was 
a  long  parallelogram,  tapestried  all  round  with 
richly  worked  hangings,  representing,  in  glow- 
ing colours  and  somewhat  warm  designs,  the 
loves  of  Vertumnns  and  Pomona.  Few  spcci- 
mens  of  that  now  abandoned  branch  of  needle- 
work could  compete  with  those  which  were 
ihere   displayed.     The   flowers   anJ   the  fruit 
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seemed  to  stand  out  from  the  background;  the 
rich  chistera  of  the  grape  and  apple,  the  leaves 
of  ihe  trees,  and  the  very  birds  upon  the 
branches  J  all  seemed  to  project  into  the  cham- 
ber, and  gave  it  the  air  of  an  arbour:  while 
the  forms  of  the  garden  goddess  and  her 
chan  ETC  fill  lover  were  displayed  with  a  truth 
artfl  energv  which,  thou^^h  not  all  offensive  to 
the  less  delicate  eyes  of  those  days,  would  be 
jiKlrjcd  rather  indecorous  in  our  own.  This 
fint?  suite  of  tapestry  had  not  been  treated  with 
much  reverence  by  the  hands  that  hung  it  up; 
for  over  each  door,  and  there  were  three  in  the 
walls,  a  piece  of  the  same  size  had  been  cut  out 
and  bordered  with  gilt  leather — much  to  the 
inconvenience  of  the  legH  of  Vertumniis  in  one 
iiiE^tance,  and  to  the  waist  and  arms  of  Pomona 
in  another — for  the  purpose  of  nailing  the  slips 
so  detached  to  the  door,  the  opening  and  clos- 
ing of  which  were  thus  greatly  facilitated.  The 
ceiling  above  was  of  dark  oak,  richly  wrought 
in  pentagons,  which,  rising  one  above  the 
other,  diminishing  as  they  came  forward  and 


HKZJDZLBBBO.  3 

ending  with  a  spot  of  gold  in  the  centre,  took 
the  shape  of  stars  to  the  eye  below,  before  it 
had  time  to  trace  out  the  elaborate  workman- 
ship; and  from  the  central  pentagon  hung  a 
laige  rich  gilt  lustre  of  twelve  lights.  Chairs 
covered  with  crimson  velvet,  tables  with  spiral 
legs  and  inlaid  tops,  a  small  mossy  carpet  for 
the  fi^t  in  one  comer  of  the  room,  a  lute, 
a  noxnber  of  books,  amongst  which  were  seve- 
ral huge  folios,  and  a  quantity  of  very  fine  rare 
porcelain,  made  up  the  furniture  of  the  cham- 
ber, which,  though  the  light  was  by  no  means 
strong,  even  on  a  summer  morning,  had  an  air 
of  comfort  and  calm  state  about  it,  which  was 
pleasant  and  impressive  to  the  eye. 

There  is  a  general  harmony  in  all  things, 
which  we  seldom  see  violated — or  rather,  per-- 
haps,  I  should  say,  things  naturally  fisdl  into 
harmony,  and  are  never  long  in  adapting  them- 
selves harmoniously  to  each  other.  The  man 
and  his  dress,  the  room  and  its  tenant,  the 
church  and  the  worship  there  celebrated,  have 
all  their  peculiar  fitness  to  each  other ;  and  so 
B  2 
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it  was  in  this  itist^ncc;  fir  ihc  lady,  who  waB 
there  scaled,  was  cxiictiy  what  one  would  have 
expected  t«  find  in  tliat  plat;c*  She  was  a 
woman  of  a  grave  and  ihou^lilful  aspect,  tem- 
pered by  a  kindly  look  abont  the  niouth, 
ihongh  the  brow  was  firm  and  though tfnlj  and 
the  cyos  clear  and  vfry  bn^^bl-  The  lightness 
of  you  ill  was  gone  ;  nnd,  if  the  could  nut  ex- 
actly he  calle<l  graceful,  ^\ic  was  dignified ;  and 
yet  there  wjis  tlie  ease  of  high  birth  and  high 
education^  which  is  in  itself  a  kind  of  grace, 
and  the  dignified  carriap;e  w^ka  softened  by  an 
occasional  touch  of  liomeliness  of  manner  the 
most  remote  from  vulgarity  or  coarseness-  She 
was  large  in  person,  though  not  very  tall  ;  and 
the  fine  cutting  of  the  niotuh,  the  dimpled 
chin,  and  tlie  small,  tlion^U  somewhat  aqQilin^ 
nose,  displayed  some  pretensions  still  to  that 
beauty,  which  courtiers  had  celebrated  in  her 
younger  days.  Her  dress  whs  very  peculiar, 
consisting  of  a  gown  of  black  velvet,  covered 
down  the  front  and  on  the  anna  with  em»- 
broidery  of  the  same  sombre  colour;  and^  from 
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the  neck  to  the  bosom,  she  wore  a  tucker  of 
the  most  magnificent  white  lace.  Above  this, 
n>UDd  the  neck,  was  a  large  frill  of  plain  white 
muslin;  while  springing  from  the  shoulders 
was  a  sort  of  black  silk  wimple  or  hood,  much 
in  the  form  of  a  cockle-shell,  stiffened  with 
whalebone,  and  ready  to  receive  the  head  and 
neck,  ruff  and  all.  The  coif  consisted  of  a 
piece  of  black  velvet  trimmed  round  with  lace, 
fastened  to  the  hair  behind^  and  brought  over 
the  bead  in  a  peak  upon  the  wide-eztended 
fixrehead,  from  which  the  hair  was  drawn  back» 
80  as  to  leave  the  whole  brow  completely 
exposed. 

Such  was  the  dress  and  appearance  of  the 
Electress  Dowager,  Louisa  Juliana,  sister  of 
the  famous  William,  Prince  of  Orange,  one  of 
the  most  remarkable  and  clear-sighted  women 
of  her  day ;  and  I  have  thought  it  fit  to  dwell 
thus  far  upon  the  mere  description  of  her  per- 
son and  habiliments,  inasmuch  as  portraits  of 
this  Princess  are  very  rare,  and  no  description, 
that  I  know,  exists. 
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At  the  moQjent  I  speak  of^  she  had  josc 
seated  herself  in  a  great  chair,  and  taken 
up  a  book;  while  one  of  her  waiting-maids, 
wlio  had  ran  forth  from  her  dressing-room  hj 
the  door  on  the  left  hand,  was  thrusting 
another  large  pin  into  the  black  velvet  coif  to 
fustea  it  more  securely  to  her  hair,  a  pre- 
caution which,  it  seems,  she  had  neglected 
while  actually  at  her  toilet.  When  she  had 
(lone,  the  Electress  looked  up,  inquirii^, 
''  Have  you  sent  to  my  cousin,  the  Lady 
Agnes?" 

"  Eldrida  is  gone,  may  it  please  your  High- 
ness," said  the  maid  with  a  low  reverence,  and 
\viEhdrew. 

The  reader  will  remark  that  the  Electress 
Dowager  applied  the  name  of  cousin  to  the 
person  of  whom  she  spoke ;  but  it  must  not  be 
thence  inferred  that  they  stood  in  a  very  close 
de^ee  of  consanguinity  to  each  other,  for  the 
lady  to  whom  she  sent  was  no  other  than  Agnes 
Herbert;  and  it  was  common  in  those  days, 
for  high  personages,  either  as  a  mark  of 
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«  or  love,   to  give  the  namo  of  cousin  to 
IS  of  inferior  station  in  no  decree  reiiited 
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or  about  five  minutes  Louisa  Juliuna  con- 
ed to  read  with  a  somewhat  careless  mid 
ientive  air,  as  if  she  were  merely  seeking 
:cupy  a  short  space  of  time  with  the  scm- 
ce  of  some  employment,  while  her  thtJEi^hts 
i  really  busied  with  other  thi[ig3.  At  the 
of  that  period  a  light  tap  wa.s  heard  at  the 
' — not  the  great  entrance  which  Issued 
1  on  the  corridor  and  the  stairs,  but  ll;aL 
he  dressing-room — and  the  nest  ini^tnut 
cs  Herbert  entered  and  approached  the 
r  of  the  Princess.  She  hatl  changed  her 
s  since  her  return ;  and  though^  perhaps, 
face  was  a  shade  paler  thiiti  it  had  been 
re  all  the  adventures  of  the  preceding  day, 
her  exceeding  loveliness  was  not  d  uu- 
led,  even  if  the  character  of  her  beauty  was 
ewhat  changed. 

he  Electress  rose  partly  from  her  beat  fk6 
1  as  she  saw  her;    and  when  Agries  benr. 
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almost  kneeling  at  her  feet,  she  cast  her  arms 
round  her  and  pressed  her  warmly  to  her 
heart. 

"  Welcome,  welcome,  my  sweet  child,"  she 
cried ;  ^^  I  thought  that  fate,  after  taking  from 
me  so  much  and  so  many  that  I  loved,  had 
deprived  me  also  of  my  Agnes.  Oh,  my  dear 
girl !  you  cannot  fancy  the  anguish  of  my  heart 
during  many  a  long  hour  last  night*  Seeing 
what  I  suffered,  they  came  to  my  bedside  at 
one  this  morning,  and  told  me  that,  by  some 
miracle,  you  had  heen  saved.  I  would 
scarcely  believe  the  tidings,  loved  one;  and 
till  I  heard  just  now  that  you  had  returned, 
a  shade  of  unbelief  would  linger  in  mj 
mind." 

**I  should  have  been  here  ere  now,  your 
Highness,"  answered  Agnes,  ''as  bound  in  duty 
and  in  love,  had  not  a  matter  of  importance 
cfilled  me  to  the  presence  of  the  Elector.  My 
deliverance  was,  indeed,  a  miracle,  though  yet 
one  should  scarcely  say  so,  when  it  was  brought 
about  by  that  which  should  be  as  frequent  as 
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it  is  seldom,  the  gallantry  and  devotion  of  a 
gentleman  and  a  courtier." 

"  Nay,  sit  you  down  here,  my  Agnes,  and  tell 
me  all  your  marvels,'*  said  the  Electress ;  "  for 
as  yet  I  have  heard  nought  of  the  story.  In- 
deed, I  believe  all  in  the  castle  are  as  ignorant 
as  myself/* 

"Not  now,"  replied  Agnes;  "in  different 
forms,  part  truth  and  part  falsehood,  it  has 
spread,  I  find,  far  and  near.  But  I  will  tell  you 
all,  noble  lady,  exactly  as  it  happened ;  for  it 
is  a  pleasant  task  when  one  has  nought  but 
gratitude  and  praise  to  speak;"  and,  with  more 
minute  details  than  even  she  had  indulged  in 
towards  Herbert,  the  fair  girl  proceeded  to  re- 
late to  her  high  friend  all  that  had  occurred 
since  she  had  left  her  on  the  preceding  day,  till 
the  moment  she  had  left  the  Elector's  presence. 
I  have  said  "all;"  but  there  were  two  things 
which  she  omitted :  William  Lovet's  praises  of 
his  cousin,  and  the  keen  questions  which  her 
uncle  had  put  to  her  on  her  return.  For  some 
reason,  she  knew  not  what  herself,  she  spoke 
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not  on  these  two  themes^  but  all  the  rest  was 
told. 

Louisa  Juliana  listened  with  thoughtfiil,  ear- 
nest aLtGntion;  her  countenance  did  not  vary 
mucfi,  for  she  was  habituated  to  command  its 
expression ;  but  still  there  were  particular  parts 
oil  which  she  seemed  to  ponder  more  than 
oihers.  All  Agnes  said  of  her  escape  firom  the 
imEHLQcnt  peril  of  death,  and  of  him  who  had 
delivered  her,  she  seemed  to  mark  peculiarlj; 
bat,  at  the  story  of  his  arrest  and  what  had 
followed,  she  took  apparently  but  little  heed, 
merely  saying:  ^  It  will  be  found  that  Obem- 
traut  provoked  it" 

When  the  young  lady  had  done,  she  laid  her 
hand  u[\on  her  shoulder  and  kissed  her  brow, 
thanking  her  for  her  tale,  and  adding,  ^This  is 
indeed  a  noble  and  a  generous  man,  my  Agnes ; 
and  I  muflt  see  him  and  tell  him  what  I  think, 
for  your  sake,  my  sweet  cousin." 

*'  But  he  is  in  prisoti/'  answered  Agnes;  ^*  and, 
I  fear,  may  pot  be  enlarged  for  a  long  time.** 

^*  I  must  see  him,  nevertheless,'*  replied  tke 
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Elcctress,  thoughtful  I  j*  **  on  nmny  accounts, 
dear  girl — "  she  pausetl,  and  seemed  to  meditate 
a  moment  or  two,  after  which  she  added,  "  I 
had  heard  of  his  heing  here  before^  Agnes — iiavj 
yon  yourself  told  nic  of  his  dcmeimour  the  other 
nighty  but  it  is  not  that  alone ;  a  hint  has 
reached  my  cars,  that  he  has  more  objects  than 
one,  that  he  is  not  merely  u  traveller  for  plea- 
sure; and  this  cahn  and  thonghlful  character  in 
one  so  young  bespeaks,  niethink.%  a  hrain  bur- 
dened with  weighty  matters.  My  son,  I  can 
see,  judges  the  same, — he  denies  not  that  he 
knows  him,  and  that  he  is  not  exactly  what  he 
seems. — I  must  see  him,  Agnes  ;  and  that,  too, 
as  speedily  aa  may  be." 

"  But  how,  dear  lady  ?"  int^uired  Agnes 
Herbert. 

**  Oh,  that  will  be  easy,'*  answered  the  Elcc- 
tress; "your  uncle  has  him  in  custody,  you  say  ; 
well,  you  shall  be  his  turnkey  for  the  night,  and 
bring  him  forth  to  take  the  air  upon  the  walls, 
or  in  the  gardens ;  then  lead  him  out  beneath 
my  windows,  which  shall  he  open ;  and,  when 
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yen  hear  my  little  silver  bell,  conduct  him 
hitlicr  liy  the  small  staircase  in  the  tower. — I 
mubt  know  more  of  his  errand,  Agnes;  and, 
if  it  be  what  I  think,  I  may  find  cause  for 
a  long  conference.  The  fate  of  my  son  and  his 
\t  hole  house,  the  fate  of  Germany,  nay,  perhaps 
of  Europe,  is  now  in  the  balance,  and  I  would 
fain  prevent  any  fresh  weight  being  thrown 
into  the  wrong  scale.  Wait  till  night  has  fsdlen, 
and  T  ^vill  ring  my  bell  some  time  before  ten. — 
Tell  Herbert  you  have  my  oommand&'^j 

*^Wl)tch  shall  be  obeyed,  depend  upon  it^ 
inatlanij'*  answered  the  young  lady,  and  then 
remained  silent,  as  if  waiting  to  receive  any 
further  directions. 

"And  so  you  are  doubtless  very  grateful 
to  tills  young  cavalier,  my  Agnes,"  said  the 
Princess,  at  lengtL 

''  What  would  I  not  do  to  show  my  thankful- 
ness !"  cried  the  fair  enthusiastic  girL 

"Anything  in  reason,  child,"  replied  the 
elder  lady ;  «  but  let  not  gratitude  carry  you  too 
far  in  your  young  £incies.      The  saving  of 
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a  life  may  be  p:iid  loo  dearly  iiy  tljc  peace 
of  the  heart." 

Agnes  smiled  gaily.  '*  Oh,  no  fear  of  that^ 
noble  lady,"  she  answered:  "he  is  no  love- 
maker;  and  if  I  conld  thank  hini  for  aiiUhinj; 
more  earnestly  than  for  his  chivalrous  deliver- 
ance, it  would  be  for  his  kind,  calm,  bi<jtlierly 
treatment  throughout  yesternight,  widiuot  one 
word  or  look  that  the  vainest  heart  could 
construe  into  gallantry/* 

"  Strange  conduct  for  so  voting  a  man  ! 
Strange  gratitude  for  so  fair  a  girl !''  replied 
the  Electress,  laughing,  "  Yet  be  not  too 
sure  of  yourself  or  him,  dear  child*  Love 
may  be  heaping  up  the  fiiel  before  he  seta 
the  flame  to  the  pile.  Mark  me,  my  Agnes, 
and  do  not  let  your  cheek  glow  so  warrnly. 
I  do  not  tell  you  not  to  love :  that  were  both 
vain  and  dangerous;  I  only  say,  know  him 
better  before  you  do.  All  I  have  heard  of 
him  speaks  well,  and  marks  him  out  for  no 
ordinary  man  ;  but  yet  it  is  right,  when  grati- 
tude is  so  warm  in  a  young  hearty  to  tnke  care 
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that  it  lights  up  no  other  flame  without  our 
knowing  it.  Yours  is  a  rich  fancy,  my  Agnes, 
and  an  ardent  spirit;  and  my  good  cousin 
Herbert  is  not  so  careful  as  a  mother." 

■^  Ohj  he  is  more  careful  than  you  deem 
hini/^  replied  the  young  lady,  with  a  faint 
smtlc  Qt  the  remembrance  of  his  questions; 
**he  interrogated  me  as  strictly  this  morning  as 
a  grand  inquisitor;  would  know  all  my  com- 
panion's words  and  acts  towards  me,  even  to 
the  smallest  trifle." 

"But  asked  you  nothing  of  your  own,  I 
will  warrant/'  said  the  Princess :  ^^  that  is  his 
character,  my  child.  All  the  English  arc 
theoretical,  and  he  has  his  system,  good  as  far 
as  it  goes,  but  often  carried  too  far,  and  often 
inapplicable.  Because  he  met  with  one  woman 
in  life  who  was  an  angel,  if  ever  one  dwelt  on 
earth,  and  has  known  few  others,  his  rule 
would  aeem  to  be  to  trust  all  women,  and  to 
doubt  all'  tneo.  But  my  advice,  my  Agnes,  to 
cver^' young  being  placed  as  you  are,  would  be, 
to  doubt  yourself  and  ever  to  fly  danger !" 
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"And  do  you  doubt  me,  dear  lady?"  asked 
pes,  almost  mournfully, 
riie  Princess  cast  her  arm  round  her,  ex- 
iming,  "  No,  dear  girl !  No !  I  would 
jbt  myself  sooner;  but  what  I  have  said 
;  yet  in  kindness,  Agnes.  This  same  gi  ati- 
e  often  leads  on  along  a  flowery  path  into  a 
demess.  Sweet  smiling  blossoms  strew  the 
h  at  first,  and  as  we  gather  them  we  go 
R'ard  farther  than  we  know;  till,  frightened  at 
growing  desolation  round,  we  would  turn 
k  and  then  find  the  way  shut  with  tliorns 
I  brambles.  I  say,  beware,  my  sweet  chiitl, 
you  have  known  him  longer,  better,  nearer, 
?n  if  he  seek  to  win  your  heart,  and  you 
give  it,  let  it  be  so ;  for  I  am  not  one  to 
ervalue  the  worth  of  true  and  honest  love- 
nay  have  its  pains ;  but  I  do  believe  that 
nan's  life,  at  least,  is  not  complete  till  she 
known  its  blessings." 

But  why  should  he  seek  to  win  my  poor 
rt  r  asked  Agnes.  **  Why  should  I  fancy 
;  he  ever  will?     He   has   never  said    one 
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word  that  should  justify  me  to  myself  for 
dreaming  of  t^iich  a  thing.  Doubtless  he  has 
seen  many  brighter,  better,  fairer  than  myself, 
iind  will  see  many  more.  As  yet  I  have  done 
nuuglit  to  win  his  love,  though  your  Highness 
thinks  I  know  he  has  done  much  to  win  mine ; 
hut  there  is  a  vast  difference  between  gratitude 
and  love.  I  am  too  proud  to  love  unsought, 
believe  me ;  and  till  he  either  tells  me  so,  or  I 
have  accomphshed  something  worthy  of  love 
from  hinij  I  will  not  even  fancy  that  he  can  feel 
aught  hut  courteous  kindness  to  me." 

"Poor  child!"  said  the  Electress,  "you  are 
a  Bcholar  of  the  lowest  class  in  this  same  school 
of  love,  I  secp  You  have  done  nought  to 
merit  love  I  Have  you  not  made  yourself  to 
him  an  object  of  eager,  anxious  thought  and 
apprehension,  when,  whirling  in  the  torrent, 
he  rushed  to  save  you  ?  Have  you  not  given 
him  cause  for  the  display  of  gallant  daring  and 
fine  enthusiasm  ?  Have  you  not  wakened 
through  the  livelong  night  the  tender,  soft 
emotions    of   the    heart   for   one    protected. 
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-soothed,  supported?  What  is  this  but  to  merit 
love  from  any  man  ?  You  much  mistake,  my 
Agnes,  if  you  think  men's  hearts  are  won  by 
that  which  will  win  woman's.  Man's  is  a  dif- 
ferent nature,  a  calling  unlike  ours :  his  task 
to  strive  with  danger  for  himself  and  others,  to 
shield  the  feeble,  and  love  those  he  shields. 
Ours  to  suffer  and  to  shrink,  to  seek  protec- 
tion from  a  stronger  arm,  and  pay  with  our 
uhole  hearts  the  price  of  man's  support- 
Overwhelm  him  with  benefits,  give  him  wealth, 
distinction,  a  kingly  crown  if  you  have  it  to 
bestow ;  save  him  from  death,  or  pain,  or 
misery,  still  you  will  twine  no  bond  around  his 
heart  so  strong  as  that  ^hich  binds  it  to  the 
object  of  his  care  or  pity.  But  enough  of  this, 
my  child,  I  would  but  warn  you;  for  every 
woman  carries  a  traitor  in  her  bosom,  ever 
ready  to  yield  the  citadel  unless  well  watched  p 
Bring  this  brave  gentleman  to  me,  as  I  have 
said,  to-night.  When  I  have  seen  him,  I  will 
tell  you  more." 

Agnes  retired,  but  she  went  not  straight  to 
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her  uncle's  tower.  It  was  her  own  chamber 
she  first  sought,  and  there,  for  well  nigh  an 
hoiXTf  with  her  fair  face  resting  on  her  hand, 
she  remained  in  deep  and  seemingly  painfa) 
meditation.  I  will  not  pause  to  inquire  what 
-were  the  busy  thoughts  that  crossed  that 
young  and  inexperienced  brain ;  what  the 
cmotLons  which  filled  that  pure  warm  gentle 
heart.  For  a  time  her  reveries  were  certainly 
bitter  ones;  but  then  she  seemed  to  cast  them 
off  with  some  strong  resolution;  the  clouds 
peif^cd  from  her  brow,  her  sparkling  eye  looked 
u\\  and  rising  with  a  gay  laugh,  she  cried, 
''  Sv,  no ;  1  will  net  give  it  another  thought!'* 
and  with  a  light  st<pp,  hurried  to  Herbert's 
tower, 
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CHAPTER  II. 


In  the  custody  of  the  Grand  Marshall,  Algcrnoti 
Grey  was  removed  from  the  presence  of  tiic 
Elector,  and  passing  across  the  hall  where 
he  had  seen  Agnes  waiting,  he  was  led  into  one 
of  the  open  galleries  which  ran  along  the  great 
court  on  one  side,  and  thence  by  innumcnible 
small  passages,  scarcely  large  enough  for  two 
persons  to  thread  them  abreast,  to  the  door  of  a 
chamber  which  opened  upon  one  of  the  land- 
ing-places of  a  tolerably  wide  staircase. 

The  door  was  low,  scarcely  of  the  height  of 
the  young  Englishman's  head,  and  covered  with 
large  bars  and  bands  of  iron,  as  well  as  heavy- 
headed  nails.     When   it  was  opened,   it  dis- 
c  2 
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pkycd  on  the  right-hand  side  a  small  ante-room, 
wUli  a  high  window,  opposite  to  which  was 
another  low-browed  arch  with  a  door,  and 
heyontl  tlial  a  third  door  equally  solid  and 
strong  with  the  first. 

The  Lord  of  Helmstadt,  as  they  passed, 
pointed  towiirds  the  arch  on  the  left,  saying, 
in  fi  Cfjurtcous  tone  :  "There  will  be  your  bed- 
room, and  here  your  servants  can  remain,  if,  as 
1  trust,  it  be  the  Elector's  pleasure  that  your 
usual  attendants  should  be  admitted  to  you.^ 
A!$  be  spoke,  he  led  the  way  towards  the  third 
floor;  and,  turning  the  heavy  key  that  was 
in  the  lock,  opened  it,  motioning  the  young 
Englishman  lo  go  in. 

,  i^lgernon  Grey  did  so  in  silence,  andVith  no 
very  pleasant  anticipations;  but  he  was  agree- 
ably disappointed  in  finding  himself  in  a  room 
beiiring  very  little  the  aspect  of  a  prison, 
cheerful  in  Itself,  and  commanding  that  same 
t^n  rival  led  view,  which  he  had  beheld  before 
from  the  castle  grounds.  In  shape,  the  cham- 
ber was  an  exact  half-moon ;  the  large  round 
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tower  in  which  it  was  situated  being  cut  by 
a  partition,  which  left  this  seguient  as  a  sort  of 
wide  saloon;  while  the  other  half  was  again 
divided  into  two,  the  one  portion  being  appro- 
priated to  the  purposes  of  a  bed-room,  and  the 
second  and  lesser  part  serving  as  an  ante-room, 
except  a  small  space  which  was  separated  from 
the  rest  to  contain  the  staircase. 

The  furniture  of  the  room  was  costly  and 
convenient.  Nothing  was  wanting  that  could 
contribute  to  the  comfort  of  its  denizen ;  and 
Algernon  Grey  drew  from  the  aspect  of  the 
whole  place  an  augury  that  it  was  not  the  Elec- 
tor's intention  to  show  any  very  great  severity 
towards  him.  The  hangings,  the  tables,  the 
velvet  chairs,  however  attracted  but  little  of  his 
attention ;  for  he  walked  at  once  forward  to  one 
of  the  three  large  windows,  through  which 
the  full  torrent  of  light  was  streaming  into  the 
room,  though  not  indeed  the  sunshine;  for  it 
was  yet  morning,  and  that  side  of  the  tower 
looked  to  the  south  and  west. 

**A  glorious  prospect,"  h^  said,  turning  to 
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the  Marshall ;  "  methinks  a  day  or  two's  sojourn 
here  will  be  no  great  infliction.  Nevertheless, 
I  protest  against  the  right  of  any  one  to  place 
me  in  confinement  for  that  which  I  have  done^ 
Endurance^  however,  is  a  serviceable  quality; 
and  the  Elector's  will  must  be  obeyed ;  but  I 
do  trust  that  I  shall  not  be  left  here  without 
sonic  nitcndants  within  call ;  and  that  my  ser^ 
vauts  and  baggage  may  be  brought  up  from  the 
itin^  where  I  left  them,  little  anticipating  im* 
prison  ment-" 

"  I  will  take  the  Elector's  farther  commands," 
replied  tlie  Lord  of  Helmstadt.  **  Of  course 
some  persons  will  be  appointed  to  attend  upon 
you ;  but  whether  your  own  servants,  or  not,  I 
cannot  say. — I  must  leave  you  alone  for  a  time, 
f^reotly  grieving  that  such  a  chance  should  have 
befallen  so  gallant  a  gentleman.  We  all  know 
John  of  Obemtraut  well ;  and  there  is  not  a 
man  in  all  the  court  who  doubts  that  he  has 
provoked  this  affair;  but  the  Elector  has  been 
very  strict  in  such  matters  lately,  and  of  course 
he  cannot  show  &vour  even  were  he  inclined*'' 
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Thus  saying,  he  withdrew ;  and  Algernon 
IS  left  alone.  For  an  instant  he  gazed  round 
5  room,  while  the  key  grated  heavily  in  the 
:k»  and  then  laughed  in  a  light  cheerful  tone* 
3ere  I  am  a  captive,"  he  said ;  "  well,  though 
expected,  it  is  no  great  matter.  A  few  short 
ors,  a  few  short  days,  what  are  they  from  the 
m  of  hfe ;  and,  forgetting  that  I  have  lost  my 
erty,  I  will  think  myself  a  prince  hospitably 
reived,  well  lodged,  and  only,  like  the  slave  of 
i  Harem,  not  suffered  to  go  abroad.     What 

idle  thing  it  is  for  a  man  to  fret  and 
lar  himself  with  vain  regrets  over  the  loss  of 
at  shadowy  thing,  the  portion  of  Areedom 
U  is  left  him  by  the  usages  of  the  world.  In 
arts  and  cities,  with  the  stiff  bit  of  the 
V  beneath  his  jaws,  he  is  trained  and  curbed 

by  the  habits  of  the  land  to  go  through 
(  taught  paces,  like  a  horse  in  the  manege, 
rveting  here,  and  passaging  there,  with 
rdly  a  natural  step  in  his  whole  allure.  Here, 
th  no  eyes  to  watch  me,  with  no  form  of 
traint  or  customary  ceremonies,  I  can  Lave 
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more  real  freedom  than  in  a  king's  halls,  although 
yonder  door  be  locked  and  bolted.  What  is  it 
that  makes  imprisonment  painful  ?  Either  the 
anticipation  of  fiurther  evil  as  its  dark  termina- 
tion,  or  the  prospect  of  its  indefinite,  perhaps 
interminable,  extent.  In  a  few  days  I  shall 
be  free.  They  dare  not  do  me  wrong.  I  have 
nothing  &rther  to  apprehend.  Why  shoald 
the  locking  of  that  door  jar  upon  my  ear,  wlien 
the  hand  that  turns  the  key  is  on  the  outside  ? 
Had  it  been  my  own  hand^  ere  I  lay  down  to 
sleep^  it  would  have  been  nothing — no^  no»  I 
will  bear  it  lightly.  Man  doubles  all  the  evik  of 
his  fate  by  pondering  over  them;  a  scratch 
becomes  a  wound,  a  slight  an  injury,  a  jest  an 
insult,  a  small  peril  a  great  danger;  and  a  light 
sickness  often  ends  in  death  by  the  brooding 
apprehensions  of  the  sick. — What  a  magnificent 
•etne  I  Methinks,  I  could  contemplate  that 
view  for  ever ;  and,  forgetting  aU  the  world,  live 
here  an  anchorite  in  the  midst  of  a  great  city, 
ivorshipping  God  in  the  grand  temple  of  his 
brightest  works.** 
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Vain,  oh !  how  vain  is  it  in  man  to  strive,  by 
e  mere  power  of  intellect,  to  quell  or  overrule 
e  natural  affections  of  the  heart.  The  stoical 
lilosophy  would  have  broken  down  instantly, 
d  not  its  teachers  skilfully  applied  emollients 

its  harsh  sternness,  teaching  not  alone  to 
ar  the  evils  that  fate  inflicts,  but  often,  also,  to 

from  them — ay,  to  fly,  even  though  the 
ace  of  refuge  was  the  tomb:  for,  after  all,  the 
agnificent-miened  crime  of  suicide,  was  but  a 
wardly  flight  before  a  conquering  army  of  the 
Drld's  ills. 

Vain  was  all  the  reasoning  of  Algernon  Grey; 
d  silently  and  slowly  the  solitary  moments,  as 
ey  passed,  sapped  the  foundations  of  the  tall 
ifice  of  lofty  thoughts  which  he  had  so  confi- 
;ntly  built  up.  First  he  began  to  find  the 
ne  go  slowly ;  he  felt  delight  in  the  beauty  of 
e  scene,  it  is  true,  but  it  was  all  still :  nothing 
oved :  the  very  air  had  fallen  away,  so  that 
e  leaves  of  the  trees  stirred  not  on  the 
anches ;  and  the  green  Neckar  looked  like  a 
eel  of  soUd  glass.     He  could  not  see  into  thef 
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sireetfi  of  the  town  ;  the  thickness  of  the  walls 
excluded  the  garden  below ;  the  sky  oveihead 
was  without  a  cloud  ;  the  glowing  heat  of  the 
day  kept  the  birds  quiet;  and  the  light 
changed  so  slowly,  that  the  creeping  on  of  the 
shadow  here  and  the  sunshine  there  was  im- 
perceptible to  the  eye.  The  prospect  was 
beautiful;  but  it  became  monotonous;  and  a 
storm  or  doud  would  have  been  a  relief. 

He  began  to  turn  his  eyes  towards  the  door, 
and  wished  that  some  one  would  come.  The 
knowledge  that  it  was  locked  became  oppressive 
to  him ;  he  felt  that  his  philosophy  was  failing, 
and  he  determined  to  find  or  make  an  occupa^ 
tion.  He  had  not  yet  seen  the  bed-room ;  and; 
walking  through  the  door,  which  communicated 
with  it,  he  examined  the  furniture  it  contained^ 
looked  out  of  the  high  window  over  the  rooft  of 
some  of  the  buildings  and  against  the  walk 
of  others.  A  pigeon,  seated  upon  one  of  the 
gables,  took  flight  at  that  moment,  and  whirled 
up  into  the  fi^e  air.  Algernon  Grey  knew 
then  how  much  he  had  felt  the  loss  of  libei^  ; 
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for  to  witness  the  bird^s  flight  was  joj  to  him ; 
and  yet  it  woke  melancholy  associations.  As 
he  saw  it  spreading  its  pinions  lightly  in  the 
clear  sky,  sweeping  round  in  a  gay  circle,  and 
then  darting  away  to  meadow  or  to  corn-field, 
he  thought  how  beauUful  a  thing  freedom  is, 
how  terrible  is  its  loss. 

The  bird  disappeared ;  and  walking  slowly 
back  into  the  other  chamber,  he  seated  himself  in 
the  window  and  gazed  out;  but  bitter  thon^ts 
took  possesion  of  him ;  and  the  mind  rambled 
on  from  one  sad  train  of  images  to  another.  He 
thought  of  human  life,  its  griefi,  its  cares,  its 
changes.  He  viewed  it  all  darkly,  both  its  acci*- 
dents  and  its  ordinary  course.  *'  What  i^  it,"  he 
said,  '*  but  a  gradual  development,  filled  with 
many  an  evil  and  many  a  danger,  a  short  matu- 
rity and  a  long  and  sad  decay?  Scarcely  have 
we  touched  our  prime,  when  some  failing  power, 
some  slackened  energy,  some  corporeal,  or  some 
mental  weakness,  warns  us  that  we  are  on 
the  descent,  and  that  all  is  thenoeforwiud 
downvraid,  downwaid  to  the  grave.    Thence* 
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forward  the  game  of  life  is  all  loss.  One  after 
another  we  cast  the  dice  for  a  new  stake  ;  and 
fate  is  ever  the  winner  against  us ;  till,  bank- 
rupt in  body  and  in  mind,  we  go  to  bed, 
and  sleep — forgotten.  Then,  too,  how  often, 
even  in  the  days  of  our  highest  energies,  comes 
something  to  bar  us  from  the  treasures  that  we 
covet;  some  small  but  fatal  obstacle,  over 
^'hich  all  our  hopes  £ei11  prostrate;  the  eternal 
stumbling-blod^  of  circumstance  that  gives  the 
ever-flying  good  time  to  escape  us.  Often  !  — 
Kay  I  should  have  said  ever;  for  that  dark 
inscrutable  hand  of  fate,  still  mingles  with  the 
cup  of  joy,  even  when  sparkling  most  brightly 
in  the  h^nd  of  youth,  the  bitter  drop  that  soon 
pervades  it  all." 

He  turned  his  mind  to  other  things.  *^  Well, 
it  matters  not,"  he  thought,  ^' there  is  surely 
one  unalloyed  pleasure,  at  all  events;, — to  do 
good,  to  save,  protect^  befriend."  Then,  for  an 
instant,  his  fimcy  rested  joyfully  upon  tlie 
even^  of  the  night  before.  He  dioa^t  of 
Agnea  Herbert— of  having  saved    her   from 
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destniction — of  having  rescued  her  from  the 
dark  waters  of  that  turbulent  stream — of  having 
given  back  to  life  that  creature,  so  full  of  all 
life's  brightest  energies;  and,  for  a  moment, 
he  was  happy.  She  rose  before  him  in  her 
joui^  beauty,  sparkling  with  graces,  heart 
beaming  from  her  eyes;  love  and  happiness 
upon  her  lips;  her  clear,  fair  brow,  like  the 
expanse  of  heaven ;  and  the  soul  of  loveliness 
m  every  look  and  every  movement.  The 
vision  was  too  bright ;  and,  clasping  his  hands 
together,  he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  ground, 
murmcnring  bitterly  through  his  closed  teeth: 
••  Yet  she  never  can  be  mine  !'* 

Deep,  deep  and  gloomy  were  his  meditations 
after;  and  more  than  one  hour  passed  by,  ere 
he  moved  a  single  muscle;  till,  at  length,  he 
heard  a  step,  and  a  voice  speaking  without; 
and,  starting  up,  he  strove  to  clear  his  brow, 
brushing  back  the  hair  from  his  forehead,  and 
Uwking  grave,  but  not  so  sad.  The  key  was 
turned  in  the  door;  and  the  next  momknt, 
two  faces,   which    he    knew   well,    presented 
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tiieniselves,  those  of  Herbert  and  William 
Lovet. 

Herbert  stayed  not  long.  "For  the  first 
time  in  life,  Master  Grey,''  he  said,  "I  have 
petitioned  to  be  a  gaoler;  but  I  have  so  much 
ti>  thank  you  for,  that  I  might  well  undertake 
tlmt  office  on  your  behalf,  to  soften,  as  much  as 
possible,  your  captivity,  which  will  not  be  long, 
I  trust.  My  thanks  and  my  plans  of  all  kinds 
must  have  greater  room  than  I  will  now  give  to 
them,  as  your  cousin  is  here  to  talk  with  you ; 
but  I  will  see  you  again,  ere  the  day  be  over, 
and,  in  the  mean  time,  provide  for  your  com- 
fort, as  far  as  may  be.  So  fiure-you-well  for 
the  present;  and,  shaking  him  warmly  by 
the  hand,  he  turned  to  Lovet,  saying :  *^  The 
guard  without  knows  your  person,  and  will 
give  you  exit  when  you  require  it.  You  can 
come  hither  as  often  as  you  like  during  the 
day ;  but  after  sunset  the  gates  of  the  tower, 
by  the  Elector's  orders,  must  be  closed  against 
all  raitors." 

**  Thanks,  colonel,  thanks,"  answered  Lovet, 
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and  gazed  after  bim  to  the  door,  ere  he  spoke 
to  his  cousin*  The  opening  of  his  convcrsatioo 
was  as  strange  as  usual ;  for  he  began  with  a 
loud  burst  of  laughter. 

''Caged,  Algernon,  caged!"  he  exclaimed* 
**  Well,  upon  my  life,  a  mighty  pretty  dungeon, 
and  conyenient  I  Velvet  chairs,  upon  my  life; 
and  a  ravishing  prospect,  as  poets  would  call  it. 
Good  soup,  a  bottle  of  rich  wine,  and  bread  not 
too  brown,  and,  methinks,  you  are  comfortably 
provided  for«  On  my  life,  I  am  greatly  in- 
debted to  the  Elector." 

''You  seem  to  enjoy  his  bounty  towards 
me,  certainly,"  answered  Algernon  Grey»  with 
a  slight  touch  of  bitterness;  "may  I  know, 
William,  whether  it  is  from  kindly  sympathy 
with  my  pleasures,  or  from  personal  satisfao- 
tion,  you  derive  your  merriment  ?** 

"  Ob>  personal,  personal  I"  exclaimed  Lovet. 
^'That  celebrated  cardinal,  the  son  of  a  butcher 
and  master  of  monarchs,  bright  Wolsey,  was 
a  frank  and  sincere  man ;  and  when  he  %rote 
'^o  et  re^  mens/  he  only  did  what  every 
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other  man  would  do,  if  he  were  not  a  hypo- 
crite, namely,  put  himself  first,  that  is  to  say^ 
in  the  place  which  he  occupied  in  his  own 
consideration.  I  love  you  second  to  myself, 
dear  Algernon. — Don't  tell  sweet  Madam  de 
Laussitz,  or  her  deep  sleepy  eyes  would  flash 
with  indignation,  to  think  that  I  loved  any 
thing  or  any  body^  but  her  fair  self.  How- 
ever, can  you  deny  that  I  have  great  ol^ 
gations  to  the  Elector?  Here  he  has  caged 
my  bird,  just  as  I  thought  it  was  about  to 
take  flight,  and  that  I  should  be  obliged  to 
follow.  It  answers  ray  purpose  just  as  well 
as  if  you  had  &llen  in  love  with  all  the 
ladies  of  the  court  together,  and  stayed  phi- 
landering in  orange  bowers.  As  to  yourself 
firom  what  I  know  of  you,  the  Elector's  prison 
will  be  much  more  pleasant  than  Cupid's 
chain ;  and,  on  my  life,  he  has  put  the  jewel 
in  a  very  snug  casket.  Here  you  are,  like  a 
poor  simple  Catholic  girl's  new  crucifix,  vnrapped 
up  in  cotton,  and  laid  upon  a  shelf,  all  safe 
and  sheltered;    while  I,  like   the  same  poor 
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maiden,  go  wandering  at  large  in  mj  worldly 
vanities." 

"Take  care,  William,"  answered  Algernon 
Grey,  ^*  that  your  vanities  don't  get  you  into 
worse  than  this." 

**  Heaven  and  earth  listen  to  the  man !" 
exclaimed  William  Lovet,  laughing.  "  Think 
of  his  preaching  decorum  to  me  !  Did  I  not 
tell  yon  long  ago,  Algernon,  that  your  vices 
were  much  more  serious  ones  than  mine? 
Here,  instead  of  bowing  down  and  worship- 
ping the  embroidered  hem  of  some  fair  lady's 
petticoat,  the  very  first  thing  you  do  in  a 
strange  country  is,  to  go  and  cut  a  poor  man's 
throat.  Now,  I  will  ask  you  fairly  and  can- 
didly, which  is  the  worst,  to  amuse  an  hour 
or  two  in  giving  and  receiving  pleasure ;  or  to 
spend  your  time  like  a  wild  cat  in  a  holly 
bush,  scratching  your  neighbour's  heart  out? 
— ^The  thing  won't  bear  an  argument,  cousin 
of  mine.  I  am  the  moral  and  well-regulated 
young  man ;  and  you  are  the  reprobate." 

''I  only  cut  another  man's  throat,  as  you 

▼Oli.  II.  D 


34 


HRIlM8I»BgBO. 


'■h)4i 


p 


call  ity  William,  in  defence  of  mj  own  lifis^" 
replied  Algernon  Grey;  "but,  of  all  men, 
you  should  be  the  last  to  find  £etult  with  such 
a  transaction.  Methinks  I  have  heard  of 
some  six  or  seven  of  such  afiairs  upon  yonr 
hands." 

''Ay,  but  I  never  begin  with  fighting," 
answered  Lovet ;  *'  when  driven  to  such  ex- 
tremities, I  can't  help  it.  I  always  commence 
t^ith  love  and  afiection ;  and,  if  it  end  with 
hate  and  naked  rapiers,  it  is  no  fault  of  mine. 
And  so  you  pinked  this  ObemtrautI  Why, 
you  deserve  thanks  for  that,  too.  Really  it 
was  a  public  service ;  if  he  die,  there  will  be 
one  bubble  less  upon  the  stream  of  the  world  ; 
and,  if  he  recover,  the  bleeding  and  the  lesson 
^vill  do  him  an  immense  deal  of  good.  'T  is 
a  pity  it  was  not  in  the  spring;  for  that  is 
the  time,  the  doctors  say,  to  let  blood." 

'*  Pray,  do  not  jest  upon  the  subject,  my 
good  cousin,"  answered  Algernon  Grey ;  •*  I 
went  unwillingly  on  a  quarrel  not  of  my  own 
sc^eking;  I  did  what  I  scarcely  judged  right  to 
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8a^  my  honour ;  and  I  bitterly  regret  that  I 
was  forced  to  wound  a  gentleman,  who  was  too 
ddlful  a  swordsman  to  be  disarmed.  Let  us 
talk  of  other  things." 

^'Poohl"  said  Lovet,  ''he 's  a  coxcomb,  and 
deserved  it  J£  you  had  not  done  it,  I  would 
baye  done  it  for  you. — But  to  talk  of  other 
things,  as  you  say.  The  Elector  can  certainly 
mean  you  no  harm  by  assigning  yon  so 
pleasant  a  place  for  imprisonment.  When  yon 
have  got  up  your  clothes  and  a  few  books,  yon 
will  be  as  comfortable  here  as  at  the  inn  with 
a  sprained  ankle — ^more  so ;  for  you  will  want 
the  pain.  Then,  my  dear  Algernon,  you  will 
be  out  of  all  temptation,  which  is  a  great  thii^ 
in  your  case.  Here  you  can  neither  drink,  nor 
swear,  nor  game,  nor  make  love ;  in  short,  yon 
are  now  physically  in  the  state,  to  which  yon 
voluntarily  reduce  yourself  morally,  and  are 
cut  off  from  all  the  little  pleasures  of  life  by 
that  door,  instead  of  a  puritanical  spirit. — ^I 
could  myself  be  very  comfortable  here  but  for 
one  thing.  I  have  often  thonght,  as  I  like  to 
D  2 
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try  every  sort  of  emotion  in  this  world,  that  I 
would  make  myself  a  voluntary  prisoner  for  a 
few  days,  only  I  could  never  determine  upon 
the  gaoL" 

"  And  pray  what  is  the  one  thing  wanting  in 
this  sweet  place?"  asked  Algernon  Grey;  ^^the 
one  thing  I  want  is  liberty;  but,  I  suppose, 
that  is  not  what  you  mean?" 

<^0h,  dear  no,"  cried  Lovet,  ''I  mean 
woman's  company ;  I  should  require  something 
sadly  to  play  with,  to  teaze,  to  irritate,  and  to 
amuse  myself  with,  as  I  would  a  pet  ted  child,  and 
then  to  soothe  her  with  soft  caresses,  and  look 
into  her  liquid  eyes,  half  full  of  tears,  half  light 
Liberty  I  Pooh  I  liberty  is  nothing.  I  would 
sell  myself  for  a  sequin  to  a  Turk,  if  be  would 
but  engage  to  imprison  me  in  his  harem. 
But,  on  my  life  I  if  I  were  shut  up  in  a 
prison  for  any  of  my  small  misdemeanours,  I 
would  get  some  fair  girl  or  another  to  come 
and  entertain  me  at  any  price,  were  it  but  the 
gaoler's  &t  daughter." 

Thus  went  he  on  for  well  nigh  an  hour,  with 
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gay,  light,  apparently  thoughtless  talk;  but 
yet  it  was  all  calculated  to  produce  a  certain 
impression;  and  it  must  not  be  denied 
that,  in  a  degree,  it  did  so.  He  never  men«» 
tioned  the  name  of  Agnes  Herbert;  he 
never  alluded  to  her  in  the  most  remote 
manner;  he  spoke  not  of  his  cousin's  gallant 
conduct  on  the  preceding  night ;  he  seemed  to 
be  ignorant  of  all  that  had  taken  place,  except 
the  doel  and  the  arrest.  But  yet  his  conversa- 
tion  turned  Algernon's  thoughts  to  Agnes,  and 
Blade  him  long  for  her  society.  His  words 
called  up  a  {feasant  dream  of  how  she  might 
cheer  the  hours  of  imprisonment,  how,  under 
odier  circumstances,  she  might  make  the  sad 
and  weary  day  the  sweetest  and  the  brightest 
of  life.  Algernon  gave  himself  up  to  the 
dream  too.  As  he  had  no  substantial  source  of 
pleasure^  he  fancied  he  might  as  well  console 
himself  from  the  stores  of  imagination ;  and  on 
Agnes  his  thoughts  rested,  fondly,  tenderly,  even 
while  his  cousin  remained  with  him. 
Lovet  marked  well  the  efiect  he  produced ; 
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the  meditatiye  look,  the  occasional  absence  of 
mind,  the  random  answer,  and  a  sigh  that  onee 
broke  forth;  and,  when  he  thought  he  had 
succeeded  sufficiently,  he  rose  to  go. 

'^  Well,  Algemony"  he  said,  ^  what  shall  I  send 
you  np  ? — clothes,  books,  and  an  instrument  of 
music  by  the  hands  of  a  pretty  maid,  if  I  eaa 
find  one.  They  tell  me,  you  must  not  haife 
your  man ;  but  the  category  did  not  indude 
the  fair  sex ;  and,  unless  they  are  barboriaDS, 
they  will  let  you  have  a  femme-de-chambctt, 
though  they  exclude  a  valet. — Come,  come, 
do  not  look  so  grave.  I  must  go  and  pay  my 
devotions,  but  first  will  despatch  til  that  yon 
may  require. — Leave  it  to  me,  I  will  make  a 
good  selection,  never  fear;  and  your  little 
coxcomb.  Frill,  shall  carry  them  all  hither,  and 
see  if  they  will  let  him  stay  to  tend  upon  you. 
Whatever  be  their  rules  and  regulations,  if  they 
view  him  justly,  he .  can  fall  under  none  of 
them ;  for  Heaven  only  knows  what  class  die 
little  devil  belongs  to;  I  am  only  certain  diaC 
he  is  neither  man,  woman,  nor  child. 
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"Well,  send  him  at  all  eTents,"  answered 
Algernon  Grey;  '*it  would  be  convenient  if 
tliey  let  him  stay.  Send  a  Inte,  too,  if  you 
can  find  one  in  the  town." 

''A  Inter  exclaimed  Lovet.  <'On  my  life  I 
die  man  will  fall  in  love  at  last,  if  it  be  but  by 
twar^ing  catgut  to  his  own  sweet  voice.  To 
dunk,  that  two  pieces  of  white  board,  strung 
with  the  entimls  of  a  tame  tiger,  should  give  a 
reaeenable  cceatuve,  Mi  of  intellect  as  he 
thinks  himself  the  best  consolation  in  ad- 
versity, is  a.  sort  of  morvel^a  lute  1  Heaven 
bless  the  mark  !^ Well,  you  shall  have  a  lute^ 
if  it  be  but  to  make  you  commit  a  folly  for 
onoe  in  your  life  and  sing  soft  ditties  to  a  cer- 
tain spot  in  the  ceiKng. — Adieu,  cousin,  adieu ! 
I  will  see  you  again  tOHBonrow.'' 

"  Bting  me  news  of  thi»  young  baron's  state, 
if  you  can  get  them,"  said  Algernon  Grey. 

**  Happy  for  him,  I  am  not  his  physician,''  an^ 

sweied  Lovet ;  and  dius  saying  he  left  the  room* 

When  he  was  gone,  the  prisoner   relapsed 

into  thought  again  ;  but  he  had  found  out — or 
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at  least  his  cousin's  words  had  suggested — a 
new  source  of  pleasant  meditations*  They 
were  dangerous  ones,  it  must  be  owned — ^thoee 
sweet  alluring  fitncies  which  lead  us  along  fiur^ 
much  farther  than  we  know  of,  with  steps  as 
light  as  if  the  foot  rested  upon  clouds.  It  was 
weak,  but  it  was  very  natural  so  to  give  way. 
For  long,  long  hours  there  was  no  occupation 
for  his  mind.  The  choice,  if  it  could  be  called 
a  choice,  was  between  dark  and  gloomy  brood* 
ings  over  a  bitter  point  in  his  fate,  together  with 
sad  anticipations  of  the  fiiture,  on  the  one 
hand ;  and,  on  the  other,  an  unreal  dream  of 
happiness,  which  could  hardly,  by  any  possi- 
bility, be  verified,  but  which  yet  presented  itself 
to  fancy  every  moment,  when  thought  was 
left  free  to  roam,  unrestrained  by  a  powerful 
will.  Is  it  wonderful  that  he  grew  weary  of 
the  struggle  ?  Is  it  surprising  that  more  and 
more  he  gave  way  to  the  bright  deceptions  of 
a  warm  eager  heart  and  quick  imagination? 
Is  it  to  be  marvelled  at,  that  in  the  dull  hours 
of  solitude,  he  turned  from  the  gloomy  pic- 
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tores  preseoted  by  reason  and  memory,  to  gaze 
opon  the  glowing  pageantry  of  fancy  and 
hope  7  Ah,  no !  And  so  constituted  mentally 
and  coxporeally,  so  situated  in  the  past  and  in 
the  present,  few,  very  few  men  on  earth  would 
be  found  to  resist  more  than  he  resisted,  to  do 
otherwise  than  he  did.  He  yielded  his  heart 
to  the  only  comfort  it  could  receive,  he  yielded 
his  mind  to  the  only  thoughts  that  were  bright; 
andy  though  his  stem  resolve  to  do  all  that 
was  right  maintained  its  place,  yet  the  traitors 
of  our  peace  were  busily  undermining  in  secret 
the  defences  of  the  castle  in  which  he  trusted. 
He  made  Agnes  Herbert  the  companion  of 
hia  thoughts.  He  saw  her  with  the  mind's  eye ; 
the  tones  of  her  sweet  voice  came  back  to  his 
ear  melodiously ;  the  glance  of  her  clear  soft 
eye,  with  all  its  tempered  brightness,  seemed 
upon  him  again ;  the  very  memoxy  of  her 
grace  and  beauty  brought  sunshine  with  it, 
as  sometimes,  when  we  shut  our  eyes  in  the 
darkness  of  the  night,  resplendent  scenes  come 
bade  to  sight,  all  vivid  and  distinct,  as  if  they 
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were  painted  in  light  npon  our  closed  ejettds* 
He  made  a  happiness  for  himself  where  none 
other  was  to  be  found ;  and  if  it  was  a  weak- 
ness^  be  it  remembered  he  was  but  man* 

Nothing  was,  indeed^  wanting  to  mste  eoi^ 
poreal  comfort,  except  freedom.  A  weU-terred 
table  was  provided  fiir  him ;  one  of  the  Eleo- 
toi^s  servants  attended  to  all  that  could  lighten 
his  captivity ;  his  clothes,  some  book^  and  a. 
lute  were  brought  up  in  the  comse  of  the  daj; 
and  a  small  hand-bell  was  plaoed  npon  a  table 
that  he  might  have  the  means  of  snuMnoning 
attendance  when  he  needed  it.  Efis  page^ 
indeed,  was  not  admitted;  and  no  one  visited 
his  chamber  after  the  hour  of  dinner^  but  once 
when  he  rang.  His  thoughts,  howewr^  had 
by  this  time  chosen  their  own  count.  He 
read  little ;  he  touched  not  the  instrument  of 
music ;  but,  seated  near  the  window^  he  gaaad 
out;  and  thought  while,  wandering  slowly 
round  to  the  west,  the  bright  summer  sub 
presented  the  scene  beneath,  in  the  same  wana 
light  of  evening  which  had  flooded  valley  sad 
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plain  and  gilt  mountain  and  castle,  when  he 
had  seen  it  from  the  Altan  with  Agnes  Herbert. 
Her  image  mingled  with  the  whole,  and  the 
prospect  was  not  the  less  sweet  to  his  eyes  for 
the  associations  with  which  memory  enriched 
the  view. 
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CHAPTER   III. 


Tbe  sun  set ;  the  beams  of  the  departed  <kb 
spread  up  from  behind  the  mountains  of  the 
Haardt  over  the  whole  wide  expanse  of  the 
cloudless  heaven ;  and,  fiom  the  golden  verge 
of  the  horizon  to  the  glowing  crimson  of  the 
zenith,  a  broad  sheet  of  varied  colouring 
stretched  unbroken,  hue  melting  into  hue,  so 
that  the  eye  could  not  detect  where  one  tint 
blended  with  another.  It  changed,  too,  with 
each  passing  minute;  the  golden  verge  grew 
red ;  blue  mingled  with  the  crimson  overhead ; 
then  came  a  shade  of  grey ;  and  then  looked 
out  a  star,  like  hope  to  cheer  the  heart  on  the 
departure  of  some  bygone  joy.     At  length 
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the  twilight  succeeded  to  the  warm  sun- 
set; and  stream,  and  vaUej,  and  mountain, 
and  plain  grew  faint  and  soft  under  the 
prisoner's  sight;  while  his  chamber  became 
fiiU  of  shadows ;  and  many  of  the  bright  fan- 
cies, which  had  cheered  the  day,  passed  away 
with  the  declining  light,  as  if  they  had  been 
the  creatures  of  the  sunshine. 

His  thoughts  were  becoming  gloomy,  when 
suddenly  he  heard  the  key  turn  in  the  lock, 
and  then  a  light  knock  at  the  door. 

'^  Come  in  I"  he  cried ;  and  the  next  moment 
it  was  opened.  Bat  Algernon  Grey  could 
scarcely  believe  his  eyes ;  for  in  the  dim  light 
he  saw  a  woman's  form  and  garments;  and 
heart,  more  than  sight,  told  him  who  it  was. 

Starting  up  with  a  quick  and  joyful  move- 
ment, he  advanced  to  meet  her;  but  Agnes 
only  entered  a  few  steps,  and  that  with  an  air 
of  timid  hesitation. 

^'Myunde  has  sent  me  to  you,"  she  said, 
giving  him  her  hand,  as  he  came  near;  *'  and 
I  am  very  glad  indeed  to  have  any  means  of 
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showing  my  gratitude  for  all  that  you  have 
done  for  me.  It  is  but  little  that  I  can  do,  but 
still  a  walk  in  the  quiet  evening  air  will  refresh 
and  calm  you ;  and  I  trust,"  she  added,  laying 
the  tips  of  her  small  taper  fingers  on  his  arm, 
'^  that  it  may  tend  to  soothe  the  indignation 
which,  I  am  sure,  you  must  feel  at  the  treat- 
ment you  have  received." 

'^  Indeed,  dear  lady,"  answered  Algernon 
Grey,  "  I  feel  none." 

'^  Then  I  feel  it  for  you,"  mswered  Agnes, 
warmly;  '^I  should  feel  more,  indeed,  did  I 
not  know  that  it  is  all  weakness,  rather  than 
injustice.  They  fear  that  fierce  old  man  and 
his  rash  son,  otherwise  this  would  not  have 
taken  place ;  and  for  that  reason  it  is  that  I  am 
obliged  to  take  this  unfit  hour  to  give  you 
whatever  little  liberty  I  can.  But  you  must 
promise  me,''  she  added,  in  a  timid  and 
imploring  tone,  '<to  return  when  it  is  time. 
My  uncle  told  me  to  exact  such  an  engage- 
ment. He  could  not  come  himself;  for  he  has 
been  all  the  evening  with  the  Elector  on  busi- 
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of  importance,  planning  new  defences  to 
tbefdaoe;  and  so  he  made  me  your  gaoler — 
sad^  yet  pleaaant  task.  Bat  you  will  return, 
will  yoa  not?" 

Algernon  Grey  took  her  hand  again  and 
pressed  it  in  his  own.  *^  Whenever  you  wish  it/' 
he  replied. 

'^  Nay,  not  when  I  wish  it,"  answered  Agnes ; 
''  that  would  never  be ;  for,  could  my  wishes 
avail  aught,  you  would  not  be  here  at  all." 

''Well,  then,  when  you  sak  me,"  said  the 
young  gentleman. 

**  No,  not  so  either,"  she  replied ;  ^'  I  should 
never  have  the  heart  to  ask  you.  Even  in  my 
youngest  and  most  thoughtless  days,  I  could 
not  make  a  prisoner  of  a  poor  bird.  How 
much  less,  then,  of  one  who  has  saved  my  life. 
I  value  freedom  too  much  to  do  so.  It  must 
be  for  you  to  decide.  You  shall  return  when 
it  is  right,  and  you  shall  be  the  judge." 

**  I  will  then,"  answered  Algernon  Grey  ; 
**  and  now  let  us  forth,  for  I  confess  I  feel  the 
air  of  imprisonment  very  heavy ;  and  the  lock 


48  HSTDELBBBO. 

of  yonder  door,  which  my  fiur  turnkey  has  left 
unguardedly  open,  is  a  chain  upon  my  spirits." 

"  No,  not  unguardedly,"  replied  Agnes ;  "but 
I  was  quite  sure  that,  for  my  sake,  you  would 
not  take  a  step  beyond  without  permission,  when 
I  came  to  see  you.  Oh,  I  know  you  right  well, 
noble  sir.  Your  conduct  to  me  last  night  was  a 
whole  hbtory;  I  need  no  fiirther  insight." 

"Indeed,"  said  Algernon  Grey,  taking  his 
hat  from  the  table  as  she  moved  a  step  or  two 
towards  the  door ;  "  if  you  knew  my  history,  it 
is  a  strange  one ;  but  still  I  think  you  read  it 
right,  if  you  judge  that  in  nothing  I  would 
abuse  your  trust." 

*'  I  am  sure  of  it,"  she  said,  leading  the  way 
into  the  ante-room. 

Two  guards  were  seated  there  on  duty;  but 
the  lady's  presence  seemed  a  passport;  and 
they  made  no  opposition  to  the  prisoner's  exit, 
only  rising  as  he  and  Agnes  passed. 

The  moment  that  the  top  of  the  staiis 
was  reached,  a  change  seemed  to  come  orer 
the  fair   girPs  demeanour.      So  long  as  she 
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been  in  the  apartments  of  the  prisoner^  a 
d  sort  of  hesitation  seemed  to  hang  about 
restraining  her  words  and  even  her  move- 
ts;  but  the  instant  she  had  passed  the 
of  his  prison,  her  heart  and  spirit  were 
lained  again* 

Not  down  there,  not  down  there,"  she 
I;  *'you  are  ignorant  of  the  castle  and  its 
ifold  turnings  and  windings.  I  will  lead 
through  it,  and  try  to  cheer  you  as  we 
Here,  turn  to  the  left;"  and  taking  her 
along  a  narrow  passage,  through  the  tall 
lows  of  which  streamed  a  pale  and  uncer- 
light,  she  walked  on,  till  a  short  staircase 
ive  or  six  steps  led  them  down  to  a  broad 
ony,  running  along  the  face  of  the  western 
of  the  building,  and  looking  down  into  the 
t.  Here  she  paused  for  a  moment,  and 
?mon  Grey  took  his  place  by  her  side, 
ng  thoughtfully  at  the  number  of  servants 
officers  who  were  still  crossing  and  re^ 
sing  the  open  space  below,  like  so  many 
i  on  their  busy  labours. 
OL.  n.  E 
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"  This  castle  and  the  sights  that  it  presents,*^ 
said  AgneSy  after  a  moment's  meditation,  **  al- 
ways make  me  more  or  less  thoughtful  at  eveiy 
moment  when  one  has  time  for  thought.  There, 
on  the  right,  is  what  they  call  the  Rupert's 
building,  the  oldest  part  of  the  castle,  it  is 
said;  and  I  know  not  why,  but  I  cannot  look 
at  its  ornamented  windows,  and  rich  archeSr 
without  thinking  of  all  the  changes  that  have 
taken  plape  in  this  small  spot  since  it  was 
raised.  See,  how  busily  they  go  along,  and 
how  gaily  too,  as  if  there  had  never  been  any 
others  before,  or  would  come  others  after." 

''  And  they  are  right,"  answered  Algernon* 
Grey.  *'  Why  should  men  lose  the  happiness 
of  the  moment  by  thinking  of  its  short  dura* 
tion  ?  A  certain  portion  of  life  only  is  given  to 
each  human  being;  and»  so  to  enjoy  that 
portion  that  our  acts  shall  stain  no  part  with 
r^ret,  and  shall  lay  up  no  store  of  vengeance 
agamst  us  for  the  future,  is^  methinks,  the 
wisest  policy,  as  well  as  the  truest  religion." 

''And  do  you  think  so,  too?"  exclaimed  Agnes 
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turning  suddenly  towards  him  with  a  bright 
smile ;  ^'I  am  glad  of  it;  for  sometimes  I  am 
inclined,  when  I  have  heard  a  graye  discourse 
of  worldly  vanities  and  mortal  pleasures,  to 
think  myself  no  better  than  a  butterfly  or  a 
bird,  because  I  am  so  happy  in  my  little  day 
of  sunshine.  We  have  men  here,  who  speak  so 
hardly  of  the  brevity  of  mortal  existence,  that 
I  cannot  but  think  that  they  feel  dissatisfied 
so  small  a  portion  is  allowed  them."    . 

**When  I  hear  such  men,"  answered  Al- 
gernon Grey,  *^  and  there  are  many  of  them  all 
over  the  world,  they  leave  a  very  different  im- 
pression on  my  mind  from  that  which  they 
expect  to  produce.  They  can  have  very  little 
confidence  in  an  everlasting  future,  who  dwell 
so  monmfully  upon  the  shortness,  of  the  present. 
To  enjoy  God's  blessings,  and,  from  the  heart, 
to  thank  Him  for  all,  is  to  honour  Him  by  the 
best  sacrifice  we  can  ofier — at  least,  so  it  seems 
to  me ;  and  we  may  be  right  sure  that,  when 
we  can  thank  him  from  the  heart,  we  have  not 
enjoyed  amiss." 

s  2 
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''I  think  so  too,"  answered  Agnes;  '*at  ali 
erentSy  I  know  one  thing,  that  though  I  would 
strive  to  bear  all  misfortunes  without  repining, 
jet,  when  I  am  ha^y,  I  ever  feel  the  most 
grateful  sense  of  die  goodness  and  mercy  of 
God.  But  let  us  come  on;  and  mark  that 
building  there,  that  one  with  tbe  stcmy 
escutcheon  on  the  front ;  you  can  scarcely  see 
it,  I  think,  in  this  dim  light ;  but  some  day  I 
will  tell  .you  a  story  about  it.  It  is  too  sad 
a  one  for  to-night.  Let  us  pass  down  here; 
and  then,  turning  to  the  left  again,  I  will  lead 
you  through  the  chapel.'' 

As  the  way  was  now  broader  than  befbre, 
Algernon  Grey  drew  his  fair  companion's  arm 
through  his  own,  turning  as  she  directed  him ; 
and,  but  for  that  light  touch  and  that  sweet 
companionship,  his  walk  might  have  been 
gloomy  enough ;  for  the  light  faded  rapidly  as 
they  went  on.  Tbe  long  dim  passages  seemed 
damp  and  chilly,  even  in  that  samm^  evening. 
The  moon  had  not  yet  risen,  but  there  was 
sufficient  light  in   the  sky  to  tikrow  deeper 
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dmdows  from  the  columns  of  masonrj  upon  Ae 
fiont  grey  gleam,  which  still  illuminated  one  side 
of  the  halls  and  corridors  in  the  nei^bourhood 
of  the  western  casements.  Agnes,  however,  was 
near  him ;  her  hand  rested  gently  on  his  arm ; 
her  eyes  were  tamed  to  his  from  time  to  time,  as 
if  seeking  the  expression  which  gave  point  to  his 
words.  And  Algernon  Grey  was  h^py ;  Sar 
he  felt  as  if  the  dreams  he  had  been  indulg- 
ing were  realized ;  and  yet  he  knew  at  his  heart, 
that  the  realization  was  little  better  than  a  dream 
likewise.  But  he  would  not  give  way  to  sad 
thoughts;  for  he  remembered  that  he  should 
have  time  for  plenty  of  them  in  his  capti^ty  ; 
and  the  new  philosophy,  to  which  he  had  given 
way,  taught  him  to  enjoy. 

*^  Shall  we  see  our  way  across  the  chapel?" 
said  Agnes,  at  length,  pudiiog  open  a  small 
door  at  the  end  of  a  long  passage  after  descend- 
ing a  few  steps,  and  looking  into  a  wide  and 
splendid  aisle  beyond. 

**  Oh  yes,"  cried  Atgeraon  Grey,  **  theue  is 
plenty  of  Hght;"  and,  taking  a  step  forward. 
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he  led  her  in.  The  air  was  very  dim ;  but  yet 
he  could  see  that,  except  the  architectural 
decoraticms,  the  building  was  destitute  of  all 
ornament. 

There  is  something,  however,  in  the  veiy 
atmosphere  of  a  place  destined  for  the  purposes 
of  prayer,  which  brings  a  feeling  of  awe  and 
solemn  meditation  upon  the  heart  Here  the  peti- 
tions of  thousands  have  ascended  day  after  day 
to  the  throne  of  grace.  Here  the  Almighty  has 
promised  to  be  present  in  the  midst  of  the  two 
or  three  who  seek  Him  faithfully;  here  have 
been  all  the  struggles,  that  bare  themselves 
before  the  Almigh^  eye ;  here  the  consolation 
and  the  hope  derived  from  the  pure  source  at 
Almighty  beneficence.  A  crowd  of  grand 
associations,  of  mercies  sought  and  benefits 
received,  rush  upon  the  mind  and  fill  it  with 
devotion. 

Algernon  Grey  felt  it  strongly  then,  as — ^with 
that  fidr  being  by  his  side,  whom  he  had  pro- 
tectedy  comforted,  saved — ^whom  he  loved,  in 
spte  of  reason^  in  spite  of  resolution,  in  q»ite  of 
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every  effort, — ^be  walked  slowly  up  the  nave, 
till  he  stood  with  her  before  the  altar. 

Then  what  thoughts  were  they  that  came 
thick  upon  his  mind?  What  memories,  what 
visions — dark  and  bright  mingling  together, 
black  as  night  and  brilliant  as  the  dawn? 
Whatever  were  the  emotions  in  Agnes's  heart, 
her  hand  slowly  fell  from  his  arm;  and  he 
suffered  it  to  drop.  How  or  why,  he  knew 
not;  but  by  an  impulse,  gentle,  yet  irresis- 
tible, he  took  it;  and  there  they  stood  for  a 
moment  before  that  altar,  hand  in  hand.  He 
felt  his  fingers  clasping  upon  hers  more  tightly ; 
and,  afraid  of  himself,  of  his  own  heart,  of  his 
own  fate,  he  drew  her  arm  once  more  through 
his,  and  led  her  with  a  deep,  heavy  sigh,  to  an 
open  door,  through  which  a  faint  gleam  was 
streaming, 

There  was  a  lamp  in  the  passage  beyond; 
and,  by  its  light,  they  passed  through  the 
noithem  mass  of  the  building,  and  mounted  the 
steps  to  the  Altan.  The  stars  were  now  shining 
ferth  in  exceeding  splendour ;  each  bright  spot 
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in  Charles's  wane  twinkling  like  a  liying  dia- 
mond in  the  deep  blue  sky;  and  the  small 
pole-star  glistening  high  above,  fixed  and 
immoveable,  like  a  constant  mind,  while  the 
others  whirled  round  it  in  never-ceasing  change. 

"Ay,  this  feels  like  freedom  indeed,"  said 
Algernon  Grey.  ''  I  know  not  how  it  ia,  dear 
lady,  but  the  sensation  of  liberty  is  never  so 
strong  upon  me,  as  in  one  of  these  bright  dear 
nights.  During  the  day,  there  is  a  sort  of 
oppressive  bondage  in  the  world  and  the 
world's  thoughts  and  doings— in  the  busy  multi- 
tudes that  float  about — in  the  veiy  hum  of 
tongues,  and  the  sight  of  moving  masses  of 
mankind^  which  seems  to  cramp  and  confine  the 
spirit  within  us.  But  here,  with  that  profound, 
unlimited  vault  above,  the  wide  air  all  around, 
and  the  far-off  stars  twinkling  at  immeasurable 
distances  through  space,  the  heart  has  room  to 
beat ;  and  the  soul,  upon  the  wings  of  thought, 
wanders  unfettered  throng  the  infinite  ei«a- 
tion." 

'*  I  love  not  crowds  either,"  anawerod  Agnes ; 
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'^  and  yet  it  Ib  pleasant  to  me  that  I  have  my 
fellow-creatures  near — perhq)6  it  is  a  woman's 
ieeBng,  springing  firom  her  weakness ;  but  still 
I  would  rather  not  be  free,  if  I  were  to  be  all 
akoe  on  earth.  Not  that  I  do  not  often  love 
sditude  and  to  be  afar  from  the  multitude ;  but 
stiUy  a  wild  ramble  over  a  mountain  top,  or  a 
gallop  over  a  wide  open  moor,  is  enough  for  my 
small  xange;  and,  like  the  lark,  after  I  have 
taken  my  flight  and  sung  my  song,  I  am  ever 
ready   to  fold  my  wings  and  sink  to  earth 


The  image  pleased  her  companion;  he 
thought  it  very  like  her;  and  in  such  conversa- 
tion passed  more  than  an  hour,  till  the  round 
edge  of  the  yellow  moon  was  seen  rising  above 
the  fringed  forest,  and  spreading  new  lustre 
over  the  sky. 

**  Here  comes  our  fair  and  bountiful  com- 
panion of  last  night,"  said  Algernon  Grey;  ^I 
will  aee  her  rise  into  the  aky  before  I  go;  but 
then,  to  show  how  moderate  and  discreet  I  am, 
and  to  eacounige  you  to  give  me  some  more  hours 
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of  liberty  hereafter,  I  will  tell  my  fiiir  gaoler 
that  I  am  ready  to  return  to  my  prison." 

^'  Strange,"  said  Agnes,  looking  up  in  his  fiice 
with  a  smile,  and  leaning  a  little  more  heavily 
upon  his  arm,  ^'  strange  that  it  is  I  who  must 
ask  the  prisoner  to  remain  at  large  for  a  while ; 
but  you  know  not  that  you  have  a  visit  this 
night  to  make,  to  one,  who  will  thank  you  on 
Agnes  Herbert's  account,  for  all  you  did  last 
night" 

"  Tour  uncle,"  asked  Algernon  Grey. 

'^  No,''  replied  Agnes ;  '<  it  is  to  a  lady,  a  kind 
and  noble  one.  The  Electress  Louisa,  she  is 
anxious  to  see  you,  and  bade  me  bring  you  to 
her  whenever  I  hear  her  bell  ring.  It  will  not 
be  long  first ;  there  she  sits  in  that  room,  where 
the  lights  are  shining  through  the  open  win- 
dows; and  when  she  thinks  that  the  bustle  of 
the  day  is  fully  over  in  the  castle,  she  will  give 
us  notice." 

'*  She  loves  you  much,  I  doubt  not,"  answered 
Algernon  Grey.  **  'Tis  strange  to  find  here 
one  of  my  own  fior  oountiywomen,  domidlfid 
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in  a  different  land,  and  so  linked  with  a  foreign 
race.  There  can  be  no  relationship,  surely, 
between  yon  and  this  Palatine  house?'* 

'*  The  Electress  calls  me  cousin,"  answered 
Agnes  with  a  smile,  at  the  half*put  question ; 
^  but  it  b  a  far  and  not  easily  traced  relationship. 
Mine  is  a  strange  history,  my  noble  deliverer ; 
but,  doubtless,  evexy  one's  is  strange,  if  we  knew 
it  all — yours,  you  say,  as  well  as  mine?'* 

<<  Most  strange,'"  answered  Algernon  Grey; 
"  and  if  we  meet  often,  I  must  tell  it  to  you — 
Tes,  I  will,"  he  repeated  in  a  low  murmur,  as  if 
speaking  to  himself;  but  then  added,  ^*  not 
now,  not  now,  I  cannot  tell  it  now/' 

''  Whatever  it  is,"  said  Agnes,  '^  I  am  sure  it 
will  show  nought  but  honour  and  high  deeds  on 
your  part — ^I  have  had  proofi  of  it;  and  as  you, 
like  other  men,  have  mingled  in  the  world,  your 
story  will  be,  doubtless,  one  of  action ;  while 
mine  is  more  the  history  of  my  race  than  of 
myself  for  I  have  done  nought  and  suffered 
little  in  this  life.  Spoiled  by  kind  friends ;  sup- 
ported, protected,  and  left  to  follow  my  own 
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will — often,  peitutpsy  a  wayward  one — ^rereraeB, 
as  yet,  I  have  not  known;  no  strong  emotions, 
either  of  grief  or  joy,  have  visited  my  breast; 
and  the  part  of  life  akeady  gone  has  lapsed  away 
like  a  morning  dream  in  pleasant  but  fiunt 
images,  scarce  worthy  the  remembrance.  You 
shall  tell  me  yonr  history,  if  you  will;  but  I 
cannot  promise  yet  to  be  as  sincere,  mine  being, 
as  I  have  said,  the  history  of  others  rather  than 
my  own." 

**1  will  tell  mine,  nevertheless,"  answered 
Algernon  Grey,  ^*  It  were  better  that  one,  at 
least,  should  know  it'' 

As  he  spoke,  they  heard  a  hell  ring;  and 
Agnes  exclaimed,  *^  That  is  the  signal  of  the 
Electress*  Now  come  with  me;"  and,  leading  the 
way  into  die  castle  again,  she  ascended  a  long 
spiral  staircase  in  one  of  the  small  towers^  and 
then,  proceeding  along  a  wril  lighted  corridoi^ 
she  passed  the  tq>  of  a  broad  fli^  of  steps 
exactly  opposite  to  a  large  door  surmounted 
by  a  gUt  coronet  A  few  st^  &ither  on, 
enterad  a  small  soom  on  the  of^  where,  to  the 
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right  againj  was  seen  another  door  apfMuently 
Irading  into  the  chamber,  oae  entrance  of 
which  they  had  already  paased.  Here  Agnea 
paused  and  knodced ;  and  a  sweet  voice  from 
within  inatanlly  answevad,  **  Come  in,  dear 
child.*'  The  kdy  then  opened  the.  door,  and, 
beckoning  Algernon  Grey  to  follow,  advanced 
into  the  room,  which  I  have  already  described 
as  the  scene  of  Agnes's  interview  with  the 
Electress  Dowager  in  the  morning* 

With  a  calm  and  stately  8tep»  and  his  fine 
thoaghtfhl  eyes  bent  fisrward  on  the  fiiee  of  the 
Electreai^  Algernon  Grey  came  after  his  fiiir 
conductor  at  the  diataace  of  a  few  steps. 
Ix)iiisa  Juliana  gazed  at  him  steadily  few  an 
instant^  and  then  bent  her  head  with  a  dignir 
fied  ai^  as  Agiaes  presented  him  to  her. 

''Be  seated,  sir,''  she  said,  pointbg  to  a 
chair  near;  ''and  you,  my  sweet  cousin,  come 
hither  beside  me.  Here  is  your  aeeustomed 
place.'' 

Algernon  Girey  took  the  seat  she  assigpaed 
him;  and,  leaning  his  arm  with  easy  grace  over 
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the  back,  he  turned  towards  the  Electress, 
whilst  she  proceeded  to  say,  **  I  have  first,  sir, 
to  offer  you  my  thanks  for  your  gallant,  I  might 
almost  call  it,  heroic  conduct  last  night,  in 
saving  the  life  of  my  sweet  cousin  here,  who  is 
as  dear  to  me  as  if  she  were  my  child.  Accept 
them,  therefore,  I  beg;  and  believe  me,  it  is 
with  pain  I  find  my  son  has  thought  himself 
called  upon  to  deprive  you  of  your  liberty  for 
a  less  fortunate  event" 

''I  merit  no  thanks,  your  EUghness,"  answered 
Algernon  Grey;  *'I  have  but  done  that  which 
any  man  of  good  breeding,  not  a  coward,  would 
do  in  similar  circumstances;  nor  can  I  even 
claim  the  lady's  gratitude ;  for  when  I  went  to 
(^ve  her  aid,  I  really  knew  not  who  she  was. 
I  will  not  deny,  indeed,  that  the  pleasure  of 
the  act  was  more  than  doubled,  when  I  found 
who  was  the  object  of  it ;  but  surely,  a  thing 
which  affords  such  great  satisfisMstion  to  the 
giver,  deserves  no  thanks  firom  the  receiver. 
'Tis  done  for  his  own  pleasure ;  and  his  own 
pleasure  be  his  reward." 
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**  It  would  be  a  harsh  doctrine  on  any  other 
lipB  but  yours,"  replied  the  Electress  Dowager, 
while  Agnes  shook  her  head  with  a  smile; 
*'nor  can  I  admit,"  continued  Louisa  Juliana, 
^'that  every  man  of  good  breeding,  not  a 
coward,  would  do  the  same.  I  fear  much,  my 
noble  young  friend,  that,  pick  all  the  world, 
you  would  not  find  ten  such*  We  have  a  sad 
fHDoof  of  it — you  were  the  only  one  who  went 
to  her  rescue.'' 

'*  I  was  more  near  than  any  one,''  answered 
Algernon  Grey;  **so,  still,  that  is  no  title, 
lady;  however,  I  am  well  pleased  it  has  been 
asitis." 

"  The  men,  who  do  best  service,"  answered 
the  Electress,  ^*  are  always  those  who  require 
least  thanks*  I  have  found  it  so  through 
life.— But  now  I  have  other  things  to  speak 
of." 

Agnes  rose  as  if  she  would  have  withdrawn  ; 
but  the  Electress  stopped  her,  saying,  **  Stay, 
stay,  my  child;  you  shall  be  of  our  counsel;  I 
know  that  I  can  trust  you." 
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Agnes  reseated  herself  in  silence,  bat  looked 
somewhat  anxiously  to  the  face  of  Algemoo 
Grey,  with  feelings  upon  which  we  must  pause 
for  a  moment  She  was  a  very  young  diplomatist. 
She  had  not  learned  the  art  of  that  craft,  as  it 
was  (Hractised  in  those  days — ^I  trust  less  io  the 
present — and  she  was  not  awne,  diat  to  deceive 
a  friend  or  beaefector,  to  lead  one  who  hss 
aided  and  assisted  us,  into  a  dangerous  aod 
diflScult  position,  is  a  stroke  of  skill,  and  not  a 
mark  of  baseness^  A  sudden  doubt  came  over 
her,  lest  the  questions  which  the  Electress  was 
about  to  put — kst  evexi  the  visit  to  her  apartr 
ments  might  be  painful  and  unpleasant  to  kim 
who  had  ventved  life  to  save  her ;  and,  though 
Ae  saw  not  how  she  oonld  have  escaped  from 
such  a  task,  she  was  very  sony  AaX  she  had 
undertaken  it.  After  one  bnef  glanee  then, 
she  withdrew  her  eyes,  and  remained  gazing  at 
some  objects  on  the  table,  till  die  vpioe  of  the 
Electress,  speaking  after  a  somewhat  longpaoae, 
roused  her,  and  she  fisDened. 

''You  have  come  from  England,  air,  itrj 
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lately,  I  think,"  said  Louisa  Juliana,  fixing  her 
eyes  upon  Algernon  Grey. 

"Not  80,  your  Highness,"  replied  the  young 
gentleman;  "I  have  been  absent  from  my  na- 
tive land,  now,  for  a  long  time,  frequenting  the 
various  courts  of  Europe,  and  studying  the 
manners  of  other  nations.  On  my  way  back, 
I  received  letters  at  Genoa,  which  mode  me 
resolve  to  remain  some  time  longer  out  of 
England ;  but  I  have  not  seen  aught  of  it  for 
more  than  five  years." 

"Methinks  you  are  very  young,*'  said  the 
Electress,  ^*  to  be  such  a  traveller.  Doubtless 
;ou  have  forgotten  all  about  the  court  of 
England.** 

**  Oh,  no,"  replied  Algernon  Grey ;  "  I  may 
be  older  than  I  seem;  but  certainly  was  not 
young  enough  when  I  departed,  to  forget  aught 
that  was  worth  remembering.'' 

*^'Tis  a  strange  court,''  continued  Louisa 
Juliana ;  "  and  yet,  to  say  truth,  all  courts  are 
strange.     Do  you  know  the  king ?"  ^\  ^ 

The  question  was  somewhat  abrupt;  but  the 

VOL.  II.  P 


66  HBIDBISEBO* 

joong  EngliBbman  replied  immediately :  '^Ob» 
yesy  I  know  him  n9e\U  wicboot  being  one  ai 
the  minions  or  the  favourites  of  the  ooort.*' 

''And,  doubtless,  have  been  trusted  by 
him?"  rejoined  the  ESectiess,  in  a  sort  of 
catechising  tone^-^'he  is  a  wise  and  wit^ 
monarch.'' 

**  I  know  not  any  mark  of  trust  that  he  has 
ever  given  me,"  replied  Algernon  Grey ;  *'  and 
his  coortiers  give  him  right  good  cause  to  be 
witty  as  well  as  to  be  vain.  I  have  always 
remarked,  that  where  there  is  much  of  this  lip- 
service  there  is  little  real  loyalty,  and  that 
downfak  are  preceded  by  the  most  servile 
adulation  of  power.  I  trust  it  may  not  be  so 
in  our  day." 

<' You  doubt  it,"  replied  the  Electress ;  <'  and 
I  think  it  maybe  so;  for  I  always  doubt  it,  too. 
This  court  is  full  of  flatterers  as  well  as  yours. 
They  would  persuade  my  son  diat  he  is  agod,  as 
they  persuade  your  monarch  that  be  is  a  Sok>^ 
mon.  Fortunately,  fate  holds  out  no  offer  to 
King  James  of  another  crown  ;  and  even  if  it 
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did,  he  would  never  stretch  forth  a  hand  (o 
reach  it.  Here  we  are  in  a  different  position. 
The  diadem  of  Bohemia,  which  beyond  all 
doubt  win  be  offered  to  the  Elector  in  a  few 
dajs,  will  find,  I  fear,  a  more  ambitious  candi- 
date, and  one  who  may  not  calculate  so  well 
the  means  to  the  end.'' 

A%enion  Grey  was  silent ;  for  he  felt  that 
die  subject  was  a  di£Scult  one  to  speak  upon  ; 
but,  after  waiting  for  a  few  moments,  the  Elce- 
ttess  added:  "What  say  yon,  is  it  not  so  ?*' 

**  Really,  your  Highness,  I  cannot  answer,*' 
replied  her  visitor ;  "  I  have  never  spoken  with 
the  Elector  on  the  subject — I  have  only  seen 
him  once." 

Louisa  Juliana  gazed  at  him  steadfastly,  and 
tfien  said,  with  a  smile :  *'  Come,  come.  Master 
Grey,  let  us  be  (»ndid  with  e»ch  other.  Tbos 
stands  the  case.  The  Elector  is  wealthy, 
powerful  in  his  own  dominions,  doubtless,  a  wise 
and  warlike  Prince,  but  at  the  same  time  to  grasp 
and  hold  a  crown  requires  a  ruthlessness  which 
he  does  not  possess.  What  is  the  Palatinate 
r2 
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pitted  against  the  empire?  What  can  give 
even  the  seeming  of  success  to  such  a  struggle^ 
except  potent  and  immediate  foreign  aid. — 
Will  your  king  give  it,  Master  Grey  ?** 

**  Really,  your  Highness,  I  cannot  tell,'* 
answered  Algernon,  a  good  deal  surprised  at 
the  lady's  tone. 

'^  Methinks  not,"  continued  Louisa  Juliana. 
*^  He  is  a  wise,  but  most  pacific  king ;  wasting 
in  subtleties  those  powers  of  mind,  and  in 
pageantry  and  revelling  those  vast  material 
resources,  which  are  most  needful  to  keep  a 
turbulent  and  energetic  people  under  even 
wholesome  rule,  which,  wisely  employed, 
would  be  successful,  but  which,  thus  foolishly 
squandered,  will  leave  a  debt  that  nought  but 
the  best  blood  in  the  land  can  wipe  out. — 
Forgive  me.  Master  Grey,  that  I  thus  speak  of 
your  sovereign ;  but  see,  what  does  he  do  now 
in  my  son's  case?  What  energy,  what  ac- 
tivity does  he  display  in  behalf  of  his  own 
child?" 
'^  But  small,  I  fear,  madam,"  answered  Al- 
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gemon  Grey ;  '^  bat,  perhaps^  if  he  see  danger 
menace,  he  may  do  more. — ^However,  I  know 
so  little  of  the  court  of  England,  that  I  have 
no  right  to  form  a  judgment.*' 

Louisa  Juliana  shook  her  head : ''  You  are  a 
diplomatist/'  she  said;  ''and  for  so  young  a 
one,  a  wise  one ;  for  I  have  heard  that  the 
chief  skill  of  that  intricate  art  consists  in  three 
negatives :  *  Not  to  know  more  than  enough ; 
not  to  say  more  than  enough;  and  not  to 
see  more  than  enough.'" 

**  Indeed,  your  Highness  does  me  wrong," 
replied  the  young  Englishman ;  *'  I  belong  to 
no  such  base  craft ;  for  I  cannot  hold  the  task 
of  deceiving  to  be  aught  than  dishonourable, 
the  task  of  concealing  aught  but  pitiful.  I  am 
no  diplomatist,  I  can  assure  you ;  not  even  of 
that  better  kind,  who,  like  the  great  Duke  of 
Sully,  make  it  their  boast  to  frustrate  dishonest 
craft  by  wise  honesty." 

**  Then  you  are  greatly  mistaken  here,"  re- 
joined the  Electress  Dowager;  ''for  every  one 
thinks  you  have  been  sent  over  by  ELing  James 
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to  aee  how  the  land  lies,  and  glre  adyiee  or 
promise  of  assbtanoe  aecordingl j." 

Algernon  Grey  laughed:  ''Tonr  Highnen 
will  pardon  me,"  he  said ;  ''bat  I  bettech  you 
to  believe  me,  when  I  tell  yoo,  that,  a  mere 
boy  when  I  quitted  the  court  o£  England,  I  am 
RGoUected  thore  by  fidends  and  enemies,  kings 
and  statesmen^  but  aa  a  mere  boy  stilL" 

''Huidir  cried  the  Electress,  raittng  her 
hand ;  '^  some  one  knocks.  See  who  it  is,  my 
Agnes.  I  thought  we  should  be  free  fiora  in^ 
teiraption." 

Agnes  Herbert  ran  lightly  to  the  gieatdoon, 
opened  them  partly,  and,  after  speaking  a  few 
words  to  some  one  without,  closed  them  and 
reCumedy  saying  in  a  km  Toice ;  **  The  Elector, 
madam,  with  the  coonselbr  Camerarius,  is 
coming  upy  and  has  sent  forward  a  page  to  say 
he  wishes  to  confer  with  you** 

''He  must  not  be  found  here,"  cried  the 
Electressy  looking  at  Algernon  Grey ;  "  quick, 
take  him  into  my  dressing-room ;  then,  when 
yoD  hear  that  they  are  all  arriyed,  lead  him 
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Samu  hj  the  great  stairoMe  and  away  out  npoa 
the  AltaOd— Qttick,  Agnes,  quick! — Adiea» 
Master  Grey;  we  will  talk  fiurther  another 
»ight.» 

With  a  aign  to  hiia  whom  we  now  Hiay 
w^  caU  her  lover^  Agnea  ran  to  the  anall 
door  to  the  lefk  of  Ae  Eleeti cas,  exactly  oppcH 
ate  to  diat  hy  widch  they  had  entered^  and 
tbew  it  open.  AH  was  daik  beyond;  but 
Algernon  Ghrey,  thoogh  he  was  not  fond  of 
tmA  aecteey,  fdbwed  the  fisor  gid  with  an  in- 
dbation  to  the  Electreai  Dowagcs ;  and,  draw* 
ing  the  door  gently  to  behind  then^  AUee  took 
kii  haady  saying:^ — ^I  will  guide  you ;  but  we 
BMBt  open  thia  odier  door  s  Iitdi^  to  know 
when  they  paaif*  and>  adfanciBg  a  step  or  two, 
ibe  opened  a  chink  of  the  door,  wUdi  seemed 
to  lead  out  opon  the  great  eoixidor  at  the  top 
of  die  stain. 

In  a  fow  Momcnto,  the  aound  of  fbotstepa 
leached  ^m,  and  a  Toice  speakings  which  Alger- 
BOB  Grey  reeoUeeted  well  as  that  of  the  Elector. 
They  beaid  the  gcsat  dooea  thrown  open  and 
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closed  again;  and  then  the  yonng  English- 
man whispered :  -^  *^  We  can  go  now,  I 
think," 

<*  Hush  !"  replied  Agnes ;  ^  there  is  some  one 
going  down  the  steps."  The  next  instant  a 
round,  fat,  but  somewhat  cracked  voice  was 
heard  to  exclaim: — '^So  you  have  caged  the 
birds,  Joachim. — Now  let  us  wait  here  and 
watch  till  they  take  flight  again ;  and  I  will  in- 
struct thee  in  the  sciences  of  courts.'' 

'*  More  likely  to  instruct  one  in  the  science 
of  pottle  pots  and  great  tuns,"  answered  a 
younger  voice. 

''It  is  the  fool  and  the  page,"  whispered 
Agues,  "  waiting  on  the  landing  five  or  isix 
steps  down.    How  shall  we  get  out?" 

*'  Cannot  we  go  by  the  staircase  which  led 
us  hither  ?"  rejoined  Algernon  Grey. 

''  We  must  cross  the  top  of  the  great  stair- 
case "  answered  Agnes ;  '*  and  they  can  see  up 
to  the  very  door.  We  had  better  wait  where 
we  are. — Hark  I  they  are  speaking  in  the  other 
room ;  we  must  keep  as  still  as  death." 
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Algernon  Grrey  made  no  reply,  but  remained 
standing  close  beside  her ;  and  in  the  silence 
they  preserved,  a  great  part  of  the  double  con- 
Tersation  that  went  on,  in  the  chamber  of 
the  Electress  Dowager,  and  on  the  landing  of 
the  stairs  was  distinctly  audible  to  the  ears  of 
the  young  pair.  A  part,  indeed,  was  lost,  or 
conveyed  very  little  meaning;  but  what  was 
heard,  for  some  time  made  a  strange  medley 
of  ceremonious  courtesy  and  broad  vulgarity, 
questions  of  policy  and  absurd  jest.  Sometimes 
this  extraordinary  cross  reading  turned  epigram- 
matically,  sometimes  gave  the  most  curious 
counter-sense ;  and  it  was  difficult  to  ascertain 
at  all  times  whence  the  voices  proceeded,  so  as 
to  know  whether  the  reply  was  addressed  to 
the  sentence  just  heard  before,  or  to  one  that 
preceded  and  had  been  lost 

''I  know  right  well,  counsellor  Camerarius, 
what  are  your  opinions,  and  on  what  they  are 
founded,''  were  the  first  words  audible.  But 
immediately  a  meny  but  coarse  voice  said : — 
^  Eleven  bottles  of  sack  a  day,  a  gold  chain  and 
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a  fooYs  cap  are  no  things  to  be  Iigbtij  ze- 
qpected^  Master  Joachim." 

^  Bat  hear  me,  yomr  H^hncs^**  said  another 
▼oice,  ^yoa^  I  know,  are  alwajB  amenable  to 
reason,  and  yon  most  not  porejudge  me,  nov 
sapfMMe  that  I  am  biassed  by  otdinasy  m^ 
tivea." 

"  If  what  a  fool  thinks  weie  to  guide  men  at 
xeason,"  said  another  toc^oe ;  ^  a  fool's  cap 
and  bells  would  be  as  good  as  the  crown  of 
Bohemia** 

*We  mast  discoss  this  qoestioo,  dealt  st 
mother,  without  passioQ  or  prejndioe,*  waa 
die  next  sentence;  ''great  interests  are  at 
stake,  yoor  son's^  die  Pliotestant  rdigioo,  the 
Bberty  of  Germany^ — •* 

''The  great  tmi  of  Heidelbcig  biimfal  of 
wine,"  exclaimed  die  jmcj  tongne  of  die 
jester,  "woald  not  C^own  the  gabblmg  of  a 
page ;  he  wonld  still  shoot  from  the  bottooi  of 
the  vat  and  make  empty  bubbles  on  the  tep^  aa 
fhn  of  ncMse  as  a  petard. — * 

^  Nothing  more  is  wantuq;  to  shattsr  die 
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vai  heaord  to  saj,  "  ikmik  dumnion  amongst  the 
Protestant  princes,  the  fall  of  that  kingdom 
which  has  first  raised  the  voice  against  tyranny, 
qypsession,  and  snpentitioOy  and  the  rejection 
of  a  p>ofafred  crown  by  the  only  sovereign 
prince  who  is  qualified  to  guide  the  march  of 
events  by  power,  talent,  and  influence.** 

^  Give  me  reason  and  a  good  supper,^  said 
die  page. 

**  Bat  hacve  you  an  offer  tbeieofT  adceddie 


'^  If  I  had  die  role,  yon  should  have  none^" 
said  the  jester^  *^  but  a  good  whipping  and  a 
book  to  read.** 

<*  The  sceptre  of  Bohemia.* 

«"  A  fig  ibr  your  bauble.'^ 

'^  A  coxcomb  gainst  a  page's  leather.* 

**  At  the  feet  of  your  Highnesses  son,  with 
dl  the  advantages^  whidi — ^ 

<'  The  KonigV8to<^  and  die  Heiligfoerg  upon 
your  head  for  a  mad  ape ;  you  have  untrossed 
mj  jeikin  and  let  my  fat  out.* 
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'^  No  motives,  of  personal  ambition,  no  hope 
or  expectation  of  renown,  nay,  not  even  the 
voice  of  an  oppressed  people  would  induce  me, 
dearest  mother/' 

*^  Though  the  gods,  and  goddesses  were  to 
come  down  upon  earth  to  wash  themselves  in 
the  fountains  of  the  gardens,  you  would  still  be 
an  ass  and  drink  deep  to  the  increase  of  your 
carcass,  and  the  perdidon  of  your  soul." 

^^  Notwithstanding  which,  the  voice  of  the 
people  of  Bohemia  is  not  to  go  for  nothing; 
and,  when  added  to  that,  is  the  maintenance 
of  the  Protestant  religion  in  merely  its  just 
rights  and  liberties — ^ 

''  A  whoreson  varlet  with  legs  like  a  black- 
snuth's  tongs ;  feet  like  the  ace  of  diamonds^ 
and  shoulders  vastly  too  intimate  with  his  eare/* 

<<  Those  who  could  advise  the  prince  to  give 
a  decided  refusal  to  such  an  appeal — " 

But  here  Algernon  Grey  called  off  the 
attention  of  his  fair  companion  from  the  curious 
conyersation  which  they  overheard,  by  gently 
touching  her  hand  and  sayii^: — ^Methinks^ 
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we    must    listen    to    this    no    longer,    sweet 
lady." 

'^  How  can  we  avoid  it  ?"  rejoined  Agnes  in 
a  whisper.  **  To  close  either  of  the  doors  now, 
would  be  worse  than  to  risk  and  go  boldly 
down  the  stairs." 

'^  Then  let  us  go  boldly,"  answered  Algernon 
Grey.  **It  were  better  to  risk  anything  per- 
sonally, methinks,  than  to  overhear  what  is  evi- 
dently not  intended  for  our  ears." 

^'You  are  right,"  said  Agnes,  ''you  are 
right — I  only  feared — ^but  no  matter  for  per- 
sonal fears ;  they  shall  not  stop  me  from  doing 
what  I  ought.  Let  us  come,  then ;"  and  ad- 
vancing a  step,  she  opened  the  door  upon  the 
corridor  and  went  out. 

There  was  a  large  lamp  suspended  opposite 
to  the  door  of  the  Electress  Dowager,  casting 
a  full  light  upon  the  stairs.  In  the  comer  of 
the  landing,  leaning  with  one  leg  cast  over  the 
other,  was  a  fat,  short,  red-faced  man,  dressed 
in  the  motley  garb  of  the  fools  of  those  days ; 
while,  opposite   to   him,    lolling  against   the 
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balustrade,  was  a  lad  of  some  sixteen  or  seven* 
teen  years  of  age^  habited  in  the  splendid  oos<' 
tame  of  the  Electoral  pages.  Advancing 
straight  towards  them,  and  descending  the 
stairs  with  a  calm  countenance,  Algemoa 
Grey  passed  on  side  by  side  with  Agnes  Her«» 
bert.  The  page  moved  and  drew  himself  up, 
doffing  his  bonnet  as  they  went  by;  but  the 
jester,  with  the  usual  license  of  his  callings 
remained  in  his  comer  unmoved,  shutting  one 
eye  and  fixing  the  other  keen  grey  orb  upon 
the  lady  with  an  inquisitive  stare.  The  mo^ 
ment  she  and  her  companion  had  passed,  how^ 
ever,  he  stuck  his  tongue  into  his  cheek  and 
winked  knowingly  to  the  page,  who  replied 
merely  by  a  low  laugh. 

''What  will  come  of  it.  Master  Joachim  7*^ 
asked  the  jester,  after  a  pause. 

''  Nay,  I  know  not,"  replied  the  youth ; 
'Move  and  marriage,  I  suppose." 

"  Nay,  love  won't  come,"  said  the  jester; 
"for  he  is  there  already;  and  marriage  may 
come,  or  may  not,  as  the  gods  will  have  it ; 
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bat,  if  I  were  pretty  Mrs.  Agnes  Herbert,  I 
would  take  tbat  loog  fellow  to  the  buttery,  and 
give  him  a  toast  and  two  or  three  bottles  of 
Baigondy  wine.  She  is  afraid  of  doing  so, 
ioic  fear  of  being  found  out;  but»  methinks, 
it  would  be  the  seal  of  matrimony,  which 
Heaven  send  her  speedily;  fcHr  the  walking 
about  in  the  passages  of  this  old  castle  is 
somewhat  like  to  chill  the  little  god,  Cupid's 
brother,  who  is  known  to  be  rather  aguish." 

In  the  mean  while  Agnes  and  Algernon 
Grey  walked  on  and  passed  through  the  lower 
part  of  the  castle,  and  upon  the  Altan  again. 
There  she  paused  with  a  momentary  hesita- 
tion; for  she  felt  how  sweet  a  thing  liberty 
must  be  to  her  companion,  and  she  could 
not  find  it  in  her  heart  to  say  that  it  was 
time  to  return  to  his  prison.  Did  any  per- 
sonal feelings  mingle  with  her  reluctance? 
Was  she  unwilling  to  part  with  him  so  soon  ? 
Who  ever  felt  a  joy  that  was  not  ^ieved  to 
lose  it?  and  Agnes  Herbert  had  been  very 
hxppj  by  the  side  of  Algernon  Grey. 
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He  saved  her  the  pain  of  speaking,  however^ 
by  divining  her  thoughts  ere  they  were  told« 

*'  Methinks,  dearest  lady,"  he  said,  *'  that  it 
must  be  time  for  me  to  return,  and  for  yoa 
to  go  to  other  occupations,  though  your  kind 
heart  will  not  tell  me  so.  Let  us  on  towatds 
my  tower,  however.  My  heartfelt  thanks  are 
due  for  the  alleviation  you  have  given,  me, 
and  I  would  not  for  the  world  mingle  one 
pain  with  the  pleasure  you  must  feel  in  such 
an  act." 

^'  My  only  pain,**  replied  Agnes,  walking  on 
beside  him,  *'is,  that  you  must  return  at  alL 
The  Electress  Dowager,  I  think,  may  call  for 
me  again,  or  I  would  say,  stay  longer." 

They  were  not  long  ere  they  reached  the 
foot  of  the  stairs  leading  up  to  the  place 
of  Algernon's  imprisonment  —  it  seemed  to 
him,  indeed,  marvellously  short — and  there 
he  stopped  to  bid  her  farewell  for  the  night. 
True,  he  might  have  done  so  as  well  above; 
but  there  the  guards  tenanted  the  antechamber  ; 
and  feelings  which  he  would  not  own  to  himself 
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made  him  tmwiiliiig  to  have  witnesses  to  his 
petrting  with  her. 

'*  Farewell,  dear  lady/'  he  said,  pressing  her 
hand  in  his ;  "  if  yon  could  tell  the  relief  and 
{deasure  you  have  afforded  the  pow  prisoner, 
yoar  heart  woald,  I  am  sore,  rejoice. — Nay,  I 
feel  that  it  does,  diough  you  cannot  know  from 
experience  how  tedious  the  hours  of  captivity 
ate.  Thanks  —  a  thousand  thanks  —  for  the 
solaee  of  the  free  air,  rendered  trebly  brigfac 
by  your  sweet  companyi" 

^  You  have  no  thanks  to  give,"  she  answered, 
leavii^  her  hand  in  his;  *'do  I  not  owe  you 
everything  ?  and,  surely,  a  few  hours  from  the 
life  you  have  saved  is  but  a  poor  offering  for 
a  grateftil  heart  to  make.  To-morrow  night, 
at  the  same  hour,  I  know  I  may  promise  to 
come  again^  and  perhaps  my  uncle  will  come 
widi  me.  THI  then,  I  most  bid  you  adieu. 
Steep  well ;  and  pleasant  dreams  be  yours." 

He  still  held  her  hand  for  a  moment — he 
siffl  gazed  apon  that  finr  and  beaming  face 
by  the  pale  light  of  the  lamp  that  hung  npoa 
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the  staircase^  and  sensations  he  could  hardly 
master  rose  in  his  bosom.  They  frightened 
him,  and,  breaking  suddenly  the  spell  that 
held  him,  he  turned  and  mounted  to  the 
chamber,  where  sat  the  men  on  guard.  There^ 
came  another  adieu,  colder  in  seeming  but  not 
less  warm  in  truth ;  and,  entering,  he  himself 
closed  the  door.  He  heard  her  hand  laid  upon 
the  key;  but  it  did  not  turn,  and  the  next 
instant  her  sweet  voice  reached  his  ear,  some* 
what  trembling  in  tone,  as  she  said  to  one  of  the 
guards — "  Here,  come  and  lock  it — ^I  cannot.'* 

**  Why,  it  goes  as  easy  as  a  wheel,"  answered 
the  man,  advancing  with  a  heavy  foot;'  and  the 
next  moment  the  door  was  locked. 

Agnes  trod  her  way  back  with  a  slow  and 
thoughtful  step  towards  the  corridor  of  the 
apartments  of  the  Electress  Dowager;  but  at 
the  foot  of  the  stairs  she  met  her  unde 
Herbert,  and  the  keen  eye  of  afiection  soon 
discovered  that,  from  some  cause,  he  was  agi- 
tated, though  he  endeavoured  to  maintain  hia 
usual  equable  mien. 
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'*  What  is  the  matter  T  she  said,  clinging  to 
his  arm ;  ''  you  are  distttrbed — I  see  it  in  your 
eyes." 

**  'Tis  nothing,  my  Agnes/'  he  said,  "nothing. 
So  you  have  given  your  prisoner  his  little  holi- 
day.   How  did  he  comport  himself?" 

**He  enjoyed  it  much,**  answered  Agnes: 
*'in  his  calm  and  serious  manner,  he  showed 
as  much  pleasure  as  I  hoped  he  would  feel." 

"Ay,  but  to  you,  my  child,"  asked  Herbert, 
**  was  there  any  difference  this  night  ?" 

"Exactly  the  same  as  ever,"  replied  the 
beautiful  girl,  with  a  gay  smile;  "banish  all 
fears  and  doubts.  Indeed,  indeed,  you  may. 
I  thought  they  were  gone  for  ever ;  for  I 
know  that  such  things  linger  not  in  your  heart ; 
and  when  once  you  trust,  you  trust  implicitly. 
You  may  trust  here — on  him — on  me ;  for  not 
one  word  has  ever  passed  our  lips  that  the 
whole  world  might  not  listen  to." 

"'Tis  well,"  said  her  uncle,  thoughtfully, 
"  't  is  well— I  do  trust" 

"  Nay,  but  all  is  not  well,  I  am  sure,'* 
G  2 
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vejoined  Agnes ;  **  something  has  troubled 
you.'' 

"  Nothing  but  the  words  of  a  fool,"  answefed 
Herbert ;  '<  and  I  am  a  fool  for  being  troubled 
by  them.  Yet  something  most  be  done  to  set 
this  matter  right.  Listen,  dear  one ;  I  met,  just 
now,  that  mischievous  idiot,  the  Elector's  drolL — 
How  is  it  that  men  of  common  sense  can 
find  delight  in  the  malicious  drrvelling  of  a 
lackwitted  knave  like  that?  He  spoke  with 
mockery  of  my  Agnes — said  he  had  seea  her 
taking  love's  walk,  which  is  a  crooked  one, 
forth  from  the  bedchamber  next  the  Dowager 
Electress'  hall,  down  to  the  pleasore  gardens, 
and  bade  me  look  well  to  my  pretty  bird,  as 
he  called  you.  What  more  he  said,  I  need 
not  repeat.  One  cannot  strike  an  idiot,  or  I 
had  felled  him." 

Agnes  laughed  gaily.  <'  Nay,  nay,"  she  said ; 
''he  has  but  proved  himself  more  fool  dian 
ever." 

•*  Laugh  not,  Agnes,  in  your  young  inno- 
cence," answered  Herbert;  ** no  woman's  name 


Si 

anitt  be  lightly  spotted  Yoq  kaow  not  ihm, 
the  slightest  foul  mark  upon  a  pore  repatatkni 
remains  for  ever,  breeding  doubts  and  suspicioiM 
impoaribie  to  be  removed.  Fll  tell  you  what,  my 
dbild,  I  mmst  have  done ; — ^for  it  shall  neter  be 
Bflid  tSbat  mth  my  will  you  ever  <lid  aught  you 
were  ashsmed  to  adknoiriedge.  I  know  that 
the  Princess  bade  yoo  bring  him  to  her,  though 
why  you  passed  thfoc^k  that  loom  I  cannot 
dinne;  but  now  you  stkall  go  to  the  Electron 
Dowager,  and  tell  her  the  Idstoiy;  yon 
shall  petitioa  for  leai^  to  Bpeek  the  exact 
tmth  of  how  and  why  you  were  seen  oomiog 
from  that  room  with  the  prisaBec  Yon  witt 
obtain  it,  I  doobt  not ;  but  if  she  should  refine^ 
I  must  speak  to  her  myself;  for  this  may  rest  as 
a  stain  upon  you,  ny  duid ;  and  it  most  not 
be.  So  well  do  I  know  yen,  AfMS,  diat  I 
say  boldly  and  fearlessly,  do  anything  you 
will,  provided  it  be  that  which  you  can  explain 
to  the  whole  world,  when  it  becomes  necessary. 
But,  at  the  same  time,  I  warn  you,  dear  one, 
never  do  aught  that  you  cannot  explain;  for 
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diplomacy  is  not  a  lady's  trade ;  and,  if  it  be 
dangerous  in  the  hands  of  a  man,  it  is  fatal 
in  those  of  a  woman." 

''I  will  go  to  the  Electress,  at  once,"  an- 
swered Agnes ;  ''  for  although,  so  fiu:  as  I  am 
personally  concerned,  I  would  scoff  at  all  idle 
rumours,  yet  were  they  to  give  you  pain,  it 
would  be  no  matter  to  be  scoffed  at." 

**  Go,  Agnes,  go,"  rejoined  Herbert.  "  It  is 
better,  both  for  you  and  for  me;  when  you 
have  once  the  power  of  explaining  all,  I  care 
not  for  aught  else.  Idle  rumours  affect  me 
not,  Agnes ;  and  fools  may  talk  and  babble 
as  they  please;  but  doubtful  circumstances, 
unaccounted  for,  must  not  affect  you,  my 
chad." 

'<I  go,  then,"  replied  Agnes ;  and,  mounting 
the  stairs,  she  hurried  to  the  apartments  of  the 
Electress  Dowager. 
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CHAPTER    IV. 

Thbrb  was  a  lamp  lighted  in  the  chamber  to 
which  Algemoa  Grey  returned.  He  found 
the  room  neatly  ordered,  as  if  care  and  atten- 
tion had  been  bestowed  upon  it ;  and,  in  a  few 
minutes  after  his  return,  a  servant  entered, 
bearing  materials  for  a  meal  such  as  prisoners 
seldom  taste.  The  man  set  it  down  and  retired 
in  silence ;  but  Algernon  Grey  left  the  supper 
untouched.  For  nearly  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
he  strode  up  and  down  the  room  in  deep 
thought ;  and  then,  breaking  off  suddenly,  he 
said,  ^<I  will  go  to  bed  and  sleep.  What  need 
of  troubling  my  mind  with  things  that  may 
never  occur?    Am  I  to  cast  away  every  enjoy- 
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ment  of  this  mortal  life,  for  fear  of  their  remote 
consequences?  No,  I  will  gaard  my  heart 
firmly ;  I  will  rule  my  conduct  strictly ;  but  I 
will  not  debar  myself  of  my  sole  solace,  for  fear  it 
should  become  too  sweet.  I  will  go  and  sleep, 
and  these  gloomy  visions  will  take  their  flight 
before  the  morning." 

Accordingly,  proceeding  into  the  other 
room,  he  undressed  and  went  to  bed.  Neither 
did  sleep  refuse  to  viaJt  his  ^elids;  for  these 
aw  few  things  more  wearing  and  weaiiaoaie 
^lan  the  dull  Itipae  of  soUXaiy  hours  to  an 
active  and  energetic  mind;  but  hb  slamber 
was  not  caha ;  it  was  not  of  that  80&  and 
balmy  kind  which  visits  the  pillow  of  ^^aiiplesB 
childhood;  nor  was  it  cheqnered  with  tfaoae 
light  gay  dreams  which  bover  4yver  the  bed 
of  hopeful  youth.  Visioos  he  Jiad  maoy;  bat 
they  were  all  moce  or  less  dark^  aU  xaore  or 
less  troubled;  and  the  same  ibcms  and  featuses 
wece  in  each.  Two  female  ^gures  were  evier 
psesenty  and  one  was  Agnes  Herbert.  But,  as 
I  luive  alseady  touched  this  theme,  I  will  not 
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psose  here  to  enter  into  tlie  details  of  all  that 
imagination  and  memoiy  suggested  to  the 
sleeping  brain.  Saflkse  it,  that  he  slept  without 
repose;  and  that  a^tated  feelings,  running 
masterless  in  unreasoning  slumber,  wore  both 
body  and  mindt  even  during  the  houn  of  rest. 

fie  woke  on  the  foUowing  momiag  languid 
and  nnrefieshed;  and,  if  he  had  lain*down  some- 
iKfaat  gloomy  in  his  thoughts,  the  next  morning 
ioamd  himsadder and  less  tranqnil  stiU. 

The  heavy  houn  jrdled  slowly  on»  and 
nothing  ooeuned  throqghout  the  morning  ta 
break  the  daU  monotony  of  his  impnsoBmemL 
The  servant  brought  in  the  meals,  arranged 
iiie  room^  and  showed  towasds  hon  every  sort 
of  civility  jmd  attenlaon.  But  still  it  was  not 
there  that  Algemen  Grey  oouU  find  oom- 
faniondbsp,  And  but  few  words  passed,  the 
yosng  gentlemaa  still  speaking  fint,  and  re- 
hot  hrief  and  iinsignificaBt  answeEs  in 
The  ai§^  even  ^  a  human  fine,  it  is 
VDoe^  was  pleaasat  to  him ;  but  yiet  it  seemed 
cacb  time  that  the  man  came  and  went  as  if 
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his  momentary  presence  and  qoick  departure 
but  added  to  his  heaYiness  of  heart. 

He  longed  for  somebody  with  whom  he 
could  converse — any  one,  it  mattered  not  whom ; 
and  he  looked  eagerly  for  his  cousin's  promised 
visit;  but  that  day  William  Lovet  came  not 
It  is  true  his  conversation  had  a  great  deal  in  it 
more  irritating  than  pleasant  to  the  ears  of 
Algernon  Grey ;  but  yet  there  was  something 
in  companionship,  something  in  old  associa* 
tions  and  mutual  habits  of  thought  which  he 
fancied  would  be  a  relief;  and  he  felt  dis- 
appointment as  the  moments  flew,  and  he  saw 
him  not. 

Perhaps  there  might  be  a  desire  to  fly  firom 
other  ideas — to  rid  his  mind  of  reflection  upon 
matters  on  which  he  did  not  wish  it  to  rest ; 
but  as  evening  came  on,  and  with  it  that  change 
of  light  which,  without  diminishing  the  lustre 
of  day,  softens  and  saddens  it,  thought  would 
have  way;  and  Agnes  Herbert  was  again 
the  theme,  resolution  contending  with  affec- 
tion, and  an  honourable  spirit  with  a  warm 
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and  ardent  heart  He  asked  himself  ''What 
am  I  feeling?  What  am  I  doing P**  And 
to  both — though  seemingly  very  simple  ques- 
tions— he  found  it  difficult  to  reply.  The 
difficulty  existed  in  the  subtlety  of  man's  heart ; 
for  skilful,  indeed,  must  he  be,  and  well  expe- 
rienced in  the  ways  of  that  dark  and  intricate 
labyrinth,  who  can  find  the  path  to  the  arcanum 
at  once.  And  yet  he  remembered  his  sensa- 
tions towards  Agnes  when  he  had  stood  with 
her  in  the  chamber  adjoining  that  of  the 
Electress ;  when  her  hand  touched  his ;  when, 
bending  down  his  head  to  hear  her  whispered 
words,  he  felt  her  warm  fragrant  breath  fan  his 
cheek  like  that  of  the  spring  wind.  Could  he 
not  have  thrown  his  arms  around  her,  and 
clasped  her  to  his  beating  breast,  and  pressed 
warm  kisses  on  those  sweet  lips,  and  asked  her 
to  be  his — ^his  for  ever  ?  Could  he  not  at  that 
moment  have  poured  forth,  as  fix)m  a  gushing 
fountain,  the  full  tide  of  first  and  passionate 
love,  bearing  all  before  it  on  its  fierce  and 
eager  course  ?    He  felt  that  he  could ;  he  felt 
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thftt  lie  had  escaped  a  great  pedl ;  and  ke 
aaked  hininlf :  »  Should  he  risk  the  saaae 
agam  ?  Should  he  madly  ma  into  the  aame 
strong  and  terrible  teaaptation?  If  he  did,  was 
it  not  improbable  that  any  circaaataDcea  would 
anae  anew  to  strengthea  and  aopport  hiai; 
th^  any  meana  of  escape,  that  any  happy 
aecadent  would  preaent  itadf  to  enable  or  lead 
ham  to  fly  ttom  Ihe  immediate  danger?" 

^'  It  is  madnesa  to  pot  it  to  Che  basaid,"  he 
thought.  «<No,  IwiU  not  go!— I  will  fraaae 
aoBEie  excuse,  not  to  pain  her  kind  and  gende 
heait;  and,  eren  if  I  do  afaow  her  want  of 
courtesy,  it  ia  better  than  to  ahow  a  want  of 
honoor.'* 

He  paused  and  pondered  loi^  He  thoc^it 
of  what  he  should  do,  and  what  he  should  aay  ; 
he  consideied  how  he  aaif^t  beat  ac^  ao  aa  to 
afoid  the  perilona  aociety,  widunt  woaundii^ 
43ae  whoae  sole  wish  waa  to  give  him  ploature. 
Vaia  thougjbtl  Idle  conaideratioBa  I  as  they 
always  aae  with  man.  We  xaiae  an  unsginsry 
smffaHj  and  then  boild  opon  it.    Comes  Soobl 
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reality  and  knoda  k  down  bencadi  our  feet; 
the  whole  atructore  fiUls ;  and  h&ppf  is  k  if 
oor  beat  hopes  and  br^htest  happiness  aie  not 
crushed  in  the  ruins.  The  kst  two  hoars — 
they  were  hoaza  of  aaeditation — had  passed 
mpidly — ^fiar  more  so  diao  he  had  imagined. 
He  had  not  heard  the  sound  of  the  clock ;  he 
had  not  marked  the  rapid  decline  of  the  sun 
and  the  steady  advance  of  night.  He  saw, 
indeed,  or  rather  he  felt,  that  darkness  spread 
through  the  chamber  in  which  he  sat ;  bat  he 
had  rang  for  no  lights  and  he  changed  not  his 
position.  He  remained  fixed  with  his  eyes 
bent  upon  the  greond,  his  arm  resting  on  the 
back  of  the  chair,  and  the  left  hand  pli^ing 
with  hia  empty  swordbelt,  not  raising  a  look 
eyen  towards  the  window,  where  the  glowing 
heaven  dione  in,  nuMant  with  the  last  smile 
of  day. 

In  aboat  a  qusvter  of  an  hoar  after  the  key 
was  tamed  hi  the  lo(^,  and  some  one  knoeked  | 

hghtly  at  the  door.     He  knew  that  it  was  I 

Agnea'a  hand :  he  felt  sure  of  it  before  he  saw 
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her;  and,  advancing  quickly,  he  gave  her 
adnuBsion,  saying  in  a  mingled  tone  of  joy  and 
sadness :  '^  Welcome,  welcome,  dear  lady,  yoa 
are  punctual  to  your  hour/' 

"  Not  quite,'*  answered  Agnes ;  '*  but  I  was 
detained  a  little.  Your  time  of  freedom  shall 
not  be  abridged,  however;  for  we  can  stay  out 
the  longer — ^Now,  will  you  come  ?" 

There  was  a  struggle  in  Algernon  Grey's 
heart;  his  lips  would  scarcely  utter  the  words 
he  had  resolved  on ;  and,  perhaps,  had  he  not 
seen,  as  they  stood  together  at  the  door,  that 
the  antechamber  was  for  the  moment  vacant, 
the  restraint  which  the  presence  of  others 
always  more  or  less  imposes  would  at  once  have 
turned  the  balance  against  resolution.  As  it 
vras,  however,  after  a  pause  he  replied: 
*^  Nayp  dear  lady,  you  will  think  me 
churlish  and  morose,  I  fear,  when  I  say, 
it  is  better  for  me  not  to  go,  and,  with 
deep  gratitude  and  heart-felt  thanks,  decline 
your  kindness." 

''But  why?"  exdumed  Agnes,  gazing  on 
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him  with  Surprise ;  **  surely,  I  should  think  it 
would  be  a  relief." 

''  And  so  it  is,"  he  answered,  **  a  sweet  and 
joyful  one;  but  that  momentary  relief,  dear 
lady,  makes  me  but  feel  the  bitterness  of 
imprisonment  more  painfully  when  it  is  over. 
Believe  me,  it  is  better  I  should  stay." 

His  words,  as  so  frequently  happens  with 
words  which  do  not  fully  express  all  the  speaker 
thinks,  had  quite  the  contrary  ejQfect  to  that 
which  he  intended.  They  made  Agnes  Her- 
bert but  the  more  eager  to  comfort  and  to  soothe 
him,  to  lighten  his  hours  of  solitude,  to  banish 
the  dark  thoughts  that  seemed  to  oppress  him ; 
and  she  answered :  **  Nay,  come !  Do  not  give 
way  to  such  gloomy  fiuicies.  I  will  take  no 
denial.  Ton  surely  cannot  refuse  a  lady,  when 
she  asks  your  company  in  a  walk  through  the 
free  air.  I  fear  you  hold  my  gratitude  as  little 
worth;  but  this  is  the  only  means  I  have  of 
showing  it.  I  would  willingly  come  and  sit 
with  you  and  cheer  you  through  the  day,  if  my 
uncle  could  come,   too ;   but  the  Elector  has 
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besonght  bim  to  huny  forward  the  ne^  ctefenees 
of  the  castle  and  the  town ;  and  every  instant 
of  his  time  is  employed.  Besides^  you  most 
come  to-night;  for  I  have  got  news  for  you 
of  various  kinds;  and  I  cannot  stay  here  to  tell 
them." 

Algernon  Grey  smiled  &intly;  but  his  reso- 
lution gave  way;  and  taking  Agnes's  hand, 
he  pressed  his  lips  upon  it,  answering  r  *^  Tov 
are  v^  kind — too  kmd;  bat  I  mnst  not  make 
you  think  me  ungratefol  for  such  kindness; 
therefore  I  come."  At  the  same  moment  the 
guard  re-entered  the  anteehamber,  and  Algep- 
noD  Griey  followed  the  lady  through  i^  and 
descended  the  stairs  with  her. 

G^own  somewhat  bolder  by  ciMtem^  the  latiy 
led  him  at  once  across  the  gresit  eourt^  and 
thence  into  the  gardens  of  die  easlle.  "  Now,!' 
she  said,  with  a  gay  laogh,  ^  if  you  had  the 
will  to  be  re£eactory,  who  eonld  stop  you  from 
breaking  prison  ?    Not  this  weak  hand,  i  fear.'' 

''But  these  gardens  are  aH  walled  roundl,*' 
answered  Algemo»  Grey,  ''^asd  hemmedt  in 
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with  the  defences  and  outworks.  Methinks  it 
would  be  no  easy  task  to  make  one's  escape 
hence." 

*'  As  easy  as  to  sail  upon  a  lake  with  a  light 
wind  and  a  summer  sky/'  answered  Agnes  gaily. 
^  The  ground  is  all  pierced  over  which  we 
tread,  with  subterranean  passages  leading  hither 
and  thither,  some  to  the  mountduy  some  down 
into  the  town. — ^Did  you  not  see  those  twa 
obelisks  just  now  with  two  half-open  doors  by 
the  side?  Well,  they  lead  straight  into  the 
dly ;  and  the  first  night,  when  I  was  wander- 
ing with  you  through  these  gardens,  you  must 
have  remarked  a  man  appear  so  suddenly  that 
be  startled  me.  He  was  some  one  belonging  to 
the  castle,  who  had  come  up  by  the  vaults. — 
But  I  must  not  tell  you  all  these  secrets,  lest, 
finding  so  many  doors  of  his  cage  open,  the 
captive  bird  should  take  wing  and  fly  away." 

She  spoke  gaily  and  lightly;  and  Algernon 
Grey  replied,  **  No  fear,  no  fear,  dear  lady; 
you  have  a  stronger  hold  upon  the  poor  bird 
than  wires  or  bars — the  chain  of  honour.    No 
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gentleman  could  so  nnanse  jonr  tost.  Hat 
you  seem  youiBelf  to  be  well  acqnaiisted  witb* 
all  these  secret  ways ;  though,  doubtless^  they* 
are  not  much  trod  by  lady  V.  &gL** 

'<  Ob»  I  have  them  all  iamy  little  head,''  ahe 
answered,  *'  aa  if  upon  a  map.  M j  uacle*  har 
shown  them  to  me  aU ;  &r  ha  baa  a  strangeiaQft 
of  superstition,  that  some  tame,  or  anotlmr  tike 
knowledge  may  be  needful  to  me.  I  know  not 
what  he  fears  or  &ncies^  but  so  it  is ;  for  gloomy' 
thoughts  frequently  possess  him,  and  I  do  note 
wonder  at  it  But  now  I  will  tell  you  my  news, 
and  first  a  silly  story  about  myself;  for  women^ 
they  say,  always  like  to  talk  about  themselves^ 
before  all  things.  Do  you  know  our  adyentnm 
last  night  albrmed  my  unde  for  his  poor  child*a 
reputation  r* 

**  How  so  ?"  exclaimed  Algernon^  with  a  stait 
and  feeling  of  more  apprehenmon  than  the 
lady's  words  might  seem  likely  to^  produoe ; 
*^  what  adventure,  sweet  lady?" 

'*  Oh,  our  adventure  in  escaping  fkom  the 
i^rtmenta  of  the  Electreas  Dowager,"  Agnes 
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Teplted.    ^  Do  you  not  remember  passing  the 
fool  upon  the  staiiB^  and  the  page?    Well,  they 
saw  us  come  forth  fiiom  the  room  on  the  left; 
and  that  fool  is  as  malicious  and  inaollent  as  he 
is  drunken.    He  met  my  uncle  a  fkw  minutes 
after;  he  thought  fit  to  jest  with  my  poor  name. 
But  I  only  laughed  when  I  was  told;  for,  me- 
tUnksi  when  the  breast  is  dear  and  the  heart 
quiet,  one  may  well  treat  a  fool's  ribaldry  with 
scorn.    But  my  uncle  took  it  up  more  seriously, 
and  insisted  I  should  ask  permisnon  of  the 
Princess  to  tell  the  whole,  in  case  of  need.    I 
related  to  her  all  that  had  happened  to  us,  how 
we  had  overheard  in  the  neighbouring  chamber 
part  of  her  conyersation  with  her  son,  and  how 
we  had  determined  to  confront  the  fool  and  the 
page  upon  the  stairs  rather  than  listen  to  more. 
She  said  we  had  done  well,  and  gaive  the  per- 
mission  I  eAed  fon" 

"  Did  it  end  Acre?"  asked  Algernon  Grey ; 
^^or  has  this  knave  been  busy  spreading  his 
seandal?" 

"Oh,  yes>*  answered  Agnes,  '•he  has;  and 
H  2 
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perhaps  it  is  lucky  I  obtained  leave  to  speak; 
for  early  this  morning  the  Elector  sent  for  me, 
and,  with  a  grave  brow,  told  me  I  had  been 
seen  the  night  before  leading  the  English 
prisoner  down  from  his  mother's  lodging.  I 
answered  simply  enough,  '  I  know  I  was,  your 
Highness.  The  fool  and  the  page  both  saw  me.' 
He  then  asked  me  what  it  meant ;  and  I  replied, 
that  I  had  her  Highness's  permisaon  to  tell 
him,  if  he  asked,  that  it  was  by  her  commands 
that  I  had  brought  you  thither  and  led  you 
away  again." 

**  What  more,  what  more?"  said  Algernon 
Grey,  as  the  lady  paused. 

'^  Why,  this  intelligence  seemed  to  throw 
him  into  a  fit  of  musing,"  continued  Agnes ; 
and,  at  length,  he  said, '  So,  she  has  discovered 
him,  too,  and  his  errand;'  and  then  he  asked  me 
if  I  knew  who  you  were ;  I  answered,  *  I  had 
been  told  your  name  was  Algernon  Grey;'  and 
thereupon  he  laughed  and  shook  his  head;  but 
inquired  no  further,  saying,  '  If  it  were  by  his 
mother's  orders,  it  was  well.'     Nerertheleas^  I 
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oonld  see  that  he  thinks  jou  some  great  man, 
and  that  yoa  come  here  upon  some  secret 
mission  of  deep  moment.  So,  henceforth,  I 
shall  call  you  ^my  lord/  and  be  very  cere- 
monious." 

^'  Nay,  nay,  not  so,*'  answered  Algernon 
Giey,  thrown  off  his  guard ;  **  give  me  none  of 
such  formal  titles,  sweet  lady ;  from  your  lips 
they  would  sound  very  harsh  to  me." 

•*Then  call  me  not  *lady'  any  more,"  she 
answered ;  '<  none  but  the  servants  here  do  that 
I  am  the  child  of  the  castle,  and  to  those 
who  know  and  love  me,  I  am  onlyAgnes.'' 

Algernon  Grey  felt  his  heart  beat  fast ;  but 
he  bad  a  habit  of  flying  away  from  such 
emotions ;  and  after  a  single  moment's  pause, 
he  said,  '*I  must  clear  your  mind  of  one 
impression.  The  Elector  is  quite  wrong; 
and  so,  I  fancy,  is  the  Electress  Dowager. 
Because,  for  an  idle  whim,  I  and  my  cousin 
have  pledged  ourselves  to  each  other  to  go 
through  Europe  for  a  year  under  &lse 
names,  they  fancy  here,  I  find,  that  we  have 


102 

«ome  concealed  object,  and  that  I,  who  never 
meddled  yet  with  the  intrigues  of  conrta,  am 
chaiged  with  some  secret  mission.  I  give 
you  my  honour — and  by  this  time,  I  'hope, 
you  know  it  is  to  be  trusted — that  I  have 
no  such  task  to  perform ;  that  I  have  no  state 
secrets  of  any  kind  ;  in  short,  that  I  am  but  a 
simple  English  gentleman,  travelling  hither 
and  thither  to  while  a  certain  portion  of  dull 
Ume— " 

••'Which  you  heartily  wish  were  over,"  Jtt- 
swered  Agires  guly. 

'^  Not  so,  upon  my  life,"  answered  Algernon ; 
^  although  I  deeply  love  my  country,  yet  there 
are  matters  therein  sooner  or  later  to  be 
brought  to  issue,  which  make  me  long  to  go  i>n 
wandering  thus,  till  life  and  the  joumey  find 
their  close  together,  and  never  more  -to  set 
my  foot  on  British  shores.  But  here  come  sad 
thoughts  again,  and  I  will  not  indulge  them. 
You  hinted  that  there  was  more  to  be  told  me. 
I  hope  the  rest  of  the  tidings  is  less  bitter.;  bv 
it  is  painful  for  me  that  your  great  iLinilnasii 
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ytm  or  your  oncle.*' 

^'  Oh,  to  me  h  is  none,  and  with  him  it  is 
pBst;  but  the  rest  of  my  news  will,  I  am 
sore,  be  pleasant  to  yon.  Tou  have  heard  of  an 
unfortoiurte  duel  that  was  fought,"  she  said, 
looking  tip  in  his  &ce  with  a  smile  which 
the  twilight  did  not  conceal,  ^*  between  an 
English  gentleman  and  the  Baron  of  Obem- 
ttsm.  Tou  bme  been  sorry  for  the  young 
term,  I  am  aure,  and  will  be  glad  to  hear  that 
lih-day  he  is^much  better.  -His  wounds,  indeed, 
seem  not  to  be  mortal,  as  was  at  first  thought ; 
and  these  tenrible  faintings,  from  several  of 
which  they  fancied  he  would  never  revive, 
pmceeded  solely  from  great  loss  of  blood.  I 
hear  lie  was  up  this  afternoon  and  seated  in  a 
chaxr." 

**  This  is  good  news,  indeed/'  answered  Alger- 
non Grey.  *' Believe  me  I  did  not  seek  to 
WGOond  him,  and  perilled  my  own  safety  to 
avoid  it ;  till,  at  length,  in  the  half-light — for  it 
was  then  gprowing  dark — I  was  obliged  to  return 
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his  attack,  seeking  to  touch  hun  bat  slightly. 
He  slipped,  however^  and  was  thus  more  sharply 
hurt  You  too  are  pleased,  if  I  judge  rightly," 
he  added,  gazing  down  upon  her  with  an 
inquiring  look ;  ''  for  methinks  that  a  part  of 
the  young  baron's  wrath  against  myself  is  a 
sort  of  retribution  for  one  pleasant  evening  that 
I  enjoyed  too  much  with  you  in  these  same 
gardens.'' 

''  I  trust  not,"  said  Agnes,  eagerly ;  *^  I  trust 
not.  He  should  have  known  better.  He  is 
a  noble,  brave,  and  upright  man,  geneiou% 
and  kind  in  many  things;  but  still — ^  and 
there  she  paused,  as  if  unwilling  to  speak 
&rther. 

Two  or  three  minutes  of  silence  had  pas 
sed,  and  the  hearts  of  Algernon  Grey  and 
Agnes  Herbert  were  perhaps  both  busy  with 
feelings  somewhat  similar.  At  length  a  wild 
iitrain  of  music  rose  up  from  the  town  below, 
and  they  paused  on  the  edge  of  the  great 
terrace  to  listen  to  it. 
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^*  A  party  of  young  students  singing,"  said 
the  lady.    **  Do  you  love  mumc  ?" 

'<  I  must  not  say  better  than  aught  on  earth,^ 
replied  Algernon  Grey ;  "  but  yet  if  I  were  to 
ask  for  any  sort  of  consolation  in  hours  of  grief 
and  heaviness,  I  would  choose  some  sweet  voice 
to  sing  my  cares  away.  I  made  my  cousin  send 
me  up  an  instrument ;  but  I  know  not  how  it  is 
I  have  not  had  the  heart  to  use  it" 

**  Oh,  I  will  sing  for  you  some  time  or 
another,"  answered  Agnes;  '^I  learned  from 
a  fionous  Italian  musician  who  was  here,  and 
who  said  I  was  no  bad  scholar." 

**It  would  be,  indeed,  a  great  delight," 
said  Algernon;  ''but  I  fear  I  must  not  hope 
for  it  as  a  solace  of  my  imprisonment,  if  your 
uncle  18  so  busily  occupied." 

Agnes  looked  down  thoughtfully  for  a  mo- 
ment and  then  laughed :  ''I  do  not  know,"  she 
replied ;  ''I  do  not  know;  we  shall  see.  I  trust 
your  imprisonment  will  not  be  long ;  and  you 
told  me  once  you  were  going  away  veiy  soon. 
I  must  lose  no  opportunity  of  showing  my  deep 
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thankfulness  for  what  yoa  have  done  for  me. 
It  is  little,  indeed,  that  I  can  offer.  Some  men 
lunre  mines  of  gold  and  precioos  stones,  and 
some  but  a  garden  of  poor  flowers;  but  were  I 
a  prince,  I  would  not  value  less  the  tribute 
of  the  poor  man's  blossoms,  if  given  with  a 
willing  heart,  than  that  of  the  great  vassal's  ose. 
I  do  hope  that  you  will  feel  the  same,  and 
accept  all  I  can  do,  though  it  be  but  small,  as  a 
testimony  of  what  I  would  do  had  I  greater 
means." 

We  need  not  pursue  their  conversatioA  fiir- 
ther:  for  nearly  an  hour  more  it  went  on 
in  the  same  strain ;  and  if  the  resolutions  of 
Algernon  Grey  faltered  for  a  moment  now  and 
then, — if  a  tenderer  word  would  fall  Aom  his 
lips,— yet  still,  considering  the  findings  that 
were  at  his  heart,  he  exercised  great  power 
over  himself.  I  know  not  whether  it  were 
better  or  worse  for  Agnes,  that  he  did  so;  for 
certainly  the  cahnneas  of  his  manner  and  the 
careful  tone  of  his  language  aided  lier  in 
'deceiving  herself  as  to  that  which  was  dn  her 
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own  breast.  She  lauglied  to  scom  the  thought 
of  love  between  them.  She  was  grateful, 
deeply  grate&l;  and  if  there  was  aught  more  m 
her  bosom,  she  fimcied  it  was  but  a  feeling  of 
oompaHBion  for  one  whom  she  thought  wronged 
%  unjust  imprisonment.  She  could  hear  him 
talk  as  calmly  of  his  departure,  <she  said  to  her- 
self, as  she  could  listen  to  a  sermon  or  a  lec- 
ture. She  could  speak  of  it  henelf  without  one 
emotion.  Was  this  like  love?  Oh, no.  She  had 
a  deep  firiendahip  for  him;  well  she  might 
have ;  bat  that,  and  gratitude,  and  compassion, 
were  alL  Agnes  knew  not  what  she  would  hove 
felt  had  she  been  called  upcm  to  part  with  him 
at  that  mcMnent.  As  it  was,  she  went  on  gaily, 
like  a  child  treading  the  verge  of  a  precipice 
and  gathering  flowers  upon  the  edge  of  destruc- 
tion. And  when  the  time  of  .lus  short  liberty 
was  at  an  end,  she  was  sorry  for  it;  for  it  had 
been  a  sweet  and  pleasant  time  to  her.  They 
parted  at  the  door  of  his  chamber,  each  with  a 
ngh;  and  Algernon  Orey  paced  up  and  down 
hb    solitary  room,    and,    as  the  moon 
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solemnly  over  the  hills,  opened  his  window 
and  gazed  forth  as  if  his  thoughts  would  be  more 
free  with  the  wide  expanse  of  heaven  and  earth 
before  him.  The  moment  after,  he  heard  the 
sound  of  an  instrument  of  music ;  and  turning 
quickly  round  to  the  right  he  saw  the  light 
streaming  forth  from  an  open  casement,  which, 
as  finr  as  he  could  calculate,  iVas  near  those 
of  the  Electress  Dowager.  He  could  not  see 
into  the  room;  but  the  sweet  sounds  issued 
forth  upon  the  night  air,  as  a  skilful  hand 
swept  the  strings ;  and  a  moment  after  a  voice, 
the  sweet,  clear,  rounded  tones  of  which  he 
knew  right  well,  poured  out  a  flood  of  melody, 
rising  and  falling  on  the  ear  like  the  notes 
of  a  nightingale  in  the  spring  eventide.  The 
music  was  not  exactly  gay ;  but  yet,  every  now 
and  then,  a  cheerful  tone  enlivened  the  graver 
strains;  and  partly  from  memory — ^for  he  had 
heard  the  song  before — ^partly  from  the  exceed- 
ing clearness  with  which  every  word  was  pro- 
nounced, he  distinguished  each  verse  as  it  was 
siiDg. 
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SONG. 

The  moon  is  on  high,  bnt  she 's  hid  by  a  cloud, 

The  prospect  looks  gloomy  and  drear, 
And  still  through  the  night  may  she  weep  'neath  the 
shrond; 

Bat  daylight  is  coming,  and  near. 

The  heart  is  bowed  down  *neath  the  cares  of  the  hour. 

And  the  eye  may  be  dimmed  by  a  tear ; 
But  the  heart  shall  rise  up  in  the  mom  like  a  flower ; 

A  brighter  day's  coming,  and  near. 

We  have  trusted  and  hoped,  been  oppress'd,  and  have 
grieved; 

But  joy  win  return,  never  fur : 
There's  a  trust  and  a  hope  that  is  never  deceived; 

A  brighter  day's  coming,  and  near. 

Each  life  has  its  joy,  and  each  life  has  its  pain; 

But  the  tempest  still  leaves  the  sky  clear ; 
And  for  honour  and  truth,  which  axe  never  in  vain, 

A  brighter  day's  coming,  and  near. 
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CHAPTEB  V. 

Another  night  passed  of  agitating  thought, 
with  but  little  sleep  and  many  tronblona 
dreams;  and'  fbr  more  than  one  long  hour 
Algernon  Grey  remained  in  deep  and  intense 
thought,  pondering  over  the  present  and  the 
future.  I.  know  not  how  or  why — fbr  there  are 
many  mysteries  in  man's  nature,  which  the 
skill  of  philosophy,  as  yet,  has  not  been  able  to 
unravel ; — ^but  certain  it  is,  that  at  one  particular 
portion  of  the  night,  unless  sleep  deaden  the 
reflective  powers  and  still  the  imagination,  or 
active  exertion  occupies  the  thoughts  with 
tangible  things,  dark  and  gloomy  images  come 
crowding  upon  the  mind  and  seem  to  triumph 
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orer  the  powers  of  reason,  with  a  sapomataraL 
ioflaence,  like  that  which  haa  been  attributed 
to  qiectres  firom  the  grave.  All  that  is  sad  and 
horrible  in  man's  general  fate,  all  that  is 
grievous  or  perilous  or  worthy  of  regret  in  the 
history  of  the.  past,  in  dte  aspect  o£  the  pre- 
sent, and  in  the  prospect  of  the  future,  marches 
by  in  long  and  black  procession;  and  the 
oppressed  heart  is  fain  to  exclaim  9t  this  sight 
of  human  ills,  **  What !  will  the  line  last  to  the 
crack  of  doom?" 

The  couch  of  Algernon  Grey  was  not 
without  such  apparitions;  and — alas!  that  I 
should  say  it — the  thought  of  her  who  had 
just  quitted  him  in  all  her  beauty^  in  all  her 
sweetness,  in  all  her  grace,  but  rendered  the 
wild  phantoms  of  &ncy  more  terrible.  Hft 
felt,  he  could  not  deny,  in  that  hour  of  the 
opening  of  the  heart's  secrets  to  itself,  that  he 
loved  her,  eagedy,  ardently,  with  that  first 
passionate  love  of  enthusiastic  youth ;  that  to 
wixi>  her  he  would  willingly  have  sacrificed 
XMJolkf  namej.  station,  aught  on  earth  but  his 
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own  sense  of  right.  Bat  still*  at  the  same 
time,  came  a  voice  from  his  own  breast,  like 
that  of  fate,  repeating:  *'  She  cannot  be  thine  t 
She  cannot  be  thine  !" 

<'What  should  he  do?**  he  asked  himself; 
'^how  should  he  act?''  He  could  not  reject 
her  gentle  kindness  offered  in  simple  inno- 
cence by  a  grateful  heart.  Flight  was  his  only 
resource;  but  he  was  a  prisoner  and  had  no 
power  to  fly.  Chained  down  to  the  sole 
society  most  dangerous  to  his  peace,  it  seemed 
as  if  he  were  tied  to  the  stake  to  endure  to  the 
utmost  the  fiery  ordeal  of  temptation.  Then 
again,  he  strove  to  cast  the  thoughts  from  him, 
and  gained  a  brief  interval  of  sleep;  but 
visions  all  coloured  by  the  same  gloomy  hoes 
either  disturbed  repose,  or  made  him  start  up 
again  to  think  of  the  same  themes  and  wrestle 
with  the  same  dark  adversaries. 

At  length  the  day  dawned;  and,  rising 
quickly  from  his  bed,  he  hurried  to  the  win- 
dow, opened  it,  and  gazed  forth.  Oh,  how 
sweet  was  the  fresh  aspect  of  the  morning  to 
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his  iresried  eyes,  as  calm  and  retnyigorating  to 
the  mind  as  the  gentle  breath  of  the  early 
sammer  day  to  the  heated  cheek  it  blew  upon. 
The  golden  light  spread  through  the  valley 
and  over  the  hills,  sunk  in  amongst  the  deep 
woods,  and  threw  out  the  masses  of  the  dark 
trees  from  a  soft  background  of  luminous  mist; 
while,  here  and  there,  a  woodman's  fire  or 
cottage  chimney  sent  up  wreaths  of  faint  blue 
smoke,  rolling  in  graceful  lines  amongst  the 
leaves  and  branches. 

The  day  went  on  in  its  usual  course :  many 
hoars  of  solitude,  broken  only  by  the  entrance 
of  a  servant  or  the  guard.  Algernon  Grey 
finmd  no  means  of  relieving  the  tedious  pass- 
ing of  Ae  time.  He  tried  to  read,  but  he 
could  not.  He  turned  from  the  instrument 
of  rnoMC  he  had  asked  for,  with  a  sickened 
feeling,  as  if  sweet  sounds  would  but  increase 
the  bitterness  of  meditation.  Thought,  devour- 
ing thonght,  consumed  the  moments ;  tiU  to- 
waids  evening,  when  the  guard  threw  open  the 
door,  and  to  his  surprise  he  saw  hb  old  and 
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attached  servant  Antony  enter  and  approach 
him.  The  man's  face  wore  a  mingled  ezpres* 
sion^  as  if  he  was  striving  to  keep  up  his  usual 
appearance  of  gaiety,  when  in  truth  his  heart 
was  sad ;  and  his  master  would  not  suffer 
one  who,  he  well  knew,  loved  him  dearly  to 
.see  how  bitterly  circumstances  made*  him  feel 
his  imprisonment 

«Well,  Tony,"  he  said,  in  a  cheerful 
tone;  "so  they  have) given  you  admission  at 
length." 

**  Yes,  my  lord,"  replied  the  man ;  •'  they 
liave  come  down  from  their  high  flighty  now 
that  they  find  their  heavy  bravo  will  not 
do. — ^I  hope  your  lordship  has  not  fiincied  I 
liave  been  negligent ;  for  I  have  been  up  here 
twice  a  day,  and  the  page  as  often.  The 
little  devil  would  have  stabbed  the  guard,  I 
believe,  to  get  entrance,  if  I  had  not  stopped 
him ;  but  we  two  are  not  enough  to  storm  the 
castle,  and  we  should  have  only  got  ourselves 
in  limbo  too.  However,  to-night  they  let  me 
in  to  carry  you  these  letters,  which  a  courier 
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brought  just  now  from  England ;  so  there  are 
now  four  of  us;  and,  if  you  like,  methinks 
between  us  all  we  can  contrive  to  get  you 
out/' 

Algernon  Grey  shook  his  head  with  a  smUe, 
and  taking  the  letters,  he  read  the  addresses 
with  a  listless,  uninterested  look. 

**No,  no,  Tony,"  he  said;  "they  would  only 
catch  us  agidn,  before  we  had  gone  far. — But 
what  was  that  you  said  of  the  young  Baron  of 
Obemtraut?'* 

"Why,  the  fellow  you  fought  with,  sir,** 
answered  the  servant,  "if  you  mean  him,  is 
getting  better  hourly.  He  was  out  in  the 
garden  up  there  to-night,  by  the  bank  of  the 
liver,  sitdng  in  a  chair.  Tou  have  not  hurt 
him  much,  it  seesis.  Pity  you  did  not  send 
your  sword  through  his  maw.  The  bleeding 
will  do  him  good,  however ;  fi>r  he  is  mighty 
pale,  and  won't  affiront  an  English  gentleman 
again,  I  warrant.  I  saw  him  myself  when  I 
rode  up  to  get  tidings.  There  he  was,  sitting 
all  white  and  colourless  in  a  great  gilt  chair 
I  2 
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against  the  wall  of  the  house,  like  a  wax-candle 
in  a  sconce.'' 

While  the  man  had  been  speaking,  his  master 
had  slowly  approached  the  window,  opened 
one  of  the  letters,  and  was  leading  the  first 
lines  as  his  servant  concluded.  For  a  moment 
or  two  the  subject  of  the  epistle  seemed  to 
produce  no  great  efiect.  He  smiled  slightly, 
ran  his  eye  down  to  the  bottom,  skimming 
caxeleflsly  the  contents,  and  then  turned  Ae 
page.  The  next  moment,  however,  be  seemed 
to  be  stisred  by  strong  emotions ;  his  brow  con- 
tracted, his  eye  flashed,  his  lip  quivered,  and 
the  hot  angry  blood  rose  in  an  instant  into  his 
cheek  and  ovenpread  his  forehead  with  a  fieiy 
glow.  Straining  liis  eyes  upon  the  sheet,  he 
read  on;  and,  when  he  had  done,  held  the 
letter  open  in  his  hand  for  several  minutes, 
gaaing  sternly  up  into  the  air.  He  uttered  oot 
a  word;  fant  the  servaat  could  aee  how  Us 
heart  beaU  by  the  ^umring  of  the  paper  in  his 
hand.  Then^  thtovnng  it  down  npon  the  table, 
he  tone  open  the  other  hastily  and  leadit  like- 
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wise.  The  contents  did  not  seem  to  mitigate 
his  agitation,  thoc^h  they  mingled  a  degree 
of  scorn  with  the  expression  of  his  coante- 
nance.  This  time  some  portion  of  his  emo- 
tion fonnd  vent  in  a  few  brief  words:  ''So, 
so  l'^  he  cried.  *'  So  bold  and  shameless— end 
shall  I  be  restrained  by  snch  scruples  ? — ^Nay, 
nay,  this  is  too  bad — England,  farewell !  Yott> 
shall  not  feel  my  foot  for  many  a  day  I*' 

''Ah,  my  lord,"  said  the  man,  "  things  seem 
going  on  at  a  fine  rate,  truly;  methinks,  when 
one  takes  a  part  so  boldly,  the  other  may  well 
choose  his  part  too.  Failh^  I  would  let  them 
whistle  for  me  long  enough,  before  I  went" 

**  What  do  you  mean  ?"  exclaimed'  Algernon 
Grey,  taming  upon  him  sharply. 

"Why,  my  noble  lord,  I  have  had  a  letter, 
too,  by  Hob,  the  courier ;  and  I  dare  say  the 
news  in  mine  and  yours  is  all  the  same." 

"And  haa  it  become  the  common  scandal 
then?"  aaid  Algernon  Grey  thoughtfully.  '^  So 
young,  so  fiiixv  so  haughty,  and  yet  so  diame* 
lass !  Leave  me,  Tony,  leave  me,  and  come  up 


118  HBIDELBBRQ. 

to-morrow  early.  Doubtless  they  wiU  give  yoa 
admission,  if  all  goes  well — I  want  nothing 
more  to-night — ^leave  me,  I  say.* 

**  Well,  my  lord,  if  I  were  you,  I  would  not 
take  it  much  to  heart,"  replied  the  man,  linger- 
ing for  a  moment  ere  he  departed.  *' There's 
not  much  love  lost  on  either  side,  I  belieye^ 
and  never  was ;  and  you  will  be  just  as  well 
quit  of  a  bad  bargain." 

Algernon  Grey  vraved  his  hand  for  him 
to  leave  the  room,  but  answered  not;  and 
when  the  man  was  gone,  he  strode  up  and 
down  the  wide  chamber  for  full  half  an  hour 
with  quick  and  agitated  steps.  Then,  casting 
himself  into  a  chair,  he  laughed  aloud,  ex- 
claiming, ''  I  am  a  fool ! — Why  should  I  grieve  f 
Why  let  such  idle  passion  tear  me? — I  love 
her  not — have  never  loved  her*-I  contemn, 
despise  her —  have  ever  scorned  her  pitifiil 
pride,  and  but  strove,  against  my  nature,  to 
bend  my  affections  to  my  duty. — Let  her  take 
her  course. — Nay,  indeed,  she  has  taken  it" 

The  door  opened  suddenly,  and  then,  for  the 
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fint  time,  he  perceived  that  night  had  fallen^ 
80  the  light  from  the  ante-chamber  poured  in ; 
and  he  saw  the  form  of  Agnes,  without  distin- 
gaishing  her  features,  standing  in  the  doorway^ 
like  a  gracefbl  shadow, 

**  Will  you  come  to-night?"  said  that  sweet, 
mnncal  voice ;  and,  starting  up,  Algernon  Grey 
snatched  his  hat  from  the  table,  replying^ 
^'  Host  willingly,  fair  Agnes." 

As  they  walked  on,  through  the  courts, 
along  the  Altan,  out  into  the  gardens,  over  the 
terrace,  Agnes  saw  that  a  great  change  had 
come  upon  her  companion.  Far  from  seeming 
to  have  received  any  evil  news  from  his 
native  land,  it  appeared  as  if  some  heavy  weight 
had  been  taken  from  his  mind.  His  manner 
was  light  and  cheerjfiil;  his  words  gay  and  full 
of  unusual  fire — somewhat  wild  and  absent, 
indeed,  at  times ;  but  still,  the  whole  tone  was 
sunshiny  and  very  unlike  the  gloomy  mood  of 
the  preceding  night. 

The  difference  made  Agnes  thoughtful.  She 
asked  herself   ''Is  it  his  nature  to  be  thus 
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variable?"  But  she  would  not  believe  k. 
There  was  something  in-  her  breast  that  would 
not  let  her  think  the  digfatest  ill  of  him  beside 
her.  The  picture  of  his  character  was  aloaady 
drawn  by  the  hand  of  affection  upon  a  woman^ 
heart ;  and,  when  sach  is  the  case*  stem»  aad 
hardy  and  continued  must  be  the  wearing  power 
that  can  ever  efface  the  Unes.  A  new  light 
seemed  to  break  upon  her ;  and  at  length  aha 
said,  *'  I  think  I  can  divine  that  you  have 
heard  how  much  better  your  adversary  is.  It 
is  said  they  will  bring  him  into  Heidalbo^g 
to-morrow,** 

'<  Yes»  I  have  heard  it,"  answered  Algamoa 
Grey,  **  and  am  exceedingly  rejoiced  to  find 
his  wound  will  not  prove  dangerous.'' 

Agnes  was  satisfied;  his  new  gaiety  waa 
accounted  for;  and,  as  they  wandered  on^  she 
gave  firee  course  to  all  her  own  thoughts^  aa 
they  sprang  up  from  the  deep  well  of  the  heact 
unobstructed  to  the  lips.  Once,  indeed,  sha 
was  a  little  frightened  at  her  own  feelings  and 
at  his  manner.      Not  that  he  said  anght  to 
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alarm  or  agitate  her ;  but  there  was  a  tender- 
Bfffls  miDgled  with  the  frank  and  rapid  out- 
pouring of  all  the  ideas  that  seemed  to  cross 
Ua  brain,  which  startled  and  moved  her.  But 
women  haye  always  some  veil  ready  to  hide 
agitating  truths  from  their  own  eyes ;  and  Agnes 
dismissed  the  thought  ere  it  had  possessed  her 
mind  for  a  moment.  Carried  away  by  the 
quick  and  sparkling  current  of  his  conversation, 
heir  brain  seemed  to  whirl  as  the  mind  followed 
him;  and  he,  in  the  turbulent  emotions  pro- 
duced by  the  tidings  he  had  received  and  the 
stru^ling  love  within  his  bosom,  sufiered  him- 
self to  be  hurried  rapidly  on,  he  saw  not,  he 
knew  not,  he  cared  not  whither.  Their  peril- 
ous course  in  a  frail  bark  some  few  days  before 
down  the  furious  torrent  of  the  Neckar  was  but 
an  emblem  of  the  voyage  of  their  two  hearts 
along  the  troubled  stream  of  love  that  night. 
Time  flew  on  more  rapidly  then  either  of  them 
knew;  the  castle-clock  striking  ten  roused 
them  as  it  were  from  a  dream ;  and,  returning 
to  hia  prison,  Algernon  Grey,  as  before,  parted 
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from  Agnes  in  the  ante-chamber.  The  moment 
be  had  entered  his  own  room,  and  the  door  was 
closed,  he  cast  himself  into  a  seat,  leaned  his 
folded  arms  upon  the  table,  and,  as  if  utterly 
exhausted,  let  hia  head  fall  upon  his  arms;  and 
there,  for  three  long  hours,  without  a  change 
of  attitude,  he  remained  plunged  in  the  chaos 
of  wild,  unformed,  unregulated  thoughts.  An 
attendant  came  in,  but  he  took  no  notice  of 
him.  He  placed  supper  on  the  table,  and 
invited  him  courteously  to  take  some.  He 
replied  not,  for  he  heard  not;  and  the  man, 
thinking  that  he  slept,  retired. 

At  the  end  of  the  time  I  have  mentioned,  the 
prisoner  started  up,  brushed  back  the  ridi 
brown  curls  from  his  broad  forehead  with  a 
bewildered  look,  and,  taking  a  light,  retired  to 
bed  and  slept,  strange  to  say,  profoundly. 

The  sun  had  risen  high ;  an  attendant  had 
twice  entered  the  laige  room;  and  all  the 
world  was  busy  with  the  ordinary  a£Pairs  of  lifet 
before  Algernon  Grey  awoke  from  one  of  tboae 
deep,  dreamless  sleeps,  which  sometimes  sue* 
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ceed  to  the  exhausting  conflict  of  passions  in 
the  human  breast  For  a  few  moments  he 
could  hardly  tell  where  he  was;  he  could  with 
di£Bcultj  recollect  the  circumstances  in  which 
he  was  placed,  or  the  events  of  the  preceding 
day.  But,  as  they  rushed  at  length  upon 
memory,  a  shadow  came  over  his  face;  and 
i^n  the  question  recurred,  *^  What  am  I 
doing?  Whither  am  I  hurrying?''  The 
grloom  of  the  preceding  days  came  over  him 
more  darkly  than  ever,  and  he  passed  a  full 
hour  in  anxious  thought. 

*'  No,  nor  he  exclaimed  at  length ;  '^  what- 
ever be  the  temptation,  I  will  not  do  such 
wrong  to  her  young  and  innocent  heart  as  to 
seek  its  love,  while  there  is  no  chance,  no  hope 
of  our  ultimate  union.  I  will  rather  see  her  give 
her  hand  to  another,  and  live  on  in  loveless, 
cheerless  solitude  myself.  Yet,  if  I  am  kept 
here,  if  I  linger  near  her  in  this  constant  com- 
panionship, with  her  beauty  and  her  grace 
before  my  eyes,  her  sweet  voice  sounding  in  my 
ears,  her  high  yet  gentle  thoughts  mingling 
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with  and  softening  my  own^  how  ean-  I  ao 
guard  mjraelf  as  never  to  betray  the  secret  of 
my  bosom? — ^how  can  Irestrain  myself  so  as  not 
to  tell  my  love  and  seek  hen  in  return?  Men 
have  tried  the  same  before  and  have  ever  fidled. 
I  have  no  such  confidence  in  my  own  strengdi» 
and  I  will  not  risk  it ;  I  will  'fly — ^whatever  ic 
cost  to  tear  myself  away,  I  will  fly." 

The  hours  went  by ;  and  a  little  before  nooa 
the  prisoner  received  a  brief  visit  from  HeibertL 
The  news  he  brought  was  so  fiur  aatisfiustorj^  as 
it  showed  Algernon  the  prospect  of  his  speedy 
liberation.  His  adversary  had  been  removed 
into  Heidelberg  the  day  before,,  had  not  suffered 
in  the  least  by  the  exertion,  had  passed  a  good 
night,  and  pronounced  himself  quite  wdL 
But  the  duration  of  the  old  oflker's  stay 
short,  that  no  other  information  oonld  be 
municated.  After  dinner  Algernon's  servant 
appeared  again,  but  he  bsought  no  tidings ;  and 
when  his  master  inquired,  with  some  surprise, 
what  had  become  of  his  cousin^  that  he  saw  hna 
noty  die  stout  servant  answeoed,  with  a  laugji^ 
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^  Oh,  sir, -he  is  woman-hnntiBg;  some  fair  lady 
here  has  him  always  at  her  heels ;  but^  though 
Heaven  forlnd  I  should  say  I  love  him  much, 
yet  I  do  believe  he  has  striven  to  serve  you,  in 
this  matter  at  Jeast;  for  I  know  he  has  been 
twice  with  the  Elector  and  once  with  the 
Electress  about  yonr  a£hirs.'' 

<<  And  why  love  yon  him  not,  Tony  ?"  asked 
his  master.  ''I  have  seen,  it  is  true,  that  yon 
have  less  reverence  for  him  than  pleases  me ; 
bat  I  woold  fiBun  know  the  cause.'* 

''  I  have  known  him  from  a  boy,''  replied  the 
man  drily;  ^  and,  though  he  nev^  did  aught 
to  injnre  4»r  o&nd  me,  yet  there  are  certain 
things  that  one  sees,  and  bears,  and  knows^ 
which,  do  what  a  man  wffl,  make  up  in  the 
come  of  time  an  amount  of  love  or  disliking 
veiy  difficult  to  be  changed.  I  own  I  love  him 
not;  and,  to  say  truth,  I  have  fonnd  few  that 
do  who  have kiiewa  him  as  well;  but  it  is  no 
aSur  of  mine,  and,  if  yon  loiw  him,  I  have 
neagbt  to  do  but  to  (be  his  hnmUe  servant." 

"  I  taist  yon  «Iliab9w  younplf  so,"  replied 
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his  master;  *'  first*  as  he  is  my  kinsman;  next, 
as  he  is  my  friend." 

"  I  will,  my  lord,''  replied  the  man ;  "  unless 
I  can  some  time  show  yon  that  he  is  not  yoor 
friend ;  for  that 's  a  point  I  doabt." 

''You  are  prejudiced,"  answered  Algernon 
Grey;  ''and  I  thought  not  to  see  one,  who 
wants  not  sense,  recollect  the  follies  of  a 
boy,  long,  long  years  afterwards. — Now  leave 
me. 

"  It  is  not  only  follies  I  remember,  good 
lord,"  replied  the  servant  gravely;  "I  never 
accused  him  of  follies.  It  is  not -head  he  wants, 
it  is  heart.  For  ten  long  years  I  saw  him  in 
your  father's  house,  a  child,  a  lad,  almost  a  man ; 
and  I  know  him  well.'^ 

"  Leave  me,"  said  Algernon  Grey  sternly ; 
and  the  servant  withdrew.  But^  if  the  truth 
must  be  told,  his  young  master  was  more 
inclined  to  share  his  sentiments  than  he  would 
admit.  For  some  years  he  had  not  seen  his 
cousin,  ere  he  joined  him  on  the  continent. 
He  had  remen^bered  him  only  as  the  companion 
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of  his  boyhood,  elder  by  several  years,  but  still 
bending  to  share  all  bis  sports  and  pastimes ; 
devising  pleasures  for  him,  and  breaking  the 
dull  ceremonies  of  a  stately  household.  After 
they  met  again,  however,  he  had  seen  much 
that  pained  and  displeased  him ;  and  he  felt 
sorry,  not  without  good  cause,  that  he  had 
entered  into  one  of  those  wild  and  romantic 
engagements  with  him,  to  travel  together  for  a 
certain  time  under  feigned  names,  which  had 
been  rendered  common  at  that  period  by  the 
publication  of  the  most  popular,  but,  at  the 
same  time,  it  must  be  said,  the  most  idle 
romance  that  ever  was  written — *'  The  Astrea." 
He  turned  his  mind,  however,  fix>m  the 
subject  as  soon  as  possible,  after  the  servant 
had  left  him ;  and  now  he  tried  to  read  and 
pass  his  time  with  any  other  thoughts  than 
those  of  Agnes  Herbert.  All  those  who  have 
made  such  efforts  know  how  vain  they  are. 
She  was  ever  before  his  eyes,  ever  present  to 
his  fiincy ;  and  he  gave  up  the  attempt,  asking 
himself  whether,  if  she  came  again  that  night. 
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he  should  go  as  before,  or  steadily  refase  sucdi 
daogerous  companionship. 

He  was  saved  the  stni^le,  however;  for 
about  five  o'clock  Herbert  again  presented 
himself,  followed  by  a  guard,  and,  taking  Al- 
gernon's hand  warmly,  he  said,  <*Come,  my 
young  friend,  your  imprisonment  is  drawing 
near  an  end.  The  Elector  has  sent  for  you, 
and,  doubtless,  it  is  to  give  you  freedom ;  for 
this  young  Obemtraut  is  recovering  fast. 
Gome  with  me,  and  we  shall  soon  hear  more.** 

Algernon  Grey  followed  willingly  enough; 
and  the  English  officer  led  him,  by  several  of 
those  passages  and  staircases  through  which 
he  had  passed  with  Agnes  on  the  fint  n^ht 
of  his  imprisonment,  to  the  eastern  part  of  the 
castle,  where  Frederic's  own  apartments  weie 
situated.  At  l^igth,  crossing  a  ante-chamber 
full  of  guards  and  attendants,  they  entered  a 
hall  where  the  Elector  waa  waiting  with  his 
court  There  was  bat  a  «mall  attendaooe  of 
the  Palatinate  ncbiUty,  it  is  true,  not  above 
fifteen  or  twenty  peoona  being jpreaeat;  but 
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Algernon  Grej  saw  several  who  nad  sur- 
rounded the  Prince  on  the  first  night  of  his 
presentation,  and  amongst  the  rest  the  old 
Baron  of  Obemtraut. 

The  worthy  chamberlain's  countenance,  not- 
withstanding the  reports  made  of  his  son's 
health,  did  not  seem  more  placable  than 
when  last  the  young  Englishman  had  seen  it ; 
and  that  of  the  Elector  bore  a  somewhat 
grave  and  embarrassed  look.  As  the  whole 
party  were  assembled  not  far  from  the  door, 
Algernon  Grey  had  not  much  time  for  ob- 
servation before  he  stood  within  a  step  of 
the  Elector,  and  to  his  surprise  found 
Frederic's  hand  extended  towards  him.  He 
took  it  instantly,  and  bent  his  head  over 
it;  and  the  Prince,  in  a  tone  of  much 
kindness,  at  once  began  the  conversation, 
saying: — 

*^  I  have  been  grieved,  sir,  to  be  forced 
by. -the  laws  and  customs  of  my  country  to 
subject  you  to  the  inconveniences  of  imprison- 
ment till  such  time  as  the  results  of  your  duel 

VOL.  n.  K 
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mth  one  of  my  officers,  the  Baron  of  Obemtraot, 
could  be  fully  ascertained.  We  have  an  edict 
here  repressing  such  encounters;  but  as  you 
are  a  stranger  to  our  laws,  though  amenable  to 
them  while  in  these  dominions,  I  must  say  the 
fault  was  more  his  than  yours.  The  Baron 
may  now,  howeyer,  be  considered  well ;  and  I 
am  willing  to  pass  over  the  offence  on  both 
parts ;  in  his  case  considering  all  that  he  has 
already  undergone,  and  in  yours,  your  igno- 
rance of  our  laws.  I  have  sent  for  you,  there- 
fore, to  tell  you,  your  imprisonment  is  at  an 
end,  and  to  reconcile  you  with  the  family  of 
your  late  adversary.  Henceforth^  I  trust,  yon 
will  be  friends,  not  enemies.'* 

Algernon  Grey  was  about  to  reply  that  he 
had  never  entertained  the  slightest  enmity  to- 
wards his  opponent,  when  the  old  Lord  of 
Oberntraut  took  a  step  forward  and  said,  in  a 
sharp  tone,  "  I  came  here,  noble  prince,  to 
seek  reparation,  and  not  friendship ;  and  I 
beseech  your  Highness ^ 

But  at  that  moment  he  was  interrupted  by 
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a  low  Toioe  from  behind,  saying,  ''Will  yoa 
allow  me  to  pass,  mj  Lord  the  Count  ?^ 

The  gentleman  thus  addressed  made  way; 
and  the  next  instant  the  Baron  of  Obemtrant 
himself  came  forward,  ghastly  pale,  and  ap- 
parently somewhat  feeble,  but  yet  walking 
with  a  firm  step  and  an  upright  head.  The 
moment  he  stood  before  the  Elector  he  held 
forth  his  hand  frankly  to  Algernon  Giey, 
sayings  ''I,  at  least,  sir,  entertain  no  snch 
feelings;  I  come  here  to  ask  your  friendship, 
and  to  thank  you  for  a  lesson  you  have  tanght 
me,  which  will  make  me  a  wiser  man  to  the 
end  of  my  life.  I  have  been  somewhat  spoiled 
by  success  and  flattery,  sir,  and  needed  a 
cheeky  such  as  this  wound  has  given,  to  teach 
me  that  no  man  can  always  have  his  way  in 
the  world.  You  are  the  most  skilful  swords- 
man I  have  ever  seen ;  you  dealt  nobly  and 
honourably  with  me,  and  in  this  presence  I 
declare  that  the  whole  fault,  from  first  to  last, 
was  mine.  I  sought  the  quarrel,  urged  it  on, 
led  you  to  the  place  of  the  encounter;  and  I 
K  2 
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do  believe  that,  exposed  by  my  rash  anger  to 
your  cooler  skill,  my  life  was  often  at  your 
mercy  had  you  chosen  to  take  it  I  thank 
you,  therefore,  for  the  wound  you  gave,  and 
trust  you  will  forget  the  past,  and  take  my 
offered  hand." 

"  With  my  whole  heart,"  answered  Algernon 
Grey,  pressing  it  warmly;  "  and  I  do  assure 
you.  Baron,  that  only  the  defence  of  my  own 
life  would  have  induced  me  to  injure  you.  I 
could  not  help  it,  however ;  for  you  are  not  an 
adversary  to  be  trifled  with.  Indeed  it  was 
more  accident  than  aught  else,  which  gave  me 
a  momentary  advantage.  Had  not  your  foot 
slipped  on  the  wet  sward,  the  chance  might 
have  been  against  me,  and  I  should  have  been 
lying  still  enough  by  this  time." 

The  young  baron  smiled,  with  a  look  of  great 
pleasure  at  this  testimony  to  his  skill ;  and  the 
Elector,  calling  the  old. Lord  of  Obemtraut 
into  one  of  the  deep  windows,  3aid,  "  My 
lord,  I  intreat — ^nay,  I  command,  that  you  let 
your  anger  drop,  and  cease  all  vain  pursuit  of 
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revenge.  This  is  no  ordinary  man  you  have  to 
deal  with.  I  know  him,  though  he  believes  I 
do  not,  and  am  aware  not  only  that  he  is 
one  of  the  high  nobles  of  England,  but  also 
that  he  is  sent  hither  on  a  secret  mission  of 
deep,  importance  to  my  welfare.** 

"  A  spy,  sir,  you  would  say  ?**  murmured  the 
old  lord,  in  a  low  bitter  tone. 

•'  Hush,  sir  !**  cried  the  Elector,  his  brow 
growing  dark ;  ^'  no  more  of  this,  if  you  would 
merit  the  continuance  of  my  favour.  I  am  not 
so  powerless  that  I  cannot  make  my  commands 
respected  by  my  own  court.  You  hear  what 
your  son  has  said.  He  exculpates  him  of  all 
blame.  No  serious  injury  has  been  done ;  and 
I  insist  that  you  yield  to  reconciliation." 

*^  As  the  boy  is  satisfied,"  replied  the  cham- 
berlain,  doj^edly,  **  and  in  obedience  to  your 
Highness,  I  submit;**  and  turning  towards 
Algernon  Grey,  he  added,  ''  By  the  commands 
of  my  Prince,  sir,  I  am  ready  to  let  this  matter 
drop ;  but  I  must  advise  you  not  to  try  such 
things  again  with — ** 
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^  Huflb,^  hash,  my  father  !*'  cried  his  son, 
*  I  will  proclaim  to  all  the  world  that  there 
never  was  a  more  noble  gentleman  than  he 
who  now  stands  before  you ;  and  as  yon 
have  hated  him  solely  as  my  adversary, 
I  do  beseech  you  now  to  love  him  as  my 
fiiend.* 

"  Well,  sir,  well,"  replied  the  old  lord,  '« I 
have  nought  to  say;  let  the  matter  be  passed 
and  forgotten ;"  but  it  was  evident  that  his  ill- 
will  was  but  little  diminished,  and  his  angiy 
pride  unpacified. 

^  Now,"  said  the  Elector,  with  a  courteous 
smile,  **  this  all  being  settled,  and  animosities 
healed,  we  will  part  for  the  evening — ^ond 
you,  noble  sir,"  he  continued,  turning  to  Al- 
gernon Grey,  *^  though  I  will  only  call  you  by 
the  name  you  are  pleased  to  assume,  will,  I 
trust,  grace  our  court  by  your  presence  to- 
morrow at  the  hour  of  eleven.  We  have  there 
matters  of  some  weight,  which  we  wish  to 
make  known  to  all  friends  and  well-wishers, 
either  of  the  Elector  Palatine,  or  his  lady,  the 
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pearl  of  England;  and  we  trust,  that  you  may 
be  ranked  in  both  classes.'* 

"  I  will  not  fail,  jour  Highness,"  answered 
Algernon  Grey;  ''but  I  fear  it  must  be  my 
audience  of  leave-taking." 

"Not  so,  not  so,"  replied  the  Elector;  ''we 
shall  find  means  to  keep  you  with  us,  I  do  not 
doubt.  However  that  may  be,  fiurewell  for 
the  present  f  and,  passing  through  the  opposite 
door  with  a  large  part  of  his  train,  comprising 
the  old  Baron  of  Oberntraut,  he  left  the  hall* 

As  soon  as  he  was  gone,  Algernon  Grey's 
late  adversary  once  more  grasped  his  hand^ 
Myii%9  ''You  must  not  go,  my  fiiend;  the 
Elector  has  need  of  swords  such  as  yours;  ay, 
and  of  hearts  and  heads  such  as  yours,  too* 
If  there  is  chivalry  in  your  nature ;  if  there  is 
high  spirit  and  generous  enthusiasm — and  I 
know  there  is — ^you  will  give  him  aid  in  his 
hour  of  need.  I  may  be  tied  down  to  this  spot 
by  many  things;  but  if  you  go  with  him,  I 
know  there  is  a  better  arm  and  better  brain 
than  any  I  could  bring." 
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"  Nay,  not  better,'*  answered  Algernon  Grey, 
"  though  equally  devoted  to  any  good  cause. — 
But  I  know  not  what  you  mean,  on  what  expe- 
dition he  is  bound,  or  what  enterprise  is  before 
him." 

"I  cannot  tell  you,*'  answered  Obemtraat 
in  a  low  Toice ;  **  and  I  cannot  entertain  you, 
as  I  could  wbh,  at  my  own  lodgings,  on 
account  of  this  sickness;  but  if  you  inquire 
for  me  to-morrow,  ere  you  come  hither,  I 
will  let  you  know  more. — Now  I  must  return ; 
for,  to  say  truth,  I  am  tired.  I  never  thought  to 
know  the  day  when  I  should  say  that  a  short 
walk  and  a  brief  conference  were  too  much  for 
jny  strength ;  but  so  it  is,  and  I  mast  go  and 
lie  down  once  more,  and  rest." 

The  party  broke  up  soon ;  but  ere  Algernon 
Grey  quitted  the  hall  for  the  purpose  of  re- 
turning to  the  place  of  his  imprisonment,  in 
order  to  see  that  all  hb  effects  were  carefully 
carried  down  to  the  inn  below,  a  gentleman  ap- 
proached, and,  after  shaking  hands  with  him, 
said  something  in  a  low  voice. 
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**  This  evening,  if  you  please,"  answered  Al- 
gernon Grey;  "but  what  is  it,  Craven?" 

His  friend  replied  in  a  whisper ;  and  a  dark 
cloud  immediately  came  over  Algernon  Grey's 
countenance. 

''I  know  it  all,"  he  answered;  "all  that 
you  can  tell  me,  Craven.  Come  and  see  me, 
if  you  will*  Right  glad  shall  I  be  to  spend  an 
hour  with  you;  but  mention  not  that  name 
again.  Much  is,  doubtless,  false;  much  is, 
doubtless,  exaggerated;  but  much  must  be 
true  that  should  not  be  so;  and  my  own 
course  is  decided."  Thus  saying,  he  turned 
to  Herbert,  and,  after  a  few  words,  walked 
back  with  him  to  the  tower  where  he  had 
been  confined. 
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CHAPTEE  VL 

The  fair  Princess  of  England,  now  in  the  pride 
of  youth  and  beantj,  in  the  full  sunshine  of 
prosperi^  and  power,  with  one  of  the  fairest 
portions  of  the  earth  for  her  dominions^  with 
admiration,  flattery,  esteem,  love,  almost 
adoration,  rising  up  like  incense  before. her, 
but  with  so  sad  and  dark  a  fate  for  the  future, 
sat  in  her  silver  chamber,  surrounded  by  all  the 
beauty  she  could  collect  from  her  husband's 
dominions.  There  were  only  three  men  pre- 
sent, two  old  German  noblemen,  and,  strange 
to  say,  our  acquaintance  William  Lovet.  The 
hour  was  nearly  the  same  as  that  at  which  Al- 
gernon Grey  was  summoned  to  the  presence  of 
the  Elector  before  his  release ;  and  every  face 
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aroand  was  fiill  of  satis&ctioD^  as  the  Princess 
and  her  countijmaii  talked  somewhat  lightly 
of  the  imprisoDDient  of  Lovet's  kinsmaD,  and 
the  prospects  before  him;  using  the  French 
tongue. 

The  Englishman  stood  before  the  chair  of 
the  Electreas,  with  his  hat  and  plume  dangling 
from  his*  hand,  his  head  slightly  bent,  his 
ear  turned  to  hear  the  Princess's  words,  and 
a  slight  sarcastic  smile  upon  his  iSnely-tumed 
lip. 

**  Good  faith  I  your  Highness,"  he  said,  in 
answer  to  something  the  Princess  communicated^ 
''I  know  not  well  whether  to  rejoice  or  be 
sad  at  the  tidings  you  give  me.*' 

"  Sad  1"  exclaimed  Elizabeth,  with  a  look  of 
much  surprise ;  ^^  have  you  not  been  urging  his 
liberation?" 

''That  was  a  duty,"  answered  Lovet,  with 
the  same  meaning  smile ;  **  but  there  may  be 
unpleasant  duties,  madam." 

**  Are  you  his  friend,  his  kinsman?"  exclaimed 
the  ElectresB. 
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"  Both,**  answered  Lovet ;  "  but  yet,  friend- 
ship may  have  unpleasant  duties  too.  I 
urged  his  liberation,  not  because  I  thought  it 
best  for  him,  but  because  it  was  what  he  had  a 
right  to  demand." 

''Is  he  so  wild  and  rash,  then,"  demanded 
Elizabeth, ''  that,  like  a  lion,  he  must  be  kept  in 
a  cage  ? — But  you  are  jesting ;  I  see  it  on  your 
fcce.** 

''Good  faith!  not  so,  lady,**  answered  the 
Englishman ;  "  but  all  men  do  not  know  what 
is  best  for  them ;  and  my  cousin  is  one  of  them 
— a  rare  keen  judge  for  others,  and  not  for 
himself. — Now,  look  around,  your  Highness. 
What  do  you  see  V 

"  Too  many  things  for  a  catalogue,"  answered 
the  Princess;  "vases,  statues,  hangings  of  blue 
and  silver,  many  &ir  ladies,  and — ^" 

"  Stop  there,  I  beg,"  said  Lovet  "  All  these 
bright  things  make  me  judge  that  it  were  wise 
for  any  gay  and  courtly  gentleman  to  stay 
amongst  them;  but  these  same  things — ^nay, 
their  very  beauty" — and  he  ran  his  eye  over 
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the  circle  round  the  Electress,  calling  forth  a 
well-pleased  smile  on  many  of  the  &ce8  near — 
''have  qaite  the  contrary  effect  on  my  good 
cousin,  making  him  seek  to  fly  such  sweet  temp- 
tation ;  and,  like  a  wandering  friar,  or  our  good 
friend  St.  Anthony,  resist  the  devil,  love.  Hy- 
men, and  the  rest,  by  solitude  and  maceration." 

The  Electress  laughed  and  he  proceeded ; 
^*  We  are  of  different  judgments,  he  and  I ; 
while  I  am  free,  I  stay  even  where  I  am; 
no  sooner  is  he  at  liberty  than  he  flies,  de- 
pend upon  it — But  if  I  could  have  a  private 
word  with  your  Highness,  I  might  tell  you 
more,  and  say  things  worthy  of  your  ear." 

Elizabeth  gazed  round  the  circle  for  an 
instant,  and  then  said,  speaking  English, 
*'  There  is  no  one  who  understands  our  native 
tongue." 

A  momentary  hesitation  seemed  to  come 
over  William  Lovet;  and  he  paused  for  an 
instant,  ere  he  replied.  It  was  seldom  that 
such  a  thing  happened  to  him;  for  he  was 
ready  and  quick  at  repartee,  and  had,  as  is 
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the  case  with  many  a  shrewd  and  intriguing 
man,  a  habit,  as  adept  as  natare,  of  veiling  his 
direct  meaning  in  figures  which  implied  more 
than  was  actually  said.  He  rarely  found  a 
difficulty  in  making  his  hearers  easily  compre- 
hend all  that  he  meant,  while  he  guarded 
against  an  accurate  report  of  anything  that  he 
had  instigated,  requested,  or  desired,  by  render- 
ing the  expressions  in  themselves  so  unmeaning, 
that,  when  repeated  to  an  unprepared  ear,  their 
sense,  if  they  had  any,  seemed  very  different 
firom  that  which  the  cireumstances  at  the 
moment  gave  them.  In  the  present  instance, 
however,  his  task  was  one  of  some  difficulty; 
for  he  sought  to  convey  to  a  mind,  naturally 
shrewd  and  acute,  and  accustomed  to  deal  very 
much  with  hyperbole  and  metaphor,  a  fidse 
idea  in  the  general,  while  all  the  particulars 
were  in  themselves  true. 

So  long  did  he  remain  silent,  that  the  Elec- 
tress  at  length  said  in  a  tone  of  impatience, 
*'  Well,  sir,  what  would  you  say  ?" 
;    **  Good  faith !  your  Highness,''  he  answered 
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in  a  frank  tone ;  '*  I  do  not  know  well  how  to 
begin.  I  must  not  foiget  that  it  is  my  cousin 
I  am  speaking  of;  but  yet  I  wish  to  give 
yon  such  an  insight  into  the  matter  that  you 
may  judge  fidrly  of  it  by  yourself.  From 
various  circumstances,  which  it  is  little  worth 
while  to  speak  of,  this  good  cousin  of  mine 
has  conceived  a  horror  and  fear  of  woman's 
love.^ 

'*  I  can  conceive  the  circumstances,"  an- 
swered the  Electress ;  '*  his  history  is  not 
wholly  unknown  to  me.  Master  Lovet" 

^  Then  you  have  the  whole  affiiir,"  answered 
her  visitor,  catching  gladly  at  the  admission ; 
''  I  need  say  nothing  more.  Ton  have  seen 
with  your  own  eyes,  know  right  well,  must 
have  heard  and  marked  the  attractions  which 
your  comrt  possesses  for  my  poor  cousin  Al- 
gernon. Within  two  days  he  took  fright  at 
his  own  sensations,  and  was  for  flying  as  fast 
as  possible ;  but  a  duel,  a  knight-errant-like 
adventure,  imprisonment,  and  the  devil  to 
boot,  I  believe,  have  detained  him  here  even 
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till  now;  and  Love's  chain,  I  doubt  not,  is 
round  and  round  his  heart  by  this  time. 
Nevertheless,  he  will  snap  his  fetters  as  soon  as 
his  limbs  are  free;  and  as  I  have  promised, 
by  an  oath  more  binding  than  a  marriage 
vow,  to  go  with  him  wherever  he  goes  for  the 
next  year,  you  may  well  judge  that  I  am  not 
very  anxious  to  see  his  prison  doors  unlocked.'* 

Elizabeth  meditated  for  a  minute  or  two, 
and  then  answered,  ''I  should  have  thought 
the  '^mission  which  brought  him  hither  would 
detain  him  somewhat  longer  at  our  court." 

**  There  are  two  objections  to  that  sup- 
position/* replied  Lovet:  "first,  that  whatever 
object  he  had  in  coming  hither— of  which  I 
know  nothing ;  for  he  has  his  secrets  as  well 
as  I  have  mine — ^must  be  attained  by  this  time. 
Depend  upon  it,  your  Highness,  if  he  had  any 
object  at  all,  it  was  but  to  examine,  to  see, 
to  inquire,  and  nothing  more.  He  must  have 
seen  enough  of  your  court,  must  have  heard 
enough  of  coming  events,  for  a  quick  mind  like 
hiB  to  have  formed  its  own  conclusions." 


'  k 
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**  That  is  one  objectioD  to  my  view,"  replied 
^  the  Electress ;  *^  what  is  the  second  ?  " 

*'A  very  simple  one,**  said  William  Lovet, 
'*  namely,  that  the  court  of  the  Count  Pala- 
tine is  very  soon  to  become,  if  what  men  say 
be  true,  the  court  of  a  great  king.  Heidel- 
berg is  about  to  lose  its  splendour,  and  those 
who  stay  there  may  study  or  may  sing  amongst 
nightingales  and  professors,  with  sweet  voices 
and  deep  learning;  but  no  courtly  auditory, 
and  but  small  company." 

The  Electress  smiled.  "  Such  things  may 
be^''  she  said,  in  a  grave  pondering  tone,  seem- 
ing to  consider  each  word;  ''but  yet,  my 
good  sir,  as  all  things  must  come  to  an  end, 
8o  must  this  gentleman's  visit  to  our  court. 
Only  I  would  rather — ^whatever  my  husband's 
decision  may  be  upon  matters  which  have  been 
bruited  about  somewhat  too  largely — I  would 
rather,  I  say,  that  a  noble  gentleman  of  my  own 
land,  supposed  to  be  sent  hither  expressly  by  my 
&ther,  should  not  take  his  departure  immediately 
that  the  Elector's  resolution  is  made  oublic/' 

VOL.  n.  L 
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Lovet  saw  his  advant^e,  and  exclaimed  at 
once,  **  Heaven  forefend !  it  would  be  most 
detrimental !" 

"  Highly  so,'*  rejoined  the  Electress.  «  Ru- 
mours, true  or  false,  assign  to  this  young  gen- 
tleman a  high  place  in  the  world's  esteem; 
the  confidence  of  his  own  sovereign  in  the  task 
of  watching  here  the  proceedings  relative  to 
the  Bohemian  crown,  and  of  acting  according 
as  circumstances  shall  seem  to  need.  It  will 
certainly,  as  you  say,  be  most  detrimental,  if, 
immediately  after  the  Elector's  decision  is 
known,  he  were  to  withdraw  himself  instantly 
from  our  court,  from  any  private  motives  such 
as  you  mention.  Men  would  instantly  say, 
that  the  step  we  were  about  to  take  was  dis- 
approved of  by  the  crown  whence  we  have 
the  best  right  to  look  for  assistance  and  sup- 
port. Little,  indeed,  have  we  had  hitherto ; 
but  such  an  act  on  the  part  of  your  friend 
would  be  fatal.  We  all  know  what  is  the 
effect  of  high  countenance  in  the  outset  of  a 
great  undertaking;  and  I  need  not  tell  you, 
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that  my  &ther's  lukewarmness  in  this  cause 
has  already  created  difficulties,  and  disheart- 
ened our  followers.'* 

Lovet  laid  his  finger  on  his  temple^  and 
seemed  to  consider  deeply  the  subjects  brought 
before  him.  But,  if  the  truth  must  be  told, 
this  thoughtful  mood  was  assumed;  and  he 
answered  the  next  moment  with  a  sudden 
exclamation,  as  if  some  bright  thought  had 
struck  him,  "  Were  it  not  better  that  you  took 
him  with  yon  to  Bohemia?  His  appearance  at 
Prague,  with  all  the  rumours  going  before  him 
which  your  Highness  has  mentioned,  would  give 
hope  and  confidence,  would  raise  the  spirits  of 
the  people,  would  depress  and  keep  in  check 
the  adverse  party,  and  would  add  an  ingredient 
tending  to  strengthen  union,  which  is  all  that 
would  seem  wanting  to  complete  success.'' 

''But  would  he  go?"  exclaimed  Elizabeth. 
^  The  same  motives  that  made  him  eager  to 
quit  Heidelberg,  would  surely  withhold  him 
firom  Prague." 

•*When  we  set  a  trap  for  a  linnet,"  said 
L  2 
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Lovet,  ^'we  take  care  to  conceal  the  wires. 
'Tis  needless  that  your  Highness  should  say, 
that  either 'the  Lady  Agnes  goes  with  you, 
or  the  fidr  Countess  of  Lanssitz.*' 

The  Princess  smiled;  for  she  not  unwillingly 
mixed  herself  with  the  small  policy  of  her 
husband's  court,  and  took  some  pleasure  in 
the  cunning  parts  of  diplomatic  intrigue. 
She  made  no  answer,  however,  and  Loyet 
proceeded  :— 

'*  If  ever  there  was  a  gallant  and  chivalrous 
spirit  in  this  world  it  is  my  cousin  Algernon's. 
To  serve  a  lady  with  his  sword,  or  his  heart  s 
best  blood,  would  be  the  pride  of  his  life, 
provided  he  did  not  fear  that  by  so  doing 
he  would  bind  himself  in  somewhat  too  strong  a 
chain.  At  your  first  call,  the  spirit  of  his  race 
and  his  name  will  rise  to  defend  your  cause 
before  the  world.  A  Lady,  his  Princess,  the  love 
of  all  hearts,  the  admiration  of  all  eyes,  would 
find  a  right  willing  servant,  and  one  who  in  the 
camp,  or  court,  or  counsel,  could  do  great 
deeds.    Ready  and  willing,  I  take  upon  myself 
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to  say,  he  would  be,  if  one  £sdr  lady's  name  was 
not  mentioned  in  your  train." 

The  Princess  mused,  and  seemed  somewhat 
embarrassed.  ''I  have  always  intended,**  she 
said,  "  that  if  we  go — of  which  I  as  yet  know 
nothing — Agnes  should  go  with  me;  I  hare 
told  her  so.  She  would  look  upon  it  as  a  slight 
if  I  did  not  take  her.  She  has  been  to  me 
almost  as  a  sister,  since  I  have  been  here — ^bot 
yet  I  will  speak  with  her ;  for  much  must  be 
sacrificed  for  a  great  object." 

^  Nay,  your  Highness,  speak  with  her  not," 
answered  Lovet,  laughing;  ^ leave  her  not 
behind.  Once  he  has  promised  you  the  service 
of  his  sword,  he  will  not  break  his  word, 
nor  withdraw  from  the  contract ;  but  there  is  no 
need,  in  naming  those  who  are  to  accompany 
you,  that  all  shall  be  mentioned  at  the  first. 
Omit  some  names,  which  may  be  added  after- 
wards as  you  may  think  fit.  Heaven  forefend 
that  a  high  princess  shall  not  have  right  and 
title  to  change  her  mind  seven  times  a  day,  as 
well  as  a  washerwoman's  daughter  T' 
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"I  understand/*  answered  Elizabeth,  laugh- 
ing, '^I  understand;  but  you  think,  then,  he 
will  not  take  flight  if  he  finds  that  this  fair 
dangerous  little  friend  of  mine  is  one  of  the 
train,  after  all?" 

"  No  fear,  no  fear,"  replied  Lovet ;  •*  once 
promised,  he  is  yours  for  life  or  death;  and 
good  faith !  to  say  the  truth,  'tis  fair  this  lady 
should  be  of  the  party.  When  he  once  finds 
her  sweet  companionship  fixed  upon  him  beyond 
the  possibility  of  escape,  he  will  yield  himself 
gaily  to  his  fate,  put  on  the  Celadon,  and 
hiunanize  himself  a  little,  which  is  all  that 
he  wants  to  make  him  perfect  in  his  way. 
Never  was  statue,  or  hewn  block  of  stone,  from 
Lot's  wife  down  to  the  works  of  Praxiteles, 
more  cold  or  uncomfortable  as  a  companion 
than  my  good  cousin  Algernon,  solely  firom  his 
lamentable  fear  of  giving  way  to  the  fire  in  his 
own  heart.  .  For  my  part,  I  think  a  little  honest 
love  gives  the  crowning  touch  to  all  excellence. 
With  the  virtue  which  the  old  Romans  attiir 
buted  to  the  fine  arts,  it    softens  manners. 
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purifies  the  heart  and  spirits,  elevates  the 
character,  and  takes  from  us  that  touch  of  the 
wild  beast,  which  is  always  to  be  found  in 
what  my  great-grandmother,  who  was  a  Lol- 
lard,— Heaven  keep  her  firom  purgatory ! — used 
to  call '  the  natural  man.'" 

^  I  believe  it  does,  sir,"  answered  the  Elec- 
tress,  amused,  and  even  pleased,  with  the 
strange  picture  his  conversation  displayed  of 
many  qualities  apparently  vexy  opposite,  and 
not  knowing  that  all  which  seemed  good  was 
thrown  in  to  make  the  dish  suit  the  palate 
of  the  person  to  whom  it  was  presented, — *'  I 
believe  it  does;  but  it  must  be,  as  you  say, 
honest  love  to  do  so." 

''Well,  beautiful  princess,"  replied  Lovet, 
with  a  low  laugh  that  he  could  not  suppress, — 
one  of  those  light,  demoralizing,  satanic  laughs, 
which  attack  virtuous  principles,  unassailable  by 
any  argument-^''  I  only  speak  of  honest  love. 
The  thought  of  nought  else  could  ever  enter 
into  my  good  cousin's  heart ;  he  is  as  pure  and 
innocent  as  what  Will  Shakspeare  calls  a  suck- 


152  HBIDELBBRG. 

ing  dove ;  and  that  love,  when  he  finds 
be  cannot  escape  from  it«  will  be  a  chival- 
rous bond  to  your  court  and  service  for 
ever." 

"  And  your  own  love.  Master  Lovet,"  asked 
the  Princess ;  **  You  don't  suppose  I  have  been 
blind  to  your  devotion  to  a  certain  fair  lady? 
What  of  your  own  love  ?" 

*'  Oh,  immaculate  and  high,"  answered  Lovet, 
with  his  sneering  smile ;  '*  the  pure  conception 
of  enthusiastic  devotion — a  passion,  like  the 
fiame  on  Vesta's  altar,  burning  for  ever  with  a 
holy  light — no  smoke,  high  Princess,  no  red 
and  fiery  glare,  but  blue  and  thin  and  cold,  like 
the  flame  of  spirits  on  a  sponge — quite  spiritual, 
quite  spiritual,  1  can  assure  you" — and  he 
laughed  again  in  bitter  mockery  of  the  roman- 
tic character  of  the  age,  which  could  conceive 
that  love  can  be  separated  from  the  fire  that  is 
Its  life.  •'  Surely,  surely,  bright  lady,  if  others 
may  be  permitted  to  play  Strephons,  I  am  not  to 
be  blamed  if  I  Celadon  it  a  little,  though  the  lan- 
guishing eyes  of  the  Countess  of  Laussitz  do 
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look  as  if  they  would  wake  the  tenestrial  Eroa, 
rather  than  the  celestial." 

In  spite  of  herself  the  Princess  could  not  but 
smile ;  but»  putting  on  a  grave  look  the  moment 
after,  she  replied,  *'  Well,  well.  Far  be  it 
from  me  to  lay  any  restraint  upon  gallant  and 
noble  devotion  to  the  fisur;  it  is  the  high  mov- 
ing power  to  all  great  actions ;  and  on  it  am  I 
ready  to  rest  for  support  myself,  should  need 
be ;  but  remember,  Master  Lovet,  I  will  have 
no  scandals  in  my  court ;  that  is  an  indispen*- 
sable  condition  to  your  sojourn  with  it." 

**  Scandal,  your  Highness !  Heaven  forbid  T 
exclaimed  Lovet ;  <'  I  would  not  have  a  scandal 
for  the  world.  Always  consider  what  such  a 
thing  would  imply ;  I  declare  the  very  thought 
of  it  would  spoil  my  breakfast,  had  I  not  made 
one  good  meal  before  I  came  out.  The  conse- 
quences would  be  frightful :  first,  I  should  lose 
your  Highnesses  favour ;  next,  I  should  have  to 
cut  the  throat  of  a  little  fat,  small-eyed  husband 
—work  for  a  pork-butcher,  but  not  for  a  cavalier 
with  clean  hands;  and  last,  I  should  have^to 
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marry  the  fair  dame  myself,  which  would  cer- 
tainly put  an  end  to  all  our  fine  Platonics. 
No,  no,  by  that  fair  hand  I  swear,  you  shall 
have  no  scandal  by  any  act  of  William  Lovet.'' 

**  Well,  Sir  William,"  answered  the  Electress, 
<'  you  will  recollect  that  false  names  do  not 
cover  well-known  faces;  that  your  reputation 
is  not  quite  so  clear  and  bright  as  a  new  crim- 
son velvet  cloak,  laced  with  gold;  and  that^ 
knowing  the  person  and  his  ways,  I  have  my 
eye  upon  him.  As  to  the  other  matter,  I  will 
think  of  what  you  have  said  concerning  your 
noble  cousin,  and  will  act  after  due  deliberation. 
We  must  not  lose  him  on  any  account,  if  it  be 
possible  to  keep  him;  but,  ere  I  decide  on 
aught,  I  must  speak  with  his  Highness;  for 
these  are  matters,  in  regard  to  which  a  woman's 
judgment  is  not  worth  much.'' 

"  Oh,  a  woman's  judgment  for  ever !"  cried 
William  Lovet ;  '*  in  love,  war,  wine,  and  policy, 
there  is  nothing  like  a  woman's  judgment — But 
now  I  will  take  my  leave ;  for  I  see  these  £sur 
ladies  around  marvelling  sadly  at  our  long  con- 
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versation  in  an  unknoivn  tongue — thougfa. 
Heaven  help  us  I  vrhat  vre  should  have  done  on 
many  great  occasions  I  know  not,  if  certain 
wise  gentlemen  of  antiquity  had  not  thought 
fit  to  build  a  high  and  very  impious  tower  of 
Babel,  and  been  cursed  with  strange  languages, 
which  have  proved  very  serviceable  to  their 
posterity.  However,  if  we  talk  farther  in  one 
of  our  Babel  dialects  before  these  bright  dames, 
their  sweet  wits  will  find  or  firame  treason  in  it ; 
and  I  shall  be  impeached  to  the  Elector  for 
talking  something  more  soft  than  German  to 
his  lovely  Princess.  Thus,  then,  I  humbly 
take  my  leave;  and,  if  you  follow  my  sage 
advice  regarding  my  good  cousin,  I  will  so  play 
my  part  as  to  insure  that  he  is  bound  hand  and 
foot  to  promote  your  great  and  glorious  under- 
takings." 
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CHAPTER    Vn. 

About  an  hour  after  his  liberation^  Algernon 
Grey  sat  alone  in  his  chamber  at  the  Golden 
Stag,  absorbed  in  deep  meditation.  The  ser- 
vants came  and  went,  bringing  down  firom  the 
castle  all  those  parts  of  his  baggage  which  had 
been  carried  up  daring  his  imprisonment,  bat 
he  took  no  heed  of  them ;  and  even  Frill,  the 
page,  obtained  little  notice,  though  he  endea- 
voured strongly  to  attract  attention  by  eloquent 
speech  and  graceful  demeanour.  The  great 
question  on  which  man's  fate  turns  so  fre- 
quently throughout  life :  *'  How  shall  I  act  at 
this  next  step?"  was  then  before  his  eyes;  but 
his  mind  wandered  back  into  the  past,  and. 
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scratinizing  what  had  occurred  daring  the  last 
three  days,  Algernon  Grey  could  not  free  him- 
self altogether  from  the  reproaches  of  his  own 
heart.  **  I  have  been  weak,''  he  said,  *'  I  have 
been  wrong;  I  have  yielded  to  circumstances, 
where  I  should  have  resisted  them ;  I  have  been 
tender  in  tone  and  manner,  where  I  should  have 
been  cold  as  ice.  Better,  &r  better,  that  she 
should  think  me  rude,  discourteous,  unkind, 
than  that  she  should  have  hereafter  to  say,  that 
I  did  her  wrong  and  sought  her  love  secretly, 
when  I  could  not  ask  it  honourably.  Even  now 
it  is  fiur  wiser  to  encounter  any  sort  of  reproach 
than  pve  good  cause  for  dark,  well-founded 
accusation.  I  will  go — that  is  determined. 
To-morrow's  sunset  shall  not  find  me  in 
Heidelbeig." 

His  thoughts  ran  on  from  that  starting  point 
into  the  future,  and  he  asked  himself,  **  What 
was  before  him ;  what  was  the  path  he  should 
pursue;  what  was  the  end  to  which  it  would 
lead?"  The  prospect  was  dark  and  gloomy: 
no  light  shone  upon  it ;  no  variety  appeared  to 
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cheer  it,  but  one  wild  waste  of  life  spread  out 
before  him,  over}iung  with  clouds,  and  bearing 
nought  to  shelter  or  console.  He  felt  like  one 
of  those  anchorites  of  old,  who  voluntarily 
quitted  the  sunshine  and  the  richness  of  culti- 
vated nature,  to  plunge  into  the  gloom  and 
sterility  of  the  desert.  He  felt  that,  at  that 
moment,  there  was  beauty  and  brightness 
around  him,  all  that  could  charm  the  eye  or 
captivate  the  heart ;  that  gaiety  and  pleasure, 
the  exercise  of  the  mind,  the  sport  of  the  fancy, 
the  kindling  of  passion,  the  ecstacy  of  love,  the 
wild  enthusiastic  delights  of  a  free  heart  revel- 
ling undisturbed  in  the  enjoyment  of  the  best 
gifts  of  Heaven,  were  ready  for  his  grasp,  if  he 
chose  to  seize  them,  with  but  one  obstacle 
— but  that  obstacle,  to  his  mind,  insurmoun- 
table. He  felt  that  he  was  about  to  fly  them 
all,  voluntarily  to  resign  everything  that  his 
heart  longed  for ;  with  the  parched  mouth  and 
thirsty  lip  to  renounce  the  cooling  draught  of 
the  deep  well  of  happiness  open  before  him ; 
and   to  speed  on  through  the  arid  desert  of 
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exifitence,  with  no  one  to  support  or  cheer,  with 
not  one  spring  of  the  sweet  waters  of  comfort  ta 
giye  him  hope  along  his  desolate  coarse.  Bar- 
ren, barren  spread  out  the  years  before  him. 
As  he  looked  through  the  long  sunless  vista,  it 
seemed  as  if  an  open  tomb  was  all  that  closed 
the  far  perspective  to  receive  him  at  the  end  of 
his  weary  journey,  and  afford  the  dull  sleep  of 
death  and  corruption.  '*  May  it  come  soon !"  he 
thought,  **  may  it  come  soon!"  and,  with  his 
hands  pressed  upon  his  eyes,  he  remained 
pondering  bitterly  over  his  sad,  strange  fate. 

'^  Ah,  Algernon,"  cried  a  voice,  as  the  door 
opened,  ^  you  look  marvellous  joyful  over  your 
emancipation.  One  would  think  you  had  been 
in  a  dungeon  a  whole  year,  to  see  your  intem- 
perate gaiety  at  the  recovery  of  your  freedom. 
But  I  knew  how  it  would  be,  and  I  told  the 
Electress  the  result.  I  urged  her  strongly  to 
keep  you  in  your  soft  bondage,  telling  her,  that 
to  set  you  at  liberty  was  but  to  restore  you  to 
the  slavery  of  a  most  perverse  education. — But 
how  goes  it,  my  good  cousin  ?" 
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"Well,  I  thank  you,  William,"  answered 
Algernon  Grey,  rising  and  shaking  oflp  his 
gloom,  determined  to  encounter  Lovet's  keen 
jests  with  a  careless  tone.  ''Faith,  you  are 
quite  right,  my  cousin.  The  cheerful  society 
that  you  afforded  me  every  day  in  prison  made 
captivity  so  sweet,  that  I  could  have  staid  in  it 
for  ever.'* 

'*  See  the  ingratitude  of  man  I"  cried  Lovet, 
laughing.  **  I  have  given  him  up  one-third  of 
my  whole  time,  and  yet  he  is  not  satisfied, 
although,  by  the  code  of  love  and  gallantry, 
as  he  well  knows,  the  other  two -thirds  were 
not  my  own  to  give;  they  were  pledged, 
pawned,  impignorated,  and  I  might  as  well 
have  stolen  a  jewel  out  of  Madam  de  Laussitz's 
ear,  or  taken  any  ring  off  her  finger  but  one, 
with  as  much  right  and  justice  as  I  could  have 
taken  one  minute  more  than  I  did  to  bestow 
upon  my  kinsman's  affairs.  Did  I  not  thrice 
see  the  Elector?  Did  I  not  twice  see  the 
Electress?  Did  I  not^make  love  to  seven  of 
her  ladies  ?    Did  I  not  bow  nine  times  to  nine 
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old  gentlemen  ?  Did  I  not  fee  a  page  for  an 
audience  ?  And  actually  embrace  a  chamber- 
lain— ^the  most  disgusting  task  of  all— entirely 
to  obtain  his  liberty?  although  I  knew  the 
first  use  he  would  make  of  it  would  be  to  work 
his  own  unhappiness  and  my  disappointment*'' 

"  Nay,  William,  nothing  of  the  kind,"  re- 
plied Algernon  Grey,  "  We  are  all  upon  the 
search  for  happiness,  you  and  I  alike;  and 
each  must  seek  his  in  his  own  way.  I  thank 
you  for  all  the  trouble  you  haye  taken;  but 
birds  when  they  are  firee  will  use  their  wings ; 
and  so  will  I  to-morrow.  I  have  not  been  so 
long  accustomed  to  a  cage  as  to  love  its 
neighbourhood." 

"  Stay,  stay,"  cried  Lovet.  **  Your  pardon, 
my  good  cousin !  I  am  not  on  the  search  for 
happiness ;  that  is  a  wild-goose  chase,  always 
beginning,  never  ending;  still  disappointing, 
offering  fruition  nowhere.  Pleasure,  pleasure 
is  what  I  seek — the  honey  that  is  in  every 
flower.  If  we  exhaust  one,  why  let  us  fly  on 
to   another.     The   bee  for  ever,    Algernon! 

VOL.  n.  M 


That  industrious  insect,  is.  my  emblenu  Giood 
fidthl  I  will  ask  the  h^raUa  if  I  may  notpuife 
it  la  my  arms.  Like  it,  I  seek  the  sweetsi  of 
life,  wherever  they  are  to'  be  found;,  and  the 
wild,  thyme,,  oc  the  cukinrated  sose  is  all  die 
same:  to  me»" 

**  But  a  spendthidftrbee,"  answered  Alger* 
noa  Grey ;  **  for  you  lay  up>  no*  sliooe  for  die 
future,  but  consuming  all  the  hooey  that  you. 
fmd,  and  building:  no  waxy  cells  for  fiiture  yeais^ 
After  all,  the  emblem  is  not  a  pleasant  one; 
for  were  you  as  dmity  as  the  beat;  our  master, 
fate,,  would  come  and  smoke  you  in  the 
hi»e.'* 

^'  I  will  giye  him  no  cause,"  answered  Lovei, 
gaily ;  '^  for  I  will  eat  my  honey  while  I  have 
get  it^  2Uid  hoaid  none  to  tempt  his  ruthless 
hands.  But  a  truce  to  bantning^.  Algernon; 
I  have  nally  laboured  hard  to  set  you  free, 
thinking  that  a  muck  better  way  of  spending 
my  time  than  piping  to  you  in  prison,  like 
Blondel  to  good  King  Riohaxd.  But  now 
what  is  it  you  intend  to  do  ?    I  have  trusted 
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andf  hoped)  that  a  few  hoare'  quiet  refliectioi}, 

ixL  an  aivy  room  up  three  pair  of  stairs,  would 

torn  die  fivsh  must  of  your  young  proprieties 

tio  good  sound  wine,  and  teach  you  that  where 

you  have  all  before  you  that  can  make   life  . 

happy,  it  is  needless   to  go,  like  a  drunken  ' 

man  with  a  purse   fiiU  of  gold,  and  flip  the  I 

I 
dneats  with  your  tiiumb*nail  into  a  draw-welL** 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  asked  bis  cousin ; 
''  I  intend  to  throw  nothing  away  that  is  good. 
Base  coin  is  as  well  in  a  draw-well  as  an^ 
where  else." 

'*  Nay,  nay,  be  frank,*"  exclaimed  Lovet ; 
**  I  mean  that  you  do  not  surely  intend  to 
quit  this  place  so  soon  as  you  hare  once 
threatened*" 

^  I  see  no  reason  why  I  should  stay,"  an- 
swered Algernon  Grey. 

*•  What  I  not  love  ?  **  cried  the  other.  "  Nay, 
my  good  cousin,  do  not  look  detected !  Can 
yon  suppose,  that  I  have  not  seen,  that  I  do 
not  know  ?  By  every  sign  and  token,  from  an 
untied  collar,  to  a  hat  put  on  wrongside  before — 
M  2 
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from  a  sigh  in  the  middle  of  a  well-tamed 
sentence,  to  an  answer  made  as  irrelevant  to 
the  purpose  as  an  old  maid's  coomient  on  last 
Sunday's  sermon,  you  are  in  love,  man — up  to 
the  neck  in  that  soft  quagmire,  love.  And, 
good  faith !  I  must  own,  too,  that,  considering 
your  inexperience  of  such  things,  and  the 
resistance  of  your  nature  to  all  sweet  influ- 
ences, you  have  not  chosen  amiss  —  bright 
eyes,  sweet  lips,  a  cheek  like  a  ripe  peach, 
hair  bright  and  glossy  as  the  sunshine  on  a 
bank  of  moss,  a  form  that  might  have  made 
Helen  envioqs,  and  false  Paris  doubly  false." 

Algernon  Grey  seated  himself  at  the  table 
again,  and  leaned  his  head  upon  his  hand,  with 
his  eyes  thoughtfully  bent  down,  and  a  red 
spot  in  his  cheek.  He  would  not,  he  could 
not  say  that  he  did  not  love;  but  he  was 
pained  that  his  clear-sighted  cousin  had  divined 
the  truth. 

In  the  mean  time  Lovet  proceeded,  seeing 
clearly  that  Algernon  did  not  listen;  but 
trusting  that  a  word  or  two  at  least  would  fidl 


H£ID£LBERO.  166 

through  the  inattentive  ear  upon  the  mind, 
and  produce,  perhaps,  a  more  lasting  effect 
than  if  they  were  listened  to  and  answered. 

"  Stay,  Algernon,  stay,"  he  cried ;  "  stay 
and  be  happy.  Cast  not  away  from  you,  for 
vain  fantasies,  joy  that  is  seldom  afforded  to 
any  man  more  than  once  in  life--opportuni- 
ties  which  neglected  never  return,  and  once 
lost,  leave  unceasing  regret  behind  them.  Stay, 
and  make  her  yours.'' 

'^Make  her  mine  I"  exclaimed  Algernon  Grey. 
«Howr 

''  Oh !  a  thousand  courses  are  open,"  an- 
swered his  cousin.     '^  Shall  I  point  them  out?" 

Algernon  waved  his  hand  and  shook  his 
head,  with  a  bitter  smile ;  ''  I  see  none,"  he 
answered. 

"  Well,  listen,"  replied  Lovet.  "  This  Her- 
bert, this  unde,  is  a  soldier  to. fortune — a  man 
of  no  rank  or  position  to  bar  the  path  to  one 
of  your  name  and  station.  Troublous  times 
are  coming  on;  and  over  this  fair  Palatinate 
will,  ere  long,  roll  a  sea  of  disasters,  which 
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will  break  .bonds,  ahalce  tiee^  and,  in  a  ivide 
diaos  of  confuaoDy  leave  cqpportoBitMB  which  a 
wise  lover  would  profit  ^by*** 

^  Nay,  ni^,^  •cried  JUgemon  Grey,  atarting 
•up  and  raiabg  faimaelf  to  his  full  height,  *'  no 
jfiore  of  Buoh  a  theme ;  you  do  notimderstaad 
me,  William/' 

'^  Bight  well,  my  trousin,"  replied  Lovet, 
with  one  of  his  saiGaBtic  amileB;  ^'but  I 
thought  it  best  to  put  the  wont  ease  tfinrt,  and 
jwt  your  sfaeewlBh  puntanism  in  anus,  by  dis- 
playing the  path  that  any  other  wicked  world'* 
Jings  would  take.  The  £ux  lady's  heart  is, 
donbtlefls,  moBe  iban  half  gone  already;  and 
■thiDUgha  perhaps,  like  aU  these  prond  beauties, 
abe  might  start  ii  little  at  first  £nom  the  thought 
of  such  unconditional  surrender,  yet  that  and 
bttle  tyranrt  Love  would  tx>mpel  obedieBoe  to 
Jhia  connnands.  Xiaen,  however,  there  at 
another  oouiae  te  take.  The  high-stHted 
4ioBiBe,  m  all  respocsts  suited  to  your  stiff  «ad 
nagmficent  idfeaa." 

*"  Ay,  wfaatas  that ? "  cried  AlgenioA  Giey, 
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iumiDg  quickly  toward  hioi,  and  betrayed,  by 
a  sudden  gleam  of  hope,  into  a  greater  display 
of  his  feelings  than  he  could  have  desired. 

Lovet  suppressed  the  smile,  that  half  curled 
his  lip,  ere  his  cousin  saw  it;  though  he  knew 
well  that  even  to  have  saised  upfi^r  a  moment  a 
vision  of  hsppiness  before  his  cousin's  eyes,  was 
so  much^ned&r  hisewA  plans.  *^The  matter, 
methinks,  is  vergr  teasj^"  he  answered;  '*  you 
hoE^e  nought  to  ido  but  &cBt  k>  make  her  youos 
beyond  recall ;  and  diei^  being  much  too  ^vir- 
tnous  to  remain  in  an  .unhallowed  .union,  give 
hot  the  deepest  proof  of  your  tenderness  jmd 
love  by  breaking  .this  bqy-mandi^e  of  youxa 
with  the  Lady  Catherine.  What  right  have 
Others  and  .mothors,  uncles  and  aunts,  or 
jp»nd&theis  and  tguardians  either,  to  pledge 
a  boy  of  fifteen  by  a  vow  at  xhe  altar  4o  mi 
engagement  ibr  life^  .the  very  nature  of  which 
he  does  not  understand  f  It  is  both  absurd 
and  wicked;  there  may  be  many  donbta 
whether  it  is  lawfid  — *' 

'^  Ifeoe^  noae,^  cried  Algernon  Grey;  ^'it 
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has  taken  place  a  hundred  times.  Poor  Essex 
and  myself  are  in  the  same  sad  case." 

''Ay,  but  he  is  worse  off  than  you,"  an- 
swered Lovet ;  ''  for  he,  like  a  fool,  went  back 
and  took  her  home,  while  you  have  wisely  staid 
away  with  the  broad  sea  between  you.  Now, 
though  the  lady  and  her  good  fiiends  may 
very  likely,  as  the  matters  stand,  hold  fast  by 
an  engagement  which  secures  to  her  high  rank 
and  laige  possessions  as  your  wife ;  yet,  if  she 
finds  you  entangled  irrevocably  with  another, 
she  will  soon  consent  to  that  which  you  desire, 
and  on  a  joint  petition  to  the  peers  this  baby- 
matrimony  will  be  soon  annulled" 

''She  will  not  consent,"  said  Algernon 
Grey,  bitterly;  "at  least  her  friends  will  not;" 
and  then  he  added,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  Lovet, 
*'  and  is  it  you,  William,  who  can  wish  that  I 
should  thus  treat  your  own  fitir  cousin  ?" 

"  Oh,"  answered  Lovet,  with  a  laugh,  "it 
will  not  break  her  heart  I  know  her  weU — 
better  than  you  do,  Algernon;  and  I  advise 
yon  for  the  happiness  of  both.    This  is  no 
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common  case  of  perfidy.    What  does  she  know 
of  you  to  make  her  love  yoo  ?  or  give  one  sigh 
because  you  love  another  ?     Do  you  thinks  my 
fair  cousin,  that  your  great  qualities  are  so 
apparent,  or  your  fine  person  so  attractive,  that 
one  short  sight  of  you  at  the  altar  at  the  age  of 
fifteen,  tricked  out  in  a  white  satin  doublet, 
purfled  with  blue,  and  laced  with  gold,  is  quite 
sufficient  to  make  her  die  of  love  for  you?  or, 
what  were  more  marvellous  still,  to  preserve 
a  holy  constancy  of  maidenly  affection  during 
seven  long  years  of  absence  ?   Pooh,  pooh !  she 
is  not  of  that  spirit  at  all,  I  can  tell  you«    If  she 
thought  of  you  at  all,  when  last  she  saw  you,  it 
was  but  as  a  pretty,  well-dressed  doll;   and 
doubtless,  had  they  left  you  with  her  then,  she 
would  have  stuck  a  new  farthingale  round  your 
neck  better  to  her  taste,  or  put  you  into  a  cradle 
and  tried  to  rock  you  to  sleep.     She  has  got 
other  notions  now;  but,  for  aught  we  know, 
you  may  not  be  the  object  of  them." 

**  Perhaps    not,"    replied    Algernon    Grey, 
setting  his  teeth  hard  ;  **  perhaps  not,  Lovet, — 
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i  hme  veHMD  to  ^Dk  ^el—But  now  mack 
oe,  my  good  cooffiD,  and  yott  know  that  I 
an  finn  in  keeping  my  jreaolutkins ;  I  have  Been 
s  fidr  and  iovely  careatuse  here,  beautiful,  kind, 
kmooent,  high  minded.  Iwould.asjM)an{)oUute 
lihat  ereature,  if  I  ooiild,  as  I  vould  destroy  the 
•beauty  of  her  ftce;  I  would  aa  ^aoen  brii^ 
wietchedneBB  into  her  h^at,  as  I  would  fansak 
'tiioBe  loirely  Hndis  upon  the  sack — ^bo,  «ince  for 
aU,  «o  more  4£  thia.  I  ahall  leave  Heidelberg 
to-im>now.'' 

Lovet  pouBsd,  and  thought  Hour  a  JDomen^ 
laying  hn  hand  rnponiua  ibro^  witha  studied 
air'of  mei^taliont  ''  I  bought  it  was^on  JSalor- 
day  next,"  he  aaid, ""  that  the  Elector  went." 

<<  1%at  Ihe  Ebetor  wentf  sigieated  Algenum 
Qvej;  ^I  know  not  what  you  mean,  WiMiam." 

**  Psharw,  nqrsoadnousin,''  ^Bsweoed  Lovet; 
^you  do  not  vappose  that  I  am  not  «aware 
Frederic  has  been  nqglag  you  <te  go  with  Jiim  in 
this  expedition  to  BoiMuia.  I  So  not  mean  to 
say  that  yon  jme  maidqg  your  love  £br  Agnes 
Herbert  an  «acsHse  to  me  ^fiir  a  tnsh  ^oonsent  to 
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the  Elector'B  \6id  and  unprofitable  scheme; 
hut  you  iwill  not  deny,  tfaat»  tempted  by  the 
jHTospect  of  miown  in  arms,  and  strange  adven- 
tures in  a  distant  country,  you  have  taken 
adviUBLtage  of  the  toffer,  ihinking  at  the  same 
time  to  divert  your  mind  from  what  you  judge 
dangerous  thought^  and  quit.a  society  that  you 
love  too  much." 

*'  I  'will  denj  it  altogether/'  answered  Alger- 
non Oxeg^  calmly.  *'  The  Elector  has  jieFer 
mentioned  Jthe  name  of  Bohemia  in  jny  hearings 
I  was  .not  Aware  he  had  accepted  ^his  ihomy 
crown,  or  that  he  was  going  either  soon  or 
late." 

^  Why^^it  is  all  omr  fthe  caatle  ^andxhe  <towxi,'' 
cried  Lovet^  **  and  if  Jbeiuive  not  asked  you,  he 
will  do  it,  he  you  sure.  CiBvengoes  with  him — ^ 

''And  the  JEtincess.?"  demanded  Algecnon. 

''  She  goes,  ^or  follows  immediately/  said  his 
cousin,  ''like  a  .true  dame  of  romance;,  she 
teUs  m^  with  hut  two  ladies  and  two  waiting 
women,  aome  Jialf-^dozen  jmtique  .gentlemm^ 
and  a  txoop  flf  hmBB." 
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Algernon  Grey  mused,  calculating  whether 
it  was  probable  that  Agnes  would  be  one  of 
those  selected  to  accompany  the  Electress.  At 
length  he  asked,  in  a  somewhat  hesitating  man- 
ner, '*  Did  you  hear  the  ladies'  names  who  go 
with  her?" 

**  Oh,  yes,'*  answered  I*ovet ;  '*  one  was  the 
Baroness  Loewenstein,  whom  you  saw  the  other 
night ;  the  other  a  Countess,  with  a  hard  name 
I  do  not  recollect,  and  would  not  utter  if  I  did ; 
all  I  know,  alas !  is,  that  it  is  not  Laussitz. — But 
be  prepared,  my  fiEdr  cousin  :  for,  depend  upon 
it,  the  Elector  will  ask  you ;  and,  if  you  are  not 
mad,  you  will  plead  some  other  occupations ; 
for  nothing  will  come  of  this  rash  scheme  but 
disaster  and  hard  blows.  He  is  a  gallant 
Prince,  it  is  true,  and  will,  doubtless,  have  to 
aid  him  a  brave  and  manly  chivaliy ;  but  the 
odds  against  him  are  too  great.  Spain  and 
Savoy,  and  Burgundy,  the  imperial  power  and 
three-fourths  of  the  empire,  papal  gold  and 
intrigue,  and  Italian  mercenaries  enough  to 
conquer  a  new  world;    while  France  nego- 
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dates,  England  hesitates,  and  Holland  takes 
care  of  itself.  You  had  better  frame  some 
excuse;  so  with  that  warning  I  will  leave 
you ;  for  there  is  a  pair  of  soft  violet  eyes 
looking  for  me  as  I  ride  up  the  hill." 

Algernon  Grey  smiled.  It  was  not  at  his 
cousin's  allusion  to  the  Countess  of  Laussitz,  but 
rather,  that  Lovet  should  think  he  could  be 
deteired  by  such  arguments  as  had  been  used. 
The  reader  may  inquire  if  Lovet  thought  they 
would  deter  Um.  It  would  seem  not ;  and  even 
Algernon  Grey  became  suspicious  as  he  medi- 
tated. 

'*I  will  make  myself  sure/'  he  said,  after 
pondering  for  some  time.  '^  It  is  more  than  pro- 
bable she  will  remain  with  the  Electress-mother ; 
and  if  she  do,  this  adventure  is  as  good  as  any 
other  to  fill  up  a  space  of  time. — I  will  go  up 
and  take  leave  of  her  and  her  uncle  to-night ; 
for,  perchance  I  may  not  see  them  at  the  court 
to-morrow." 

His  heart  sank  as  he  thought  of  that  leave- 
taking  ;  and  he  shrank  from  the  task,  which  he 
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iblt  it  woald  not  be  eoanxeas  te-  hame  unper 
ferraed;  Minuttra  and  hoon  passed  Ixy  ;  and  k 
was  late  in  tlie  evemng  before  he  went ;  butai 
length  he  setr  out  on  foot,  and,  taldnp  his  waj 
by  what  is  still  callfed,.  I  bdievi^  die  Bdc^^^weg, 
he  reached  the  gates  of  the  caade,  and  dbtamed 
adnuBsion.  As  naual,  the  gdoHs  and  paasages 
were  filled  with  a  mamg  multitude ;  bst 
Algernon  Gmj  walked  atra^ht  on^  noticiiii|f  b0 
one  till  he  reached  the  tower  in  which  Goloael 
Heifoert^s  lodging  was  aitoated,  and^  moanting 
the  stain,  he  knocked  at  the  hewy  oakxn  door. 
A  voice  said, — ^*  Come  in ;"  but  it  was  not  that 
of  the  English  officer ;  and  die  moment  after  he 
stood  before  Agnes  Herbert,  who  sat  writing  at 
a  table  alone.  9ie  started  np,  when  she  saw 
him,  with  a  joyful  smile  ;  and,  giving  him  her 
hand,  congratoiated  him  on  his  Itberatioa. 
But,  after  a  fow  brief  sentences  had  ben 
spoken,  her  manner  became  more  grave;  and 
she  said,  *'  You  were  seeking  my  nnde ;  bwt 
he  has  jnst  gone  fovdi^  leaving  me  to  copy  diis 
paper  for  him." 
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^'I  came,"  said  Algeraon  Gvej,,  in  a  calm 
and  firm,  but,  in  spite  of  himself^  a  very  sad 
tooer  "'  to  bid  him;  adieii^  aa  I  thought  it  more 
thaoft  lifcety^  fiaom  hia  bos;  oaeupations^  that 
I  mi^t  not  see  him  ai.  tihe  court  to-morrow 

*^  Adieu,  r  said  Agnes^  ^^  Are  jou  going 
soon,  diea  ?"  and  as  she  spoke  her  &ce  turned 
deadly  pale. 

"  I  must  go,  I  fear,  to-morrow,''  replied 
Algernon  Grey,  "  aa  soon  as  I  ha^re  taken 
leave-  of  the  Elector  aad  the  Electress.  The 
hour  named  &r  receiving,  me  is  at  eleven* 
Will  you.  be  there  r 

^I  thkik  nol^"  answered  Agjaes,  in  a  voice 
that  trembled  slightly. 

^'  Then,  dear  lady»  I  virill  bid  you  &rewell 
now,''  said  Algernon  Grey,  using  a  strong 
ccnunaad  over  every  word  and  every  tone. 
^*  Believe  me,.  I  am  deeply  grateful  for  all  the 
kindness  you  have  shown  me,  and  shall 
remember  the  days  I  have  passed  here^ 
though    several   have   been    days    of   impri- 
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sonmenty  as  amongst  the  brightest  things  of 
life.'* 

He  had  intended,  when  he  went  thither^ 
to  explain  to  her  his  situation ;  and  had  Agnes 
uttered  one  word,  which  could  have  led  to  the 
subject,  it  would  have  been  done  at  once. .  But 
for  a  time  she  remained  silent;  and  he  felt 
that  to  obtrude  such  a  topic  would  be  but  too 
plainly  to  indicate  the  feelings  of  his  heart 
towards  herself. 

When  she  did  reply,  she  merely  said,  '^  You  are 
generous  to  express  any  gratitude  to  me.   I  have 
but  shown  you  common  kindness,  while  all  the 
debt  is  on  my  side.    I,  too,  shall  recollect  these 
hours  with  pleasure,  as  having  enabled  me,  how- 
ever poorly,  to  show  the  thankfulness  that  is  in 
my  heart  for  the  noble  and  gallant  conduct  which 
delivered  me  at  a  moment  when  a  terrible  death 
seemed  certain.    I  do  not  think  my  uncle  will 
be  present,   either,  to-morrow;   but  I  know 
he   will  grieve  much  not  to  see  you  before 
you  go ;    and  if  you  like  to  give  him  such 
satisfaction,  you  will  find  him  at  the  fort,  called 
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the  Tnitzkaiser,  where  he  is  causing  some 
alteratioDs  to  be  made." 

She  spoke  quite  calmly,  though  her  cheek 
still  remained  colourless.  At  one  or  two  words^ 
indeed,  her  voice  trembled ;  but  there  was  no 
other  emotion  visible. 

Algernon  Grey  took  her  hand,  and  pressed  his 
lips  upon  it,  saying  ^'Farewelll  Agnes,  farewell !'' 

**  Farewell  I "  she  answered  ;  "  may  you 
ever  be  as  happy  as  I  am  sure  yon  deserve  I " 

He  shook  his  head  sadly,  withdrew,  and 
deaed  the  door. 

The  moment  'he  was  g<Mie»  Agnes  sank  into 
the  csbair  where  she  had  been  sitting,  covered 
her  eyes  with  her  hand,  and  seemed  to  gasp 
for  breath.  The  nesEt  instant,  however,  she 
raised  her  head  high,  cast  back  the  glossy  hair 
firom  her  &ee,  and  exclaimed,  '*  This  ds  non-* 
sense,  this  is  folly  I  People,  with  their  idle 
wKiuDgs,  Jhave  pot  snch  vain  imaginations  in 
mj  head,  fiut  they  ese  gone,  and  that  is 
o«er;'^  end,  dc&wing  the  paper  feetec,  she  Bli»ve 
to  waite  again. 

VOL.  n.  'v 
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CHAPTER  Vm. 

Ohcb  more  the  courts  of  the  castle  of  Heidel 
berg  were  crowded  with  horses  and  servants; 
once  more  guest  after  guest  was  arriving,  not 
now  for  the  purposes  of  revelry  and  mirth,  but 
for  the  more  serious  object  of  hearing  the  de- 
cision of  the  Prince  upon  a  question  destined  to 
affect  the  course  of  his  whole  life. 
'  Amongst  the  rest  who  rode  in,  followed  bj 
their  servants,  were  the  two  young  Englishmen, 
with  whom  this  history  has  been  so  busy.  There 
was  no  hesitation  now  as  to  their  admission; 
and,  following  some  gentlemen,  who  had  dis- 
mounted in  haste  before  them,  they  were  soon 
in  the  hall,  where  the  Elector  was  receiving  his 
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court.  No  ladies  were  present,  but  a  door  was 
open  on  his  left^  through  which  the  sweet  tones 
of  woman's. voice  were  heard;  and  Algernon 
Grey  remarked,  that  several  of  those  present, 
though  not  all,  after  having  spoken  for  a  mo- 
ment with  the  Prince,  passed  on,  and  entered 
the  chamber  to  which  that  door  led. 

Through  the  greater  part  of  the  crowd — for 
the  hall  was  already  nearly  full — seemed  to 
reign  a  sort  of  joyful  enthusiasm.  Every  coun- 
tenance beamed  with  high  thoughts ;  every 
voice  spoke  in  gay  tones;  and  nothing  but 
satisfaction  seemed  to  be  spread  around  by  the 
tidings,  which  were  now  general  throughout 
the  whole.  If  one  or  two  of  the  noblemen,  in- 
deed, who  stood  immediately  round  the  prince, 
bore  a  graver  and  more  sedate  aspect,  it  might 
well  be  attributed  to  courtly  ceremony;  and 
Frederic's  own  face,  though  there  was  nothing 
like  thoughtless  merriment  upon  it,  was  cheer- 
ful and  serene,  as  if  well  and  fully  contented 
with  the  determinations  to  which  he  had  come. 
•  After  waiting  for  a  few  minutes  tiU  several 
K  2 
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oLherB  had  passed,  AlgeriM>n  Gfey  and  his 
cQiwiD  approached  and  saluted  the  Pcinoe. 

*^  You  bane  come  senaewhat  late,  geatleuen," 
he  said ;  ''  but,  neaerthfiless,  I  am  iigbt  glad  to 
-see  you  here;  and  I  ttmiet  you,  sir,*'  be  ooa- 
tinned,  speaking  to  AlgemoD, ''  wiU  understaad 
the  motives  on  whicb  I  have  «oled  tiewvafds 
yeu,  and,  in  your  generous  naturcv  will  forgive 
and  forget  ^aoiy  pain  I  nuy  have  fek  mysdf 
called  xkf&a  to  infliet." 

^'Entirely,  sir/'  veplied  the  young  English- 
man ;  "  and  I  do  »ss«9e  your  Highness  that  I 
oosne  to  taLe  my  lesflre  of  you  wilh  a  hnait  £ne 
from  all  nenoour  towards  anyone  in  your  cottit/* 

''Eve  I  reoenre  your  famweH,  sir,*'  T^liad 
Frederic,  ''  I  will  beseeob  you  Jdndly  to  pass 
into  the  Queen's  ehamber,  on  the  left,  Nvheie 
your  own  fair  Princess  may  baivB  flsmethtng  to 
Aay  to  you ;"  and  be  jpointed  wiiik  his  hand  to 
the  door  which  lias  been  mfittbiooed. 

Aigernon  Grey  bowed  and  walked  on,  fol- 
lowed by  Lovet,  who  whiapeiod,cffe  they  wached 
theraceplaon-room  of  the  Princess^ ''  You  bear! 


sbe  m  qoeening  it  already.    Mind  that  you  give 
her,  the  Majesty.'* 

The  next  moment  tfaiy  bad'  the  whole  seene 
of  Elizabeth's  saloon  befere-  them  ;  and,  al- 
AoHgh  it  \vouId  seem  that  Aere  bad  been  a 
certain  degree  of  preparation,  to  produce  a 
greater  eftct,  yet  assuredly  there  waa  enough 
tD*  more  eren  cold  hearts  to  enthusiasm.  There 
sat  the  young  Princess  of  England,  still  in*  die 
first  freshness  of  early  life,  without  one  charm 
impaired^  one  grace  lost  Her  eyes  were  lighted 
up  with  the  fire  of  enterprise  and  courage — her 
lip  smtfittg  with  warm  hopes — her  whole  fornix 
breaching  energy  and  courage.  Even  ia  the 
hand,  which — stretched  forth  on  the  small  table- 
belbre  her — grasped  a  roll  of  papers,  might  be 
seen  the  firm,  unconquerable,  yet  mild,  spirit 
within.  Around  and  behind  her  stood  a  num- 
ber of  the  ladies  of  her  court, — aH  beautiful,  all 
radiairt  with  the  same  enthusiastic  light  which 
beamett  in^  therr  soyereign's  face.  Scattered 
through  the  room,  with  one  or  two^  a  little  ad- 
fasced,  and  one  close  to  tlie  tabte  at  which  ehe 
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Electress  sat,  were  all  the  first  men  of  the  Palati- 
nate, young  and  old :  some  with  white  hair,  and 
faces  scarred  and  seamed ;  some  in  the  prime 
of  vigorous  manhood ;  some  with  the  faintly 
traced  moustaches,  showing  the  first  step  of 
adolescence ;  and,  mixed  with  these,  were  nobles 
and  princes  from  several  other  lands,  ready  to 
peril  life  and  fortune  for  the  fair  being  before 
them. 

The  buzz  of  conversation  spread  around ;  gay 
smiles  were  on  every  face,  the  expectation  of 
grand  events  in  every  breast;  and  the  rich 
crimson  hangings  of  the  room,  the  gay  dresses, 
the  gold,  the  varied  hues,  the.  lace  and  jewel 
sparkling  in  the  sun,  rendered  the  scene,  to  the 
eye,  as  bright  and  impressive  as  a  knowledge 
of  the  occasion,  and  anticipation  of  the  results 
of  that  meeting,  made  it  matter  of  deep  inte- 
rest to  the  thoughtful  mind  and  feeling  heart. 

Algernon  Grey  paused  for  a  few  minutes  near 
the  door,  gazing  over  the  various  groups,  and 
meditating  upon  all  he  saw,  while  the  Princess 
spoke  in  a  low  tone  with  the  gentleman  at  the 
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table.  He  was  a  fine  looking  old  man,  with  a 
keen  eye  and  a  powerfally  built  frame;  and, 
ever  and  anon,  he  bowed  his  heaii  with  a  grave 
smile,  and  answered  something  in  the  affirma- 
tive to  what  the  Electress  said. 

At  length  the  yoong  Englishman  saw  her  eye 
rest  upon  himself  and  Lovet ;  and  as  soon  as  her 
conversation  with  the  other  seemed  brought  to  a 
close,  he  was  about  to  step  forward,  when  Eliza- 
beth raised  her  voice,  and,  looking  round,  said 
loudy  in  a  peculiarly  clear  and  silvery  voice, 
**  Princes  and  noble  gentlemen,  you  have  heard 
from  my  lord  and  husband  the  decision  he  has 
come  to  on  the  petition  of  the  wronged  Bohemian 
states,  that  he  will  take  upon  him  the  crown  of 
that  country,  of  which  bis  own  acts  have  deprived 
Ferdinand  of  Gratz,  now  emperor.  I  have  no 
voice  to  tell  the  many  mighty  reasons  which 
induced  him,  without  aught  of  personal  ambi- 
tion, to  accede  to  the  wishes  of  a  brave  and 
indomitable  nation,  who  sought  in  him  both  a 
nder  and  a  defender.  Nor  do  I  think  it  needful 
that  I  should.    I  will  only  ask,  who  would 
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iteCiifle  the  laak?  Who  we«ld  sgect  the  cry  of 
the  oppresfied?  Who  woold  Bot  beeome  the 
defender  of  a  brave  nation^  struggling  merely 
foe  its  juat  rights?  Howeves,,  it  is  not  to  be 
denied  that  there  are  diffioolties  and  daogera 
ia  the  way,  that  mighty  poweis  are  opposed 
to  US)  that  every  effort  of  the  opfivessor,  that 
every  means  which  subtlety  and  despotism  ean 
employ^  will  be  used  to  frnstDate  the  eflbrts 
made  for  the  niaintenaneeoF  tho  privileges  of  the 
German  princes,  for  the  estaUidinKnt  of  reli- 
gious, and  political  freedom  amongst  the  mem- 
bers of  this  great  confiMleeationw  I  speak  of 
these  things  as.  a  woman ;  and,  doubtless,  my 
husband  has  explained  them  to  you>  as  a  man. 
He  haa  asked  your  aid^  and,  if  need  i^ould  be, 
your  swosds  to*  support  hkn,  and,  in  supporting 
biAi',  the  freedom  of  the  whole  Germanic  empire, 
piaB«es  and'  people:  alike,  in.  maintaining  the 
idghts  of  evesy  dassy  and  fiDeedomiof  faitfa,  aa  the 
birthi>righii  of  our  eitizensk.  I  appeal  to  yon 
aa  a.  woman  ;  I  can»  use  no  ansk  strong  aigw- 
»;  I  ask,  you,  wk»  wtlit  suppod  with  counsel 
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vabjy  cm  your  gaUantry,  oa  your  dtvotion  I 
rely.  I  will  found  my  throne  upon  the  sword» 
of  8ueh  as  these  who  now  Munound  ne;  and  if 
the  hands  that  bear  those  aworda  be  willing, 
as  I  believe  they  are,  that  banner  has  not  yet 
beea  raised  upon  eaffth  which  can  prevail  against 
them*'' 

She  spoke  eagerly,  warmly,  but  without  effort. 
It  seemed  as  if  the  woids  sprang  from  the 
heart  to  the  lips,  hoorn  of  the  feelings,  and 
uttesed  without  thought*.  Hear  cheek  glowed ; 
her  lip  trembled  wiAk  enotm ;  her  eye  flashed ; 
and^  when  i&  the  end.  it  beeaine  dim  with 
glittering  diew,  a»  the  last  souwte  vibrated  on 
ike-  ear^  aat  enthusioBtic  mummr  burat  from 
Ae  crswd,  anik  almost  areiiy  one*  took  a  step 
forward  taexpmss  hss  devotion  to  bcv  cause. 

Thew  waft  one,,  however,  who  wa»  before  die 
ssst^a  strong  and  gaUaat-lcvkivg  man,  of  sevea 
OB  cigbt<«n^tM»ty*  yesn  of  age,  whose  hair 
and  beard,  notwithstanding  his  youth,  showed 
hsretasid  thaa-a  lins  of  gvey;^ 
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"  Who  is  that?"  asked  Algernon,  speaking  to 
a  gentleman  near,  as  the  other  advanced  straight 
towards  the  table. 

''That  is  Christian  of  Anhalt;  Christian,  the 
yoanger ;  his  father  stands  there  behind — ^what 
is  he  about  to  do?" 

"Madam,"  said  Christian  of  Anhalt,  bend- 
ing low,  *'  I  will  beseech  your  Majesty  for  a 
glove." 

With  a  look  of  some  surprise  Elisabeth  drew 
the  glove  from  her  hand,  and  gave  it  to  him* 

Deliberately,  but  quickly,  he  fastened  it 
beneath  the  jewelled  clasp  which  held  the 
feather  in  his  hat;  and,  pointing  to  it  with  a 
proud  smile,  exclaimed, — ^In  court,  and  camp^ 
and  battle-field,  I  will  bear  this  token  of  my 
service  to  your  Majesty,  till  death  lays  my 
head  beneath  the  turf— so  help  me,  God !" 

Craven,  who  had  stood  near,  merely  touched 
the  hilt  of  his  sword  with  his  finger,  and  said, 
''  Madam,  this  is  yours,  and  with  it  my  whole 
heart" 

''And  ours,  and  ours,  and  onis,"  cried  a 
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number  of  voices  round,  in  every  tone  of  en- 
thnsiasm. 

Elizabeth  spread  forth  her  hands^  as  if  over- 
come by  the  burst  of  energetic  love  which  her 
words  had  called  forth ;  and  then,  pressing  her 
fingers  on  her  eyes  for  a  moment,  remained 
silent.  The  next  instant  she  raised  her  head, 
showing  the  traces  of  tears. 

"  Thanks,  thanks !"  she  cried ;  ''  I  now  am 
well  assured.  Yet  will  I  not  spare  one  noble 
cavalier,  who  has  a  gallant  heart  to  fight  for  a 
lady's  service;  for  they  can  wield  swords  in 
case  of  need ;  and  we  shall  have  to  think  of 
marching  armies  and  rude  shocks  of  war,  where 
men  are  in  their  place.  From  these,  and  worse 
than  these,  if  need  may  be,  I  will  not  shrink 
myself;  but,  by  my  husband's  side,  will  en- 
counter weal  or  woe  until  the  last.  Ladies, 
however,  I  will  dispense  with,  as  much  as 
possible;  for  I  have  no  right  to  take  them 
from  their  softer  duties,  to  share  those  tasks 
fate  has  allotted  me.    The  Countess  of  Lowen- 
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stein  hae  her  husband's  good  leaye  to  follow 
him  to  war,  as  war  will  be  perchance,  and  my 
sweet  friend  Amelia  of  Solms  follows  me  for  my 
love.  Though  my  tmin  will  chns  be  small,  yet, 
with  such  princely  noblies  round  me,  I  shall 
want  no  kind  tendance;  and',  as  friends  and 
brothers,  in  them  will  I  put  my  trust,  in  thera 
my  highest  hope.  Oa  Saturday  next,  our  de* 
parture  will  take  place.  I  beseech  all,  who  can 
prepare  in  time,  to  be  ready  then,  and  all  others 
to  follow.  M ethinlks,  I  am  very  nearly  sure 
of  all  my  husband's  countrymen.  I  see  sevtral' 
of  my  own  present.  One  haer  at  once  promised 
me  bis.  aid.  What  say  the  othew  ? — ^Will  you 
not  go,  my  lord  V*  and  she  fixed  her  efea  di- 
rectfy  upon  Algernon  €rrey^;  ^will  you  not 
support  Elizabeth*  Stuart,  with  a  still  youngs 
but  ofien  tried  sword?  Will  you  not  feliovr 
ller,  wbeve  great  deeds  are  to*  be  done  ?" 

**  I  say,  Itke  my  friendf  Crafvenv  m»d»n," 
oiswered  Algemnn  Giey,  lightly  tiouchtng  the 
hilt  of  his  weapon ;  '^Ihis  iv  your  Msjesty's, 


HEIDBLBSBO.  .189 

and  with  it  my  whole  heart.  I  go  with  you, 
of  coarse;  for  it  shall  never  be  said  that  honour 
called  fue,  and  I  jefooed  to  follow/' 

**Aixd  you,  air?"  continued  Elizabeth,  turn- 
ing to  Lovet;  ''we know  your  reputation ;  you 
ane  a  knight,  hcaMC,  akiUSal,  though  fanciful^ 
we  have  heard.  What  says  your  fancy  to  our 
expedition  ?  " 

''Why,  may  it  please  your  Majesty,''  an* 
swered  Lovet,  with  a  smile,  *'  my  fancy,  like  a 
yi>ung  and  feeble  child,  is  in  leading-strings  to 
my  noble  cousin  here.  We  have  a  compact 
that  «nll  not  letvus.separate,  like  a  leash  between 
two  greyhounds.  Henceforth^  the  noose  of  the 
leash  is  in  your  hands.  You  may  slip  us  at  any 
prey  you  will^  and  I  warrant  that  me  dash 
fbrwavd  as  fia^xir  farther,  than  the  rest.  I  could 
have  wished  a  few  things  altered,  it  is  true ; 
when,  methinks,  the  state  of  Bohemii^,  and 
your  Mi^esty's  prospeota,  would  be  both  much 
improved." 

"  Indeed  1 "  exclaimed  Elizabeth  j  "  what  may 
theyl»e?" 
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*  *'  Why»  first,  and  as  the  principal, — for  the 
others  are  not  worth  naming," — Lovet  answered, 
^  more  women  in  your  Majesty's  court  De- 
pend upon  it,  bright  eyes  are  great  inducements 
to  great  deeds — ^a  soft  sort  of  whetstones  for 
sharp  swords,  but  yet  they  are  so;  and,  besides, 
you  do  not  consider  the  unanimity  which  a 
number  of  ladies  give  to  any  counsels." 

''  Methinks,  you  are  jesting,**  answered  the 
Princess ;  ''  at  all  events,  slanderous  men  have 
said  that  ladies  bring  rather  discord  than  una- 
nimity." 

*  ''  Discord  amongst  themselves,"  said  Lovet ; 
'*  but,  if  there  be  enough  of  them,  unanimity 
amongst  men.  It  all  depends  upon  the  num- 
hers.  With  only  two  in  your  wliole  court,  and 
some  five  or  six  hundred  gentlemen,  all  in  love 
with  them  together,  as  in  duty  we  are  bound  to 
be,  the  wind  of  our  sighs  will  toss  about  your 
banners  in  a  strange  fashion,  even  if  we  do  not 
turn  our  swords  against  each  other^s  throats,  in 
order  to  reduce  our  numbers  to  the  number  of 
the  fair.    I  do  beseech  your  Highness,  supply 
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US  somewhat  more  bountifolly  with  objects  of 
adoration.  I  fnnkly  confess  I  am  an  idolater, 
and  must  have  my  share  of  gods  and  god- 
desses." 

"Well,  well/'  replied  Elizabeth,  ''that  is  a 
fault  that  may  be  amended.  Is  there  aught  else 
you  would  cavil  at.  Sir  William  ?  " 

"Nought,  madam/'  answered  the  English- 
man, "  unless  it  be  that  I  do  believe  you  will 
have  so  many  gallant  hearts  all  armed  in  your 
defence,  that  the  task  will  be  too  easy,  and  each 
man's  mite  of  honour  not  worth  the  having.'' 

"There  is  a  quality  in  glory/'  replied  the 
English  Princess,  "  that  expands  it  to  embrace 
all  who  truly  seek  it  It  is  the  heart  and  will 
to  do  great  deeds  that  truly  merit  honour.  It 
were  a  poor  and  pitifiil  thing,  indeed,  if  it  could 
fall  down  at  opportunity.  The  world  may  praise 
the  fortunate  man;  even  princes  may  raise,  and 
courts  may  applaud ;  but  true  honour  is  the 
diamond  which,  though  only  admired  when 
brought  forth  and  cut,  is  of  as  high  value  even 
jn  the  dark  mine  aa  on  an  emperor's  crown. 
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Fortunate  or  UDfertmiafte,  wi&  oppertwiity  or 
none,  the  man  who,  with  a  brave  heart,  aroM 
himseir  in  this  our  idgbteoos  canae,  sh^  atiH 
have  glory  for  his  meed ;  and  times  to  ecme, 
when  his  name  is  written,  be  it  in  tale  or  his- 
tory, or  the  onere  record  of  the  fiondy-book, 
shall  add,  as  a  mad^  of  ever^liviDghonoiir,  <He 
was  one  of  those  who  drew  Ae  sword  for  Fre- 
deric of  Bohemia,  and  ESizafbeth,  his  queen; 
he  was  one  of  those  who  fought  for  a  cation's 
freedom  from  oppresmm ;  he  was^me  of  Aose 
who  aided  to  estaUiah  right  against  wrong,  and 
to  set  men's  hearts  and  oonsmenees  at  liberty/  ** 

Elizabeth  pamood,  with  the  madbs  of  strong 
and  enthnsiaslie  emotions  visible  upon  her 
oountenanoe,  and  a  monmir  of  applause  ran 
through  the  assembled  tmUee,  while  one  tamed 
to,  the  other;  and^  though  peshigis  each  might 
use  a  diffevQBt  mode  of  expseaaioa, -diere  can 
he  little  or  ao  doubt  that  but  one  sentiment 
Ibnnd  utterance^*-^  Who  would  not  fight  lor 
such  a  being  as  dmt  ?" 

Altera  brief  ailence,  the  Ebctroasicsmped  : 
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— •''  A  thoasand  thanks,  noble  gentlemen,  to  all 
of  you.  Had  there  been  a  doubt  or  misgiving  in 
my  heart,  your  words  would  have  removed  it ; 
and  now  I  will  beseech  yon,  as  you  go  hence, 
speak  once  more  with  my  noble  husband, 
and  give  him,  or  rather  his  master  of  the 
horse,  your  names,  and  the  number  of  followers 
you  will  bring  with  you:  not  that  we  may 
count  our  strength,  for  we  have  no  apprehen- 
sions, but  that  lodging  and  provision  for  our  train 
may  be  fully  provided  by  the  way :  Farewell ! 
And  once  more  thanks !  deep,  heartfelt  thanks !" 
Thus  saying,  she  rose  and  retired  through  the 
door  behind  her,  followed  by  her  ladies. 

Slowly,  and  conversing  as  they  went,  the  gen- 
tlemen there  assembled  returned  to  the  hall, 
where  they  had  left  the  Elector  and  his  court ; 
and  each,  passing  before  him,  spoke  to  him  a 
moment  in  turn.  When  at  length  Algernon 
Orey  approached,  the  Elector  addressed  him 
with  a  smile,  as  if  quite  sure  that  his  purpose 
had  been  changed* 

VOL.  II.  o 
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•'Well,  sir,"  he  said,  "are  you  still  deter- 
mined to  bid  U8  iarewell?'' 

''  For  a  brief  space,  yoar  Highness/'  replied 
Algernon  Grey.  ^'  I  understand  you  do  not 
take  your  departure  till  Saturday  next" 

''Not  till  Saturday  week  next,"  said  the 
Elector ;  "  but  I  hope  then  you  will  bear  me 
company ;  for  my  fair  wife,  who  reckons  much 
upon  her  eloquence,  counted  fully  on  winning 
you  to  our  cause/' 

"  I  will  go  with  your  Majesty/'  replied  Alger- 
non Grey ;  ''  and  will  but  take  my  leave  for  a 
short  time,  in  order  that  I  may  make  prepara- 
tion for  serving  you  more  effectually.  I  have 
with  me  but  a  few  servants  now ;  but  I  think, 
ere  long,  I  may  be  enabled  to  swell  your  force 
with  a  small  troop  of  followers  not  inexperi- 
enced in  the  trade  of  war.  Some  have  served 
with  me  in  this  Venetian  business;  and  though 
they  returned  to  England,  when  there  was  no 
longer  employment  for  their  swords,  yet  they 
will  gladly  join  me  again  in  such  a  cause  as 
this." 
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''  Bat  if  yoa  go  back  to  your  own  land,  you 
can  never  be  here  in  time/'  said  tbe  Elector. 
'*  Remember,  there  is  but  ten  days/' 

**  England  will  not  see  roe  for  many  a  year^ 
my  lord,"  answered  Algernon  Grey ;  ''  but  I  can 
make  my  arrangements  better  elsewhere  than 
here.  I  will  be  ready  to  accompany  your  Ma- 
jesty on  the  day  named.  My  followers  can  join 
me  at  Prague ;  and  though  you  may  not  see  me 
till  the  very  day,  do  not  doubt  of  my  comingi  I 
beseech  you," 

*'  I  will  not/'  said  the  Elector,  earnestly ; 
"  I  will  not.  When  such  a  man  has  given 
his  word,  it  is  better  than  the  bond  of  other 
people.  How  many  men,  think  you,  will 
you  have  with  you?  We  will  have  food  and 
lodging  ready  for  them  all." 

*•  Not  so,  your  Majesty,"  replied  Algernon 
Grey ;  "  I  defray  my  own  followers,  wherever  I 
be.  Lodging,  indeed,  it  may  be  necessary  to 
find ;  for  the  peasantry  of  the  country — ay,  and 
the  citizens  of  the  town,  have  a  grand  objection, 
it  would  seem,  to  receive  strangers  in  their 
o  2 
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houses,  especially  if  they  be  soldiers ;  and  there- 
fore, in  this,  perhaps,  your  Majesty's  officere 
must  interfere,  otherwise  it  may  be  difficult  to 
find  quarters  at  once.  The  number,  however, 
will  be  about  from  forty  to  fifty.  Their  arms, 
their  clothing,  and  their  food,  must  be  my 
affair ;  the  rest  your  Majesty  shall  provide." 

"  Leaving  little  but  thanks  to  furnish,"  an- 
swered Frederic  ''  However,  be  it  as  you  will, 
my  noble  friend ;  I  am  neither  poor  enough,  nor 
wealthy  enough,  to  take  so  generous  an  offer 
amiss.  Farewell  for  the  present;  and  if  you 
should  want  aid  in  any  case,  two  words  to  our 
chancellor  will  be  enough  to  bring  it" 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  next  ten  days  in  the  world's  history  are 
like  those  minutes  of  the  night,  where  the  hour 
strikes  just  as  the  eyes  are  closed  to  sleep,  and 
a  period  passes  by  unnoted,  except  by  those 
who  dream.  There  are  many  such  pauses  in 
all  annals,  where  no  event  marks  the  passing 
time  on  the  recording  page ;  and  yet  how  full 
of  interest  to  many  are  these  unstoried  lapsec^ 
in  the  march  of  time.  How  many  gay  scenes, 
how  many  sad  ones,  how  much  of  comedy,  how 
much  of  tragedy,  have  been  enacted  in  the  days 
not  chronicled  ?  How  many  events  have  taken 
place  in  narrow  domestic  circles,  which, 
spreading  wider  in  their  influences,  like  the  rip- 
ples round  a  stone  cast  into  a  clear  lake,  have 


198  HEIDELBERG. 

carried^  almost  imperceptibly,  the  floating  frag- 
ments of  great  things  to  the  shore  of  fate  ? 

I  have  said  that  these  ten  days  passed  over 
unnoted;  except  by  those  who  dream ;  but  one 
of  those  was  Algernon  Grey»  who,  at  the  small 
town  of  Mannheim,  passed  the  intervening 
space  between  his  leave-taking  of  the  king  of 
Bohemia,  and  his  return  to  Heidelberg,  busied, 
to  say  the  truth,  more  with  deep  thoughts  than 
important  arrangements.  His  letters  were  soon 
written,  his  courier  soon  despatched,  and  all 
those  measures  taken  which  were  necessary  to 
call  a  lordly  following  to  accompany  him  on  his 
expedition,  and  to  insure  ra]nd  supplies  of 
money  to  meet  even  more  than  bis  own  probable 
expenses.  The  rest  of  his  time  was  given  up 
to  meditation ;  for  he  had  left  Lovet  at  Heidel- 
berg»  agreeing  at  once  that  the  short  distance 
which  separated  them  could  be  considered  no 
infringement  of  the  engagement  into  which  they 
had  entered. 

Close  rooms  in  narrow  inns  have  neither  a 
very  wholesome  nor  a  very  pleasant  cbaraeter. 
Such  as  the  small  fortress,  that  Mannheim 
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in  those  days,  coald  alone  afford,  offered  no 
great  inducement  to  remain  within  doors ;  and 
the  greater  part  of  Algernon's  time  was  spent 
in  wandering  by  the  glistening  waters  of  the 
Rhine ;  and,  while  the  current  hurried  rapidly  by, 
in  drawing  images  of  life  and  human  fate  from 
the  bright  ripples,  as  they  danced  and  fled 
beneath  his  eye.  However  those  images  might 
arise,  the  train  still  led  him  on  to  the  place 
which  he  had  lately  left,  and  to  one  fair  dream- 
like form  which  rose  before  him  as  a  remem- 
bered vision  of  delight.  All  that  had  taken 
place  immediately  before  that  hour,  all  the  joys 
and  sorrows  he  had  known,  would  have  been  but 
as  phantasms,  had  not  still  enduring  and  immor- 
tal passion  stamped  the  whole  with  the  mark  of 
reality,  and  told  him  that  the  bitterness  was  true, 
and  only  the  dream  of  happiness  that  was  false. 
Few  scenes  could  have  been  worse  chosen  to 
chase  such  sombre  thoughts,  to  wake  him  from 
those  dreams  of  the  heart  which  he  believed  he 
had  indulged  too  long.  The  merry  crowd,  the 
gay,  enlivening  multitude,  the  ever  shifting 
scenes  of  busy  life  might  have  led  on  thought 
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after  thoaght  to  occupy  each  boari  and  banisk 
rain  regrets.  The  grander  scenes  of  nature,  the 
towering  mountain,  the  deep  valley,  the  pro- 
found, dark  lake,  the  tempest  and  the  storm, 
the  forest,  with  its  solemn  glades  and  innumer- 
able trees,  might  well  have  possessed  him, 
even  though  it  were  at  first  but  in  part,  with 
other  images,  and  weaned  him,  if  I  may  so  call 
it,  from  the  engrossing  topic  which  now  mas* 
tered  all  his  mind.  But  that  calm,  grand  river, 
flowing  on  in  its  meditative  majesty,  with  sun^- 
shine  and  brightness  on  its  peaceful  waters, 
and  none  to  break,  even  for  a  moment,  the  mono^ 
tony  of  solitude,  seemed  to  counsel  thoughts  of 
peace,  and  joy,  and  love,  and  spread,  like  a 
charm,  over  the  young  wanderer  the  powerful, 
passionate  calmness  in  which  it  itself  flows  on. 
Agnes  Herbert,  she  whom  he  loved  beyond  all 
power  of  forgetfulness,  was  ever  present  to  his 
heart  and  mind.  He  thought  of  her  in  her 
sparkling  beauty,  as  he  at  first  beheld  her,  in 
scenes  of  revelry  and  joy :  he  thought  of  her 
in  agony  and  helplessness,  as  he  had  seen  her 
in  the  whirling  waters  of  the  dark  Neckar :  be 
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thought  of  her  in  cahn  serenity  and  high- 
minded  meditation^  as  they  had  wandered  to- 
gether  over  the  moonlight  terraces^  amidst  gar- 
dens, and  woods,  and  flowers.  And  he  loved 
her,  oh,  how  be  loved  herl  How  his  heart 
yearned,  how  his  bosom  panted  to  return  and 
press  her  in  his  arms;  but  that  a  dark  and 
irrevocable  barrier  stood  between,  and  mocked 
the  eager  longing  of  his  love. 

The  common  things  of  life  seemed  nothing 
to  him ;  the  ordinary  events  of  the  day,  the 
meal-time  and  the  sleeping  hour,  scarcely 
broke  the  lapse  of  the  long,  only  dream.  It 
was  ever,  ever  Agnes,  that  was  present;  and 
when  his  eyes,  worn  down  by  weariness,  were 
closed  to  waking  things,  she  came  upon  the 
wings  of  the  night,  and  visited  his  spirit  in  his 
sleep.  He  felt — he  coold  not  but  feel — that 
to  his  peace,  at  least,  her  presence  was  less 
dangerous  than  her  absence. 

Thus  passed  day  after  day,  till  the  last  of  his 
sojourn  at  Mannheim  came ;  and  then,  to  his  sur^ 
piise,  by  a  boat  towed  up  the  Rhine,  some  eight 
or  ten  of  his  old  followers,  whom  he  expected  not 
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for  weeks,  presented  themselves  at  the  landing- 
place.  His  messenger  had  proved  speedy  and 
iaielligent ;  and  all  those  whom  he  had  found 
in  London,  he  had  urged  to  hurry  into  Ger- 
many without  delay* 

The  activity  of  preparation  which  followed, 
gave  some  relief  to  their  young  lord's  mind ; 
and  on  the  same  night  he  set  out  to  return 
to  Heidelberg,  at  which  place  he  arrived 
some  two  hours  after  dark,  taking  his  way 
direct  to  the  inn  where  he  had  formerly 
lodged,  and  where  he  had  left  his  cousin. 

The  town,  as  he  passed  through,  showed  a 
gay  and  animated  scene ;  for  whatever  portion 
of  monotony  had  existed  therein,  while  the 
streets  presented  nothing  but  their  usual  popu- 
lation of  citizens  and  students,  was  now  re- 
moved by  the  appearance  of  numerous  parties 
of  military  retainers,  whose  arms  here  and  there 
caught  the  light,  as  they  passed  by  the  unclosed 
windows,  from  which  the  beams  of  taper  or 
lamp  were  streaming  forth*  All  those  inven- 
tions which  give  to  our  streets  of  the  present 
times,  a  light  little  less  powerful  than  that  of 
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day,  were  then  unknown.  No  gas  displayed 
the  face  of  house  after  house  in  long  perspeo- 
ti?e;  no  lamp  at  erery  corner  of  the  street 
showed  the  wanderer  his  way;  no  lantern, 
even,  swung  across  with  awkward  chains^ 
afforded  a  dim  light  to  horseman  or  driver,  as 
he  paced  slowly  along  in  the  midst  of  the  tall 
and  narrow  streets.  But,  nevertheless,  every 
here  and  there  a  faint  beam,  straying  through 
the  dull  small  pane  of  greenish  glass  in  some 
still  uncurtained  casement,  fell  upon  the  gay, 
laced  cloak,  or  brilliant  cuirass,  which  appeared 
for  an  instant  in  the  midst  of  some  military 
party,  and  was  then  lost  again  the  moment 
after,  bequeathing  the  light  to  the  wearer's  suc- 
cessor in  the  ranks. 

Round  the  door  of  the  Golden  Stag  a  great 
number  of  persons  of  different  classes  were 
assembled ;  and  some  of  them  seemed  to  be 
engaged  in  the  pleasant  occupation  of  wrang- 
ling with  the  host,  or  his  servants,  in  regard 
to  accommodation  for  the  night  No  vain  and 
ridiculous  attempt  had  been  made  at  that  time  to 
r^ulate  the  ordinary  dealings  of  one  man  with 
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another,  by  the  incessant  intervention  of  the 
police,  •  which  at  all  times  aggravates  the 
confusion  which  men  pretend  it  is  established 
to  diminish.  The  interests  of  each  individnal 
were  left  to  adjust  themselves  with  those  of 
others  by  the  natural  course,  with  this  safe- 
guard, that  justice  was  always  to  be  obtained 
promptly  when  injustice  or  wrong  was  com- 
mitted ;  but  there  was  no  endeavour  to  make 
men  walk  in  a  straight  line,  if  they  liked  a 
crooked  one,  provided  that  crooked  line  did  not 
trespass  upon  the  comfort  or  rights  of  any  one 
else.  A  few  disputes  might,  and  did  occur,  as 
was  the  case  at  the  door  of  the  Golden  Stag ; 
but  they  very  soon  came  to  an  end ;  for,  know- 
ing that  the  innkeeper  was  as  much  the  lord 
of  his  own  inn  as  the  baron  of  his  own  castle, 
men  satisfied  themselves  with  grumbling,  when 
they  were  told  there  was  no  room  for  them,  and 
sought  another  lodging  with  the  more  haste, 
because  accommodation  seemed  to  be  scarce. 

As  soon  as  the  worthy  host  perceived  Alger- 
non Grey,  however,  he  and  his  drawers  bowed 
down  to  the  ground.    The  young  gentleman  was 
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asaared  that  bis  old  apartmentSy  according  to  his 
orders,  were  kept  quite  ready  for  him ;  and,  al- 
though his  entertainer  viewed  the  numbers  of  his 
swollen  train  with  some  degree  of  apprehension » 
yet  great  care  was  taken  to  say  nothing  before 
the  crowd,  which  could  give  any  disappointed 
gentleman  cause  to  suppose  that  such  a  party 
was  received  without  previous  notice  of  its 
numbers. 

When  the  horses  had  been  delivered  over 
to  the  care  of  hostlers  and  horse-boys,  under 
ihe  superintendence  of  the  yoang  English- 
man's servants,  and  Algernon  Orey  and  his 
host  were  ascending  towards  the  rooms  above, 
then  poured  forth  the  difficulties.  Where  he 
was  to  put  the  train ;  how  he  was  to  accom- 
modate them ;  what  room  he  could  find  for  so 
many;  where  he  was  to  get  beds  even  of  an 
mferior  description,  were  mighty  puzzling  ques- 
tions for  the  worthy  landlord,  with  his  house 
quite  full.  Nevertheless,  all  was  at  length 
arranged.  The  ante-chamber  was  filled  with 
truckle-beds  and  mattresses  on  the  floor;  the 
room  by  the  side  of  Algernon's  own  bed-room 
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received  five  of  his  companions ;  and  tv^o  more 
obtained  lodging  in  the  rooms  previously  appro* 
priated  to  his  servants. 

This  being   all  arranged,  be  descended  to 
the  public  hall,  where  Lovet,  he  was  informed, 
was  profoundly  eng^ed  with  his  supper.    He 
found  him  surrounded  by  half  a  dozen  German 
gentlemen,  with  whom  he  had  made  acquain- 
tance, eking  out  very  good  French,  of  which 
they  could  understand  a  part,  vnth  very  bad 
German,  of  which  they  understood  not  quite 
so  much.    They  comprehended,  however,  that 
be  was  laughing  at  everything  and  everybody 
— ^himself  amongst  the  rest — and,  smoothing 
their  beards,  and  curling  up  their  moustaches, 
they  seemed  to  derive  a  considerable  portion 
of    grave    amusement    from    his    merriment, 
which,  to  say  the  truth,  directed  several  shafts 
among  themselves,  although  they  were  utterly 
insensible  of  the  point. 

"Ah,  Algernon!''  exclaimed  Lovet,  starting 
up  and  laying  down  his  knife;  ''I  thought 
you  were  as  treacherous  as  a  Qiloe,'and  had 
vanished  from  my  sight  with  some  swan  of 
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the  Rhine.  Welcome  back  to  Heidelberg ;  bat 
have  you  heard  the  news?" 

**  No,**  answered  Algernon  Grey;  **  are  there 
any  changes?'' 

'*  No,"  answered  Lovet,  **  none  that  I  have 
heard  of.  The  Elector  and  his  party,  num- 
bering, with  ourselves,  some  six  hundred  horse, 
set  out  to-morrow  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after 
daybreak.  The  Electress  follows  somewhat 
later  with  a  body  of  chosen  cavaliers  to  guard 
and  accompany  her.  All  the  world  is  so  full  of 
enthusiasm,  that  if  any  roan  were  to  say 
'Come  with  me  and  conquer  Turkey,  let  us 
sack  Hungary,  or  pillage  Russia,'  they  would 
all  go  without  asking  whether  the  way  lay  either 
north  or  south.  Good  faith !  I  am  as  enthusiastic 
as  the  rest;  and,  like  one  of  a  flock  of  sheep  in 
a  dark  night,  I  am  all  agog  to  jostle  shoulders 
with  my  fat  companions  on  whatsoever  road 
the  great  bell-wether  leads." 

''And  what  road  is  that  to  be?"  asked 
Algernon  Grey. 

"Heaven  only  knows!"  exclaimed  Lovet, 
sitting  down  to  the  table  again;  "  I  have  asked 
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no  questions.  All  I  know  is,  that  we  make 
straight  for  a  place  with  an  inconceivable  name, 
something  like  Waldsaxon,  a  town  in  the  upper 
Palatinate.  I  sent  on  all  your  spare  horses,  as 
they  arrived,  tc^ther  with  three  or  four  I  had 
purchased  for  myself,  telling  the  grooms  to  find 
the  road  the  best  way  they  could,  and  so  they 
are  probably  now  in  the  heart  of  Austria.'' 

'^  Nonsense,  nonsense,  Lovet,"  cried  his 
cousin;  ''where  have  the  men  gone  to?  If 
we  are  to  make  a  rapid  march,  as  doubtless  will 
be  the  case,  we  must  have  the  means  of  re- 
mounting; and  a  mistake  would  be  no  jest." 

**  Assuredly  not,"  answered  Lovet ;  ''and,  as 
I  have  scarcely  time  to  finish  my  supper,  befere 
soft  devotion  calls  me  hence,  sit  down  and  take 
some  food,  and  I  will  tell  you,  most  noUe 

cousin Here,  bring  platters   and  knives, 

fellows;  more  wine,  more  meat,  more  every- 
thing  ^Well,  cousin  mine,  looking  on  a  fair 

picture  of  the  country,  I  sent  the  men  on  half 
way  to  a  place  called  Altdorf,  bidding  them  there 
wait  for  our  coming,  and  take  especial  care 
to  get  themselves  deadnlnink,  if  it  were  posdble. 
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for  the  three  consecative  days  after  their  arrival. 
You  will  mark  the  policy,  wise  Algernon;  for, 
at  a  man  must  get  drunk  sometimes,  and  always 
will  get  drunk  in  his  master's  absence,  it  was 
much    better    that    they    should    do    it    by 
command  than  in  disobedience;  and,  fixing  on 
Tuesday,  Wednesday,  and  Thursday  for  the 
operation,  I  left  them  Friday  for  lassitude,  and 
Saturday  for  refreshment;  so  that,  by  the  time 
we  arrive,  they  will  be  as  brisk  as  larks,  and 
the  horses,  if  they  have  got  drunk,  likewise. — 
This  partridge,  stewed   with  sour  cabbage,  is 
the  only  excellent  thing    I    have  found    in 
Germany — with  one  exception,  cousin  Alger- 
non, with  one  exception.     I  beseech  you,  take 
a  wing  thereof;  for  I  would  fiiin  share  with  you 
as  &r  as  possible;  and  of  the  other  good,  which 
fortooe  sends  me,  I  cannot  even  spare  a  sigh — 
much  less  a  merry-thought. — ^What  will  you 
have  in  the  way  of  wine?    Here  is  Burgundy, 
for  which  I  sent  a  man  express  into  the  heart 
of  France ;  and  here  is  the  juice  of  the  Rhine- 
gauy  with    some  drops  (ron    the    bishop   of 
Bamberg's  cellar,  of  which  he  was  plundered 

VOL.  II.  p 
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when  last  the  quarrelsome  men  of  this  country 
fought  about  they  knew  not  what." 

Algernon  Grey  sat  down,  and,  after  musing 
for  a  minute  or  two,  joined  his  companion  in  his 
meal.  The  conversation  went  on  in  the  same 
tone  in  which  it  had  begun:  Lovet  evading, 
under  cover  of  his  habitual  jesting  replies,  any 
direct  answer  to  unpleasant  questions.  Upon 
some  points,  however,  Algernon  Orey  pressed 
him  hard,  asking  if  the  Electress  had  made 
any  change  in  her  arrangements;  and^  when 
he  said,  laughing,  **  I  am  not  one  of  her 
counsel,  cousin  mine,''  pursuing  the  inquiry  by 
demanding, "  Has  she  made  any  that  you  know 
of,  William?'' 

**  Oh,  a  hundred,"  answered  Lovet ;  ''  she 
goes  in  a  carriage  instead  of  on  horseback,  they 
tell  me :  her  gown  is  to  be  green  instead  of  pink 
— but,  good  faith !  I  must  away.  I  shall  see  you, 
doubtless,  ere  you  go  to  sleep,  though  strong  re- 
pose to-night  will  be  needful ;  for  we  shall  have 
busy  days  before  us ;  and,  if  the  devil  has  not 
grown  old  and  lazy,  there  is  work  ready  carved 
out  to  occupy  every  minute  of  the  next  two 
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years.  What  a  happy  thing  it  is,  Algeraon, 
that  there  is  a  devil ;  were  it  not  for  him  the 
waters  of  the  world  would  stagnate  and  get  all 
over  duck-weed,  like  a  standing  pool.  Nay,  do 
not  look  grave,  grim  cousin !  Adieu  !  adieu !" 
and  away  he  went,  leaving  Algernon  Grey  to 
make  his  arrangements  for  the  following  morn- 
ing as  best  he  could. 

Habituated,  however,  as  the  young  English- 
man had  been  from  his  very  boyhood  to  com- 
mand and  direct,  no  great  difficulties  attended 
his  course.  He  found  that  the  principal  court 
of  the  castle  was  appointed  for  the  assembling 
of  all  gentlemen  of  noble  birth,  who  were  to  ac- 
company the  Elector  towards  Prague ;  and  that 
all  who  brought  military  retainers  to  his  aid 
were  to  direct  their  followers  to  meet  in  the 
market-place,  and  to  join  the  royal  party  in 
order,  as  it  descended  from  the  palace.  All  his 
commands  were  soon  given.  Three  of  his  ser« 
vants  were,  by  this  time,  well  acquainted  with 
the  town  of  Heidelberg.  Everything  was  pre- 
pared over  night;  and,  after  waiting  for  the 
F  2 
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retorn  of  bis  cousin  till  the  clock  had  struck 
eleven,  Algernon  Grey  retired  to  rest. 

He  had  ordered  himself  to  be  called  at  half- 
past  fi?e  on  the  following  morning ;  but,  some- 
what before  that  hour,  picking  his  way  through 
the  beds  in  the  ante-chamber,  Lovet  knocked 
hard  at  his  door,  shouting,  *'  Up,  Algernon,  up ! 
The  people  are  swarming  to  the  castle  like  bees 
to  a  hive.  Let  us  go  with  them,  or  we  may  get 
stung;"  and  away  he  went  again  to  finish  bis 
own  preparations.  In  about  three  quarters  of 
an  hour  more,  the  two  cousins  were  riding  up 
the  hill,  followed  only  by  the  servants  neces- 
sary to  hold  their  horses;  and,  passing  a  number 
of  gentlemen  not  so  well  mounted  as  themselves, 
they  reached  the  gates,  where  their  names  were 
demanded  and  compared  with  a  list  in  the  por- 
ter's hands.  On  giving  those  which  they  had 
assumed,  instant  admission  was  afforded  to  the 
two  gentlemen  themselves;  their  servants  and 
horses  being  left  with  a  crowd  of  others  with- 
out In  the  court  some  forty  or  fifty  persons 
were  found  assembled ;  and,  assuredly,  no  want 
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of  enthusiaBtic  hope  appeared  amongst  them* 
All  were  cheerful,  all  were  full  of  busy  activity; 
each  man  encouraged  his  neighbour,  each  man 
strove  to  excite  in  others  the  same  glad  expec- 
tations that  were  sporting  wildly  in  his  own 
bosom. 

Lovet  seemed,  during  his  cousin's  absence,  to 
have  made  a  very  general  acquaintance  amongst 
the  principal  personages  of  the  electoral  court. 
Hardly  a  face  presented  itself  in  the  grey  light 
of  the  early  morning,  of  which  he  did  not  seem 
to  have  some  knowledge ;  and  to  every  third  or 
fourth  man  he  spoke,  or  gave  some  sign  of  re- 
cognition. He  appeared  indeed  to  have  become 
extremely  popular;  his  jests,  whether  delivered 
in  exceedingly  bad  German,  or  good  French, 
were  laughed  at  and  enjoyed ;  and,  as  the  two 
cousins  passed  on,  it  was  evident,  as  so  fre- 
quently  occurs  in  life,  that  the  worthy  and  the 
highminded  was  regarded  with  cold  doubt; 
while  the  one  certainly  the  least  estimable  was 
met  with  pleasure  and  regard.  It  must  not  be 
denied  that  Algernon  Grey  in  some  degree  felt 
this  difference :  not  very  paiDfully,  it  is  true;  but 
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Still  be  thought,  '*  This  is^  in  some  degree,  my 
own  fault  I  have  suffered  circumstances  with 
which  the  world  has  nothing  to  do  to  affect  my 
demeanour  to  the  world,— -I  must  change  this 
and  be  myself  again.  The  time  was  when  I 
could  be  as  gay  as  Lovet,  though  in  a  different 
way.  I  will  see  whether  those  days  cannot 
return/' 

As  he  thus  thought,  he  saw  the  powerful  form 
of  the  Baron  of  Obemtraut  crossing  the  court- 
yard towards  them;  and,  instantly  advancing 
to  meet  him,  he  grasped  him  warmly  by  the 
hand. 

''  Ah,  my  good  friend/'  said  the  young  Eng- 
lishman, **  I  rejoice  to  see  you  well  enough  lo 
ride  with  us/' 

But  Obemtraut  shook  his  head :  "Alas !"  he 
said,  **  I  am  not  to  be  one  of  the  party.  It  is 
judged  dangerous  for  me  to  undertake  so  long  a 
journey ;  and,  if  I  am  not  summoned  to  Bohe- 
mia, it  would  seem  the  intention  of  my  Prince 
to  confer  upon  me  a  charge  here,  honourable 
but  somewhat  inactive,  I  fear;  and  yet,  when  I 
consider  what  is  likely,  what  dark  clouds  are 
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gathering  in  the  horizon,  and  what  the  policy, 
though  not  the  honour,  of  the  Catholic  league 
may  induce  them  to  do,  I  think  I  may  find  work 
for  myself  yet.  Nevertheless  I  envy  you,  who  are 
going  at  once  to  busy  scenes,  and  trust  I  shall 
be  permitted  to  follow  soon ;  but  still,  before  yoo 
set  out,  let  me  make  you  known  to  one  or  two 
of  those  you  may  most  esteem  amongst  your 
companions.  Follow  me  for  a  moment;  there 
stands  Christian  of  Anhalt,  and  with  him  one  or 
two  others  of  the  best" 

The  young  baron's  tone  had,  as  the  reader 
may  have  perceived,  undergone  a  complete 
change.  The  quick  and  fiery  spirit,  the  daring 
and  energetic  character,  remained  unaltered,  as 
the  whole  of  the  rest  of  his  life  proved ;  but  the 
first  check  he  had  received  in  life  had  worked 
moat  beneficially  in  subduing  the  arrogance 
which  had  been  generated  by  long-continued 
success  and  a  sense  of  superiority  to  most  of 
those  around  him.  With  a  generous  heart  and 
an  intelligent  mind,  he  felt,  even  towards  Al- 
gernon Grey  himself,  very  different  sensations 
from  thosd  which  any  ordinary  man  would  have 
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experienced.  He  entertained  something  like  a 
sense  of  gratitude  towards  him  for  the  better 
sensations  which  he  had  been  the  means  of  pro- 
ducing; and  he  felt  a  noble  anxiety  to  show,  that 
so  far  from  regarding  the  young  Englishman's 
conduct  with  any  lingering  rancour,  he  looked 
upon  it  rather  with  admiration  and  respect 

Following  him  across  the  court-yard,  Alger-' 
non  was  soon  introduced  to  several  of  the  most 
distinguished  of  the  friends  of  the  yoang  king 
of  Bohemia ;  but,  while  speaking  with  the  elder 
prince  of  Anhalt^  a  voice  from  the  steps  sum- 
moned two  or  three  of  the  principal  noblemeo, 
by  name,  to  the  presence  of  the  Elector;  and, 
in  a  few  minutes  after,  the  same  tongue  called 
upon  Master  Algernon  Grey,  and  several  other 
foreign  gentlemen,  to  present  themselves  for  a 
moment. 

Conversing  with  his  friend  Craven,  Algernon 
was  conducted  to  one  of  the  great  halls  in  the 
building  of  Otho  Henry,  where,  in  the  midst 
of  much  bustle  and  some  confusion,  he  found 
Frederic  the  Fifth  booted  and  spurred  for  his 
departure,  with  a  number  of  gentlemen  stand- 
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ing  round,  and  the  Electresa-Mother,  with  one 
or  two  ladies  of  the  court,  at  a  little  distance. 
Elizabeth  of  England  was  not  present ;  and 
over  the  group  around  Louisa  Juliana,  the  young 
Englishman's  eye  roamed  in  vain,  seeking  the 
form  of  Agnes  Herbert.  At  that  parting  moment 
his  heart  longed  for  a  few  words  more,  for  one 
last  sight  of  that  fair  face,  for  the  sound,  if  but 
for  an  instant,  of  that  melodious  voice. 

As  he  approached,  Frederic  was  turning 
aa  if  to  speak  with  his  mother,  but,  his 
eye  lighting  upon  Lord  Craven  and  the  rest, 
he  paused  to  speak  with  them,  separately, 
for  a  moment  or  two.  His  principal  object 
in  calling  them  to  his  presence  seemed  but 
to  conciliate  regard  by  an  act  of  courtesy; 
and  to  each  he  had  something  kind  and  grace- 
ful to  say,  with  that  winning  manner  which  is 
always  powerful  to  obtain  regard,  but  not 
always  to  command  obedience. 

"  Ah,  my  unknown  friend,"  he  said,  when 
Algernon's  turn  came,  *'  I  was  sure  you  would 
not  fail  me ;  and,  when  I  heard  of  your  arrival 
last  night,  it  gave  me  great  pleasure,  but  no  sur- 
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prise.    What  men  can  you  count  upon  from 
England  7" 

**  I  ba^e  only  fifteen  with  me  at  present, 
sir/'  answered  Algernon  Grey ;  ''  but  I  think 
I  can  promise  that  the  number  in  Prague, 
ere  a  month,  will  be  fifty ;  and  those  not  only 
men  fit  to  bear  arms,  but  to  train  others  should 
need  be;  for  they  have  been  taught  in  a 
good  school,  and  practised  in  some  sharp 
encounters/' 

''  Thanks,  thanks,"  replied  the  king  of  Bo- 
hemia ;  "  that  is  a  most  serviceable  addition  to 
our  force — wait  and  we  will  go  down  with  you. 
You  will  ride  near  us,  that  we  may  have  some 
conversation  with  you  as  we  go." 

He  then  turned  to  his  mother,  and,  taking 
her  in  his  arms,  embraced  her  with  every  maik 
of  strong  afiection.  "  Farewell,  my  dearest 
mother!"  he  said,  while  the  tears  rose  in  his 
eyes :  **  Gkxi  protect  you  and  me !  Under  Him, 
it  is  to  you  I  look  for  the  safety  of  this  fair  land 
I  am  leaving." 

The  Electress  did  not  reply,  but  held  her 
son  warmly  to  her  heart,  and  then,  wringing  his 
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band  hard,  pressed  her  overflowing  eyes  upon 
his  shoulder.  After  a  few  moments.  Frederic 
gently  disengaged  himself  and  took  a  step  away 
— turned  for  iBtnother  embrace— and  then,  burst- 
ing from  her,  strode  across  the  hall,  followed  by 
the  crowd  of  gentlemen  around. 

The  Electress  gazed  after  him  with  a  sad 
and  solemn  look,  then  clasped  her  hands 
without  lifting  her  bended  head,  and  ex- 
claimed, *' There  goes  the  Palatinate  into 
Bohemia.*' 

The  Elector  paused  not  to  listen,  for  be  felt 
his  emotions  overpowering  him ;  and,  doubtless, 
the  sound  of  many  feet  drowned  the  words  ere 
they  reached  his  ears.  As  soon  as  he  appeared 
in  the  court,  a  shout,  not  like  an  English  cheer, 
but  sufficiently  expressive  of  gratulation,  wel- 
comed his  approach ;  and  a  number  of  voices 
exclaimed,  '^  Long  live  Frederic,  King  of  Bo- 
hemia." 

The  Elector  raised  his  plumed  hat  and 
bowed,  exclaiming  the  next  moment,— ''To 
horse,  gentlemen,  to  horse !  There  are  too 
many  sweet  ties  and  dear  memories  here*    We 
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must  break  away ;"  and,  crossing  the  coort  oa 
foot,  he  passed  for  the  last  time  through  the 
deep  archway  of  his  hereditary  casde,  followed 
by  the  crowd  of  noble  and  enthusiastic  gentle- 
men who  had  assembled  to  accompany  him. 
Beyond  the  gate  tower  he  sprang  upon  the 
back  of  a  mc^ificent  horse,  which  two  grooms, 
running  in  haste,  led  up  to  the  farther  side  of 
the  drawbridge. 

His  followers  hurried  to  mount;  and,  in  a 
moment  after,  the  cavalcade  was  descending 
the  hill.  The  fresh  and  fiery  chaigers  were 
eager  to  dash  on;  some  reared  and  plunged; 
some  pulled  hard  at  the  rein;  but,  strange  to 
say,  the  horse  of  the  young  King,  though  unr 
questionably  the  finest  and  most  powerful  ani- 
mal of  the  whole  group,  full  of  life,  vigour,  and 
activity,  stumbled  at  the  first  step  and  well  nigh 
fell.  Never,  even  in  the  augury4oving  days  of 
the  old  Romans,  was  there  a  time  when  omens 
of  any  *kind  were  more  eagerly  watched,  or 
produced  a  deeper  impression  on  the  minds  of 
men ;  and  it  was  easy  to  see  a  grave  and  dis- 
tressed look  spread  over  the  countenances  of 
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nrany  of  the  yoong  monarch's  followers,  as  they 
marked  this  untoward  accident 

*'  That  is  unfortunate,"  said  the  younger 
Christian  of  Anhalt,  who  was  riding  near  Alger- 
non Grey. 

''Nay,  rather  fortunate  that  the  horse  did 
not  fall/'  replied  the  Englishman;  ''but 
do  you  really  put  any  faith  in  such  indica- 
tions?*' 

"  Not  I/'  answered  the  Prince ;  "  but  omens 
often  make  misfortunes,  though  they  don't  pre- 
dict them.  The  courage  of  half  a  score 
amongst  us  is  already  cooled  by  that  horse's 
stumble ;  and  I  have  heard  of  a  battle  lost  by 
the  first  look  of  a  comet's  tail*  Heaven  send 
US  no  more  such  auguries,  or  we  shall  reach 
Prague  with  cold  hearts." 

"Mine  is  cold  enough  already,"  answered 
Algernon  Grey,  who  had  determined,  during 
the  expedition  before  him,  to  throw  away  the 
reserre  which  had  so  long  overshadowed  him, 
and  cultivate,  by  frankness,  the  regard  of  those 
who  were  to  be  his  companions  for  many 
months ;  "  mine  is  cold  enough  already,  though. 
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Heaven  knows,  not  cold  in  the  cause  of  yoar 
noble  Prince.** 

*'  Ay,  and  what  has  chilled  it  ?**  asked  Chris- 
tian of  Anhalt* 

"  Many  things,"  answered  Algernon  Orey, 
with  a  faint  smile;  ''some  treachery,  some 
disappointment,  some  burdensome  bonds, formed 
by  good,  misjudging  friends,  which  can  neither 
be  broken  nor  shaken  off." 

''A  bad  case,"  answered  Christian  of  An* 
halt;  *'but,  methinks,  were  I  you,  I  would 
never  suffer  things  that  cannot  be  mended  to 
weigh  down  my  light  free  heart,  but  would 
rather  throw  them  back  upon  fate's  hands,  and 
be  merry  in  spite  of  fortune." 

''A  good  philosophy/'  answered  Algemoa 
Orey;  ''and  I  am  resolved  to  try  it;  but  yet 
you  may  one  day  find  it  difficult  to  practise 
what  you  teach." 

*'  Nay,  not  a  whit,"  replied  his  compaoion. 
''We  may  learn  philosophy  even  from  the 
brute  beasts;  they  sigh  not  over  the  morrow 
or  the  yesterday.  It  is  only  because  we  make 
curses  of  powers  that  were  given  for  blessings. 
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and  use  our  memory  and  our  foresight,  not  for 
warning  and  precaotioD,  but  for  regret  and  de* 
spair.* 

''  Excellent  good,"  cried  Lovet,  who  was 
riding  but  a  step  behind.  **  The  same  doctrine 
I  have  been  preaching  to  him  for  the  last  two 
months!  Me  he  would  never  listen  to;  now 
he  will  be  all  docility;  for  a  prophet  is  no 
prophet  in  his  own  country ;  and  a  cousin's 
counsels  like  the  ale  of  the  servant's  hall^ 
always  taste  pricked  to  the  master  of  the 
house." 

**  There  is  some  difference  between  your  sage 
advice,  William,  and  our  noble  comrade's,"  an* 
swered  Algernon  Giey. 

"  Not  a  bit,"  cried  Lovet  "  Enjoy  the  pre- 
sent; forget  the  past;  let  the  future  take 
care  of  itself.  Such  is  the  cream  of  the  mo- 
rality of  each ;  and  you  only  think  otherwise 
because  a  stale  pie  tastes  fresh  upon  a  clean 
napkin — But  here  we  are  coming  to  the  square 
— On  my  lifo,  a  mighty  fine  body  of  men,  and 
in  good  order,  too.  There  must  have  been  a 
shrewd  head  to  marshal  them/* 
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CHAPTER  X. 

The  morning  was  fair,  but  sultry;  the  pace  at 
which  the  cayalcade  proceeded  was,  for  several 
miles,  very  quick ;  and  the  exhilarating  effect 
of  rapid  motion  would  probably  again  have 
raised  the  spirits  of  all,  had  it  not  been  for 
a  certain  oppressive  feeling  in  the  air,  which 
rendered  the  application  of  the  spur  necessary, 
even  to  strong  and  high-blooded  horses,  at  the 
end  of  five  miles.     Algernon  Grey  felt  the 
influence  of  the  atmosphere  as  much  as  any 
one.    In  vain  he  endeavoured  to  shake  off  the 
gloom  which  hung  over  him,  to  laugh  and  talk 
with  those  around,  to  give  back  to  Lovet  jest 
for  jest ;  the  thoughts  which    he  wished  to 
banish  would  return  and  struggle  to  possess 
him  wholly.    We  all  know  we  must  all  have  felt 
the  influence  of  particular  states  of  the  air,  not 
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alone  upon  our  corporeal  frame,  but  also  apofi 
the  very  energies  of  the  mind ;  when,  without 
losing  in  the  slightest  degree  our  power  over 
the  intellect,  we  cannot  command  that  finer 
and  more  supple  element  in  our  complicated 
nature — whatever  it  be  called — which  gives 
birth  to  the  feelings  of  the  moment.  Reason 
is  vain  against  it ;  resolution  is  useless ;  we  may 
govern  the  external  display,  but  we  cannot 
avoid  the  internal  sensation;  and  a  lustrous 
brightness,  or  a  dim  cloud,  spreads  over  every 
-subject  of  contemplation  from  some  hidden 
source  of  light  and  shadow  within  us.  Who 
can  say,  ''  I  will  be  merry  to-day  ?"  The 
roan  who  does  so  is  a  fool  ;  for  not  the 
brightest  gifts  of  fortune,  not  the  sunshine  of 
all  external  things,  not  every  effort  of  a  strong 
determination,  not  the  exercise  of  wit,  wisdom, 
and  philosophy,  will  enable  him  to  succeed,  ua^ 
less  the  spirit  of  cheerfulness  be  in  his  own  heart. 
He  may  say,  indeed,  *'  I  will  be  calm ;"  and 
many  a  man  has  been  so,  in  the  midst  of  intense 
sufferings — ^to  the  eye  of  the  world.  Many  a 
man,  perhaps,  has  beensoevenin  hisownopinion ; 
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bat  I  much  doubt  whether  some  one  of  tbe 
uaay  modifications  of  vanity  was  not,  then, 
potting  a  cheat  upon  him. 

With  Algernon  Grey  the  eSoit  was  vain ;  be 
felt  depressed,  and  be  struggled  against  tbe 
d^ression ;  but  the  enemy  conquered,  and. 
Coot  by  foot,  gained  ground  upon  him.  Pint, 
he  gave  way  so  far  as  to  think  of  Agnes  Her- 
bert, to  dwell  upon  the  recollection  of  her  beauty 
and  ber  excellence.  Then  be  strove  to  cast 
bis  eyes  forward  into  tbe  future,  and  to  think 
Oidy  of  the  coming  events;  but  what  a  sad' 
contrast  did  they  present  to  the  images  just 
banished  I  war,  and  strife,  and  the  fiery  turbu- 
lence of  ambition,  and  the  low,  mean  intrigues 
of  courts,  and  cold  pageantry,  and  idle  revel- 
ling ;  in  place  of  beauty,  and  love,  and  hope, 
and  sweet  domestic  peace !  It  was  too  painful 
to  rest  upon ;  and  his  mind  turned  to  ber  be 
loved  again;  but  tbe  same  blight  visions,  in 
wbich  be  had  indulged  for  a  moment,  wonld 
not  now  come  badt  at  his  bidding*  He  thought 
of  Agnes,  it  is  true ;  but  at  the  same  time  he 
lamerabered  that  he  was  kaviog  ber  for  ever ; 
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that  he  was  Yoluntarily  easting  away  the  eariy 
joy  of  first  love,  the  only  leCuge  in  which  his 
heart  could  now  find  peace,  the  sweetest  light 
that  had  ever  dawned  upon  ensteaee,  all  that 
imaginaiioQ  oooU  have  pictnred  of  happiness  and 
contentment.  And  deep,  deep,  to  his  very  heart, 
he  felt  the  sacri6ce ;  and  bis  spirit  wfiihed  in 
the  tortaie  which  he  inflicted  on  himself 

^  Should  he  really  never  see  her  more  V  he 
asked  himself;  **  or  should  he  see  her  again, 
but  as  the  wife  of  another  V  There  was  agony 
and  despair  in  the  very  though;  and  yet,  what 
could  he  do?  how  cooM  he  act  te  pceventii? 
bow  conld  he  shut  oat  that  ternble  but  too 
certain  conviction  ?  It  was  impeasiUe  to  change 
his  hard  fate.  It  was  impossible  even  to  drsam 
^^t  it  would  be  changed  ;  and  in  the  end  he 
gave  himself  up  to  dull  and  heavy  despondency. 

His  fedings  had  been  grave  and  sad  even 
when  he  came  to  Heidelbeig.  He  had  be- 
lieved that  he  was  destined  to  go  throogh 
fife  unbving  and  nnbeloved,  linked  to  one 
whose  reported  conduct  was,  to  say  the  leait, 
fight,  whom  he  only  remembered  as  a  proud 
q2 
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haughty  child ;  whom  he  only  knew  by  the  eTtI 
ramoura  which  had  reached .  him.  But  aince 
that  time  a  light  had  arisen  on  the  darkness  of 
such  feeiingBy  to  go  out  as  suddenly  as  it  had 
been  kindled,  and  leave  the  night  tenfold  more 
gloomy  than  before.  He  had  learned  to  love, 
but  without  hope ;  and  what  state  can  be  more 
terrible  to  a  young  and  passionate  heart  ? 

On  such  things  he  pondered  as  they  rode 
along ;  and  they  soon  absorbed  his  whole  atten- 
tion. He  marked  not  with  any  degree  of 
accuracy  the  road  they  took;  he  hardly  saw 
the  bouses,  or  the  trees^  or  the  mountains  as 
they  passed.  He  marked  not  the  fleeting  hours, 
or  the  changes  of  the  light  and  sky.  But 
there  were  others  in  the  train  whose  eyes  were 
more  busily  employed ;  and  amongst  them  were 
those  of  his  own  servants,  who,  with  less  to 
occupy  their  thoughts,  felt,  or  seemed  to  fed. 
the  fatigues  of  the  way  and  the  oppression  of 
the  sultry  atmosphere  fitr  more  than  their  lord. 

"It  is  mighty  hot,  Tony,''  said  Frill,  the 
page,  wiping  his  brow  with  a  delicate  kerchief; 
""and   methinks  the  folks  are  riding  exceed- 
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ingly  fast,  considering  the  sttltriness  of  the 
temperature,  and  the  capability  of  their  qua* 
dropeds/* 

''Ay,  goodlack,  it  is  hot/'  answered  the 
senrant;  '*bnt  the  quadrupeds,  as  you  call  them, 
Master  Frill,  can  bear  it  quite  as  well  as  the 
twcHlegged  beasts  perched  upon  them.  There 
thou  art  now  thyself,  mounted  upon  the  tall 
roan,  with  thy  red-heeled  riding  boots  sticking 
out  from  under  thy  cloak,  like  a  small  Cornish 
crow  upon  the  back  of  a  big  sheep;  and  losing 
much  moisture  from  thy  brow  and  temples, 
while  the  good  beast  has  hardly  turned  a  hair. 
Now,  I  will  warrant  thee,  Frill,  thou  art  think- 
ing in  a  miserly  spirit  of  the  world  of  essences 
and  perfumed  soap  it  will  cost  to  cleanse  thee 
of  all  this  dust;  but  I  will  console  thee,  Prill; 
I  will  relieve  thy  mind.  Thy  conscieoce  shall 
be  spared  the  small  sin  of  pilfering  odours  out 
of  our  lord's  saddle-bags." 

''  I  have  no  need  to  pilfer,  Tony,''  answered 
the  boy; ''  I  leave  that  to  you.  I^have  got  all  I 
want  in  my  own  saddle-bags,  and  ask  nothing 
but  a  little  fair  water." 
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^  That  tbott  sbalt  have  io  abandanoe^  Frill," 
raplied  biscompanioo;  **  and  sooner,  perchance^ 
than  thou  thinkest;  for,  if  yon  great  leaden  doad 
lie  aoty  tboa  afaalt  have  water  enough  within  an 
hour  as  to  spare  thee  all  fiUure  washing  for  the 
day,  and  make  thee  forswear  such  liquids  for 
a  month  to  oome." 

^'  It  looks  marvellous  like  it,"  answered  Frill, 
eyeing  the  heavens  with  a  somewhat  rue&l 
look. 

<'  Like  it,  but  not  marvellous,  friend  Frill," 
answered  Tony :  ^'thunderstonoas  will  epme  in 
most  countrieB  of  the  workl;  and  rain  will 
fall;  and  wind  will  Uow ;  and  grass  will  spring 
up  with  its  universal  evei^reen;  and  pages  will 
say  flat  things  in  pleasant  tones,  and  think 
l^meelves  m^hty  wise  in  their  estate." 

"Do  you  judge  it  will  thunder,  Tony?" 
Bgked  the  youth,  in  a  tone  which  made  the 
older  servant  fancy  he  was  somewhat  appi^ 
bensive. 

.  ''Ay,  that  k  will/'  replied  Tony;  ''it  will 
thunder  to  your  heart's  content.  I  should  not 
wonder  if  we  saw  half  a  dozen  of  those  gaj 
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lords  strnek  witb  the  ligblniiig.  I  bmve  seUom 
teen  so  great  a  bdlyFvl  of  thuadecbolts  •• 
that  one  up  there." 

^  If  it  do,  Tony,  there 's  a  good  creatnre,  just 
cateh  the  bridle  of  my  horse ;  for  I  doubt  if  I 
have  strength  to  hold  him.  Saw  you  not  how 
he  plunged  and  passaged  just  as  we  were 
setting  oat?  I  wrang  my  two  arms  nearly  off 
to  keep  him  in." 

**  Oh,  I  will  put  to  a  stronger  arm  in  case  of 
need/'  answered  Tony.  **  I  thought  your  horse 
and  all  would  have  been  over  into  the  valley, 
at  which  I  should  have  rejoiced  with  smcere 
friendship  as  an  honourable  and  distinguished 
death  for  one  so  young.  But  here  I  must  take 
care  that  you  do  not  die  in  a  by-road,  like  a 
pilgrim's  donkey,  and  so  I*  11  stop  your  beast's 
capering  if  he  should  be  riotous.  But  mark 
you.  Master  Frill,  how  our  friend  with  the 
hawk's  eyes  is  plying  our  lord,  his  cousin, 
with  sweet  talk.  Now  I  will  not  give  the  value 
cS  a  goose's  egg  for  anything  that  he  says ; 
bot  yet  be  you  certain,  good  friend  Frill,  that 
he  says  nothing  without  an  object*   It  wottU 
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be  worth  something  to  know  what  that  objeoi 
18;  for  then  one  could  watch  his  working  for 

• 

'*  Can  he  be  wishing  to  get  onr  lord  killed/' 
asked  Frill,  ^'if  he  puts  him  upon  such  expe* 
ditions  as  these?'' 

^'Not  so,  master  page,"  answered  Tony; 
^  first,  because  he  did  not  put  him  upon  this 
expedition.  I  heard  him  arguing  reasonably 
enough  one  day  against  his  going." 

''Ay,"  answered  Frill;  ''but  I  saw  a  boy 
in  the  streets  of  Heidelberg  driving  a  large  old 
boar,  and  when  he  wanted  him  to  go  on,  he 
pulled  him  back  by  a  string  round   his  hind 

leg." 

*'  A  savoury  comparison  for  our  noble  master,'' 
said  Tony;  "  but  yet  there  may  be  some  truth  in 
it;"  and, scratching  his  head  with  one  finger  thrust 
under  his  broad  hat,  he  meditated  for  a  moment 
or  two.  "  No,  no/'  he  continued  at  length,  "  he 
could  gain  nothing  by  it ;  that 's  not  his  object 
He  is  but  his  cousin  by  the  side  of  the  woman. 
The  title  dies  with  our  lord,  if  he  has  no  chil- 
dren ;  and  the  estates  go  to  the  Howards.    It 
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would  be  worse  for  him,  rather  than  better,  if 
be  died;  for  I  know  he  borrows  money  from 
time  to  time.    It  can 't  be  that,  Master  Frill.'' 

♦*  I'll  tdl  you  what,  Tony,"  replied  the  boy, 
**  I  think  you  might  get  something  from  old 
Paul  Watson,  who  joined  us  with  the  rest  at 
Mannheim.  He  was  bred  up  in  the  Lady  Ca- 
therine's household,  and  Sir  William  is  always 
down  there,  I  hear." 

"  Get  something  from  Paul  Watson  !'*  cried 
Tony.  "  Get  juice  out  of  a  stone  I  Why,  I  do 
not  believe  he  has  ten  words  to  give  to  any  man; 
but  I  '11  try,  notwithstanding.  He  knows  a  good 
deal,  I  dare  say,  if  he  would  but  speak ;  for  these 
silent  fellows  use  their  eyes,  if  not  their  tongues, 
•—Let  us  ride  up  to  him  and  see  what  he  will 
say.  On  my  life,  I  wish  the  storm  would  come 
down;  for  this  heat  is  unbearable.'* 

Thus  saying,  he  pushed  on  his  horse  at  the 
side  of  the  cavalcade,  till  he  reached  the  spot 
where  a  well-equipped  body  of  armed  men  was 
moving  along  in  the  Elector's  train.  The  dif-' 
ference  of  their  accoutrements  and  the  figures 
of  their  horses,   combining   great  bone  and 


234  HSIDKIABBa. 

strength  with  agility,  maiked  them  out  fcr 
English  soldiers ;  and^  drawing  in  his  rein  by 
the  side  of  a  man,  some  fi%  years  .of  age,  with 
giey  hair  and  moustache,  Tony  conmeneed  a 
conversation,  saying,  ''  Well,  Pad,  I  have  not 
seen^yott  for  more  than  nine  months;  how  has 
it  gone  with  you  since?'' 

''  Well,"  answered  the  man,  seareely  looking 
round. 

'*  And  what  haye  you  been  about  ever  since  T" 
asked  Tony. 

<'  Many  things,"  replied  Paul  Watson. 

*'  You  have  been  down  at  the  Lady  Cathe* 
rine's,  I  hear,"  continued  Tony,  ^  in  your  okl 
haunts,  Master  Watson.  I  dare  say  you  enjoyed 
yourself  mightily." 

*'  Yes»"  answered  his  companion. 

"  Was  Sir  William  down  there  then?"  con- 
tinued Tony,  with  a  carriess  manner. 

Paul  Watson  nodded  his  head. 

'^  I  wonder  what  is  his  object  in  going  about 
with  our  lord  here,  after  letting  him  wander  so 
many  years  by  himself,"  said  Tony,  musingly. 

<'  Don't  know,"  ivphed  Paul  Watson. 
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^  What  was  he  about  so  long  down  theie?** 
was  Tony's  next  qaestion ;  and  to  this  be  got 
the  only  satisfactory  answer  he  had  jet  te^ 
oeired* 

^  Making  love  to  the  lady/'  answered  his 
companion,  with  a  grin  and  a  sort  of  gasp,  as  if 
the  number  of  words,  though  they  wonld  be 
spoken,  half  ehoked  him  in  the  utterance* 

'^  Ob,  bo !"  cried  Tony,  his  eyes  lighting  up 
with  intelligence;  but  he  had  no  opportunity  of 
inquiring  farther;  for  one  of  the  Elector's  offi* 
cers,  riding  along  the  line,  motioned  him  to 
£dl  back,  sajring,  ^  Keep  the  order,  keep  the 
order !" 

Tony  obeyed;  for  although  he  might  have 
liked  to  inquire  fiurther,  yet  the  man's  few  words 
gave  him  the  key  to  many  a  secret.  Frill,  who, 
notwithstanding  a  certain  portion  of  page-like 
affectation,  was  a  shrewd,  dever  youth,  had 
remained  in  his  place,  thinking  it  much  better 
that  Tony  should  go  on  alone,  trusting  to  ob- 
tain from  him  any  information  he  might  acquire 
by  one  means  or  another,  after  his  return. 

''  I  would  not  come  with  you,  Tony,"  he  said ; 
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''  for  if  Paul  will  but  speak  little  before  one,  he 
will  speak  nothing  before  two.  What  has  he 
told  your 

"  Little  enough,"  answered  Tony;  "  but  now 
take  care  of  your  beast,  Master  Frill ;  for  here 
comes  down  the  storm.'' 

A  large  heavy  drop  or  two  fell,  as  he  spoke, 
spotting  the  dust  upon  their  horses'  coats;  and, 
the  next  instant,  a  broad  6ash  of  lightning  shot 
across  the  whole  sky,  changing  the  lurid  mass 
of  cloud,  which  by  this  time  had  crept  up  over 
the  zenith,  into  one  wide  expanse  of  6ame.  At 
first  the  thunder  followed  slowly  after  the  flash, 
leaving  a  long  interval  between ;  but,  ere  many 
minutes  were  over,  the  roar  was  almost  incessant. 
The  sky  scarcely  for  an  instant  was  free  from 
lightning;  the  crash  of  the  thunder,  echoed  from 
mountains  to  woods,  was  really  terrific ;  and  that 
storm,  which  accompanied  Frederic  on  his  way 
to  claim  the  crown  of  Bohemia,  is  recorded  by 
all  annalists  as  the  most  tremendous  that  ever 
visited  the  Palatinate.  To  describe  it  is  impos- 
sible ;  but  we  may  comprehend  what  was  its  in* 
tensity,  when  we  learn  that  men  accustomed 
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to  every  kind  of  danger  felt  overawed  by  the 
strange  and  terrible  phenomena  they  witness- 
ed ;  and,  to  use  the  words  of  the  chronicler, 
"  thought  that  the  end  of  the  world  had  come/' 
The  fierce  flame  of  the  lightning  half  blinded 
both  horses  and  men ;  the  fierce  livid  streaks  of 
fire  shot  incessantly  down  from  the  aiky;  and, 
darting  amidst  the  forests,  rent  many  of  the 
strongest  trees  to  atoms.    Balls  of  flame  passed 
hissing  through  the  air,  and  exploded  with  a 
sound  like  the  discharge  of  large  ordnance; 
while  the  continued  roll  of  the  thunder  deafened 
the  ear ;  and  every  now  and  then  a  crash,  as  if 
mighty  rocks  had  been  cast  down  into  an  echo«- 
ing  vault,  broke  through  the  less  intense  sounds 
and  seemed  to  shake  the  very  earth.    The  rain, 
too,  came  down  in  torrents,  now  and  then  min 
gled  with  hail ;  but,  far  from  mitigating  the  fury 
of  the  storm,  it  seemed  only  to  aggravate  its 
«ge. 

At  first  the  horses  plunged,  and  darted  hither 
and  thither,  and  a  scene  of  indescribable  con- 
fusion took  place  in  the  cavalcade;  but,  after  a 
time,  they  seemed  cowed  into  tranquillity,  and, 
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vftih  drooping  heads  and  hanging  cars,  plodded 
OD,  while  tonrentoof  rain  streamed  off  Ibeirooata. 
For  seven  hoars — from  nine  till  fonv — the 
war  of  elements  continued,  without  the  ahghi- 
est  abatement;  and  then  another  hour  was 
passed,  with  the  thunder  loaring  at  a  greater 
distance,  and  the  lightning  siraaming  more 
faintly,  after  which  succeeded  doll  heavy  tain. 
Still,  throQghout  the  whole,  the  young  King 
of  Bohemia  pursued  his  way;  spurring  on, 
wherever  it  was  possible,  as  fast  as  the  weary 
and  discouraged  horses  would  go.  Onoe  only 
he  paused,  in  a  small  town,  to  take  some  refresh 
meat  and  rest ;  but  in  three-quarters  of  an  how 
he  was  on  the  way  again,  and  drewootafeinliO 
just  as  night  was  falling,  and  a  faint  streak  of 
yellow  light  was  seen  to  the  westward  under 
the  dull  canopy  of  cloud.  Just  at  that  moment, 
some  towers  and  steeples  were  seen,  at  the  dis- 
tance of  about  two  miles ;  and  Christian  of  Ab- 
halt,  pointing  on  as  he  rode  by  Algernon  Gtiey, 
exclaimed,  ^'  Thank  God  I  tiiere  is  our  resting- 
place.  This  has,  indeed,  all  been  veiy  wnfor- 
tmate/' 
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^  It  has,  Inily/^  answered  the  young  EngRsh- 
nan ;  ^'  and  tbe  more  so,  if  yon  have  formed  a 
rigbt  jodgmeot  of  the  stiperetitioiis  feelings  of 
yonr  coantrymen/' 

'^  It  is  of  that,  akmei  I  speak/  answered  the 
Prince.  *^  Who  mkids  a  heavy  shower  of  rain, 
or  a  thunder-storm,  as  far  as  he  is  personally 
eoocemed  ?  Bat  yet  half  of  the  people  hbre 
ain  already  drawing  evil  prognostications  finm 
a  stamUing  horse  and  the  nsoal  result  of  a 
■Mmth  of  hot  weather.  When  tbe  priests  and 
tile  ladies  arrive,  too,  it  will  he  worse;  for,  if 
■en  are  too  mach  given  to  snperstidoni  wonen 
and  dergymen  know  no  end  of  it — always  ex*- 
oepting  onr  fair  Queen,  whose  own  high  soal  is 
her  onen  of  snccess.  I  wonder  where  onr 
qnarters  are  marked  out  You  are  in  the  same 
ian  with  me,  I  bean  My  father  lodges  with 
the  King,  in  the  town-hoose.  Where  they  are 
to  pat  na  all,  in  this  small  plaoe,  I  know  not— 
cspeeiaily  after  the  Queen  and  tiie  rest  have 
anivea* 

^Does  she  oome  hither  to-night?''  asked 
Algernon  Grey,  in  some  surprise. 
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<'  Yes;  but  it  will  be  late/*  replied  bis  com- 
panion. ''  She  comes  by  the  other  road ;  it  is 
farther  rounds  but  less  hilly,  and  relays  of 
horses  are  prepared  for  her.  Here !  Herr  Ton 
Alfeld,"  he  continuedi  addressing  a  gentleman 
who  was  riding  by,  **  know  you  where  my  quar- 
ters lie?" 

"  One  of  the  inns  in  the  market-place^'*  re* 
plied  the  officer  to  whom  he  spoke,  *'  is  marked 
for  you,  the  Lord  Craven,  and  two  other  Eng« 
lish  gentlemen,  with  your  trains.  I  will  tell  yon 
the  name;"  and  he  looked  at  a  paper  in  his 
hand,  but  the  light  was  too  faint  to  enable  him 
to  see ;  and,  after  a  moment's  thought,  he  said, 
"  It  is  the  Star,  excellent  sir — I  remember  now; 
it  is  the  Star,  on  the  left  hand  of  the  market." 

He  then  rode  on ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  be* 
gan  the  scene  of  hurry  and  confusion  inevitably 
produced  by  the  entrance  of  a  large  and  long 
expected  party  into  a  small  town^  notwithstand* 
ing  every  precautionary  measure  to  provide  for 
their  accommodation.  The  rain  had  j  ust  ceased ; 
all  the  inhabitants  ivere  at  their  dooro  or  win- 
dows ;  the  innumerable  signs  which  hung  from 
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to  kouse  aciOM  the  nanow  streets — Tor 
the  most  pari  crowned  with  garlaads-Hdiook 
8lM>ven  of  krge  dtaps  upon  all  who  paseed 
hdow;  boya  and  girla  ran  beaide  the  horsea, 
ahoudag  and  acffoaoQing;  horse-boya  aod  drawe» 
rushed  out  of  ions  and  tavenia;  torches  and 
lanteraa  flaahed  here  and  there;  and  the  youog^ 
king's  haffUngersy  who  had  been  aent  on  tfid 
preceding  day,  coining  forth  to  condnet  tho 
different  partiea  to  the  qnarteia  prepaiied  for 
Aem,  aided  to  hanieh  everything  like  oidar 
fiom  the  cavalcade.  Frederic  himael^  and  the 
pait  of  the  traia  immediately  nttachad  io  hia 
peraon,  of  oonrae  fonnd  no  difienlty;  hat  att 
the  odier  gentlemen  dispemad,  eagcnly  seeking 
their  lodgings^ aaid  calling  loadly  toliinir  saeat 
to  follow;  whiia  every  innkoepar  tabo  had  n 
single  chamber  nnappTopriatod  nirovn  to  mio* 
lead  aooM  of  43he  atoaggtos  inio  bis  bonaa, 
assuring  them  <hai  Iboas  was  iba  place  ongagad 
far  them* 

**  Coma  on,  Orey,  with  nsa/'  aakl  Chriatiaa 
of  Anhalt,  between  whom  and  Algamon  bad 

▼OL.  II.  R 
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sprang  up  a  feeling  of  friendship,  which  weal 
on  increaiing  to  the  end  of  their  lives.  ^*  Call 
your  men  together,  as  they  are  strangers,  and 
bid  them  follow  close,  with  your  cousin.  My 
people  can  take  care  of  themselves,  as  they 
have  good  broad  German  tongues  in  their 
heads.  I  can  find  my  way  to  this  Star,  for 
I  tiave  been  here  before.  The  market-place  is 
straight  on,  where  the  King  is  going." 

Algernon's  orders  were  soon  given ;  Lovet  rode 
up  to  his  side,  the  servants  and  his  little  band 
of  soldiers  came  close  behind,  pushing  through 
the  crowd  with  a  quiet  regularity  which  ex- 
cited the  admiration  of  the  young  Prince  of 
Anhalt,  and  in  a  few  minutes  they  were  in  the 
midst  of  the  market-place,  which  was  large  and 
commodious  considering  the  smallness  of  the 
town.  The  town-house  was  directly  opposite, 
and  innumierable  lights  were  running  along  the 
front  from  window  to  window^  showing  that  the 
Prince  was  already  within ;  but  as  Christian  of 
Anhalt  was  looking  around  to  discover  the 
sign  of  the  Star,  a  man  in  a  citizen's  dress^ 
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with  a  long  grey  beard,  came  up  to  the  side  of 
his  horse,  saying,  "  This  way.  Highness.    Here 
are  your  quarters  at  my  inn." 

**  What  is  it  called  ? "  asked  the  Prince.  ''  Is 
ittheStar?** 

''No,  sir,  the  Golden  Cap/'  answered  the 
landlord. 

«<That  will  not  do,  then,''  replied  Christian : 
^'ours  is  the  Star.  It  mast  be  there,  Ghrey, 
on  the  right— come  on  ;**  and,  without  waiting 
bt  the  remonstrances  of  the  host  of  the  Golden 
Cup,  he  pnshed  his  horse  forward,  and  soon  saw 
a  golden  star  hanging  from  the  &ce  of  a  large 
house  covered  all  over  with  grotesque  paintings 
in  fresco* 

^'NoWy  noble  lords,  now,  what  is  your 
pleasure  V  asked  the  landlord,  who  was  stand* 
ing  at  his  door  with  two  senring-boys. 

''  Meat,  drink,  lodging,  and  a  fire  to  dry  our 
wet  cloaks,'*  answered  Christian  of  Anhalt, 
ipringing  from  his  horse,  and  walking  into  the 
passage,  followed  by  Algernon  Grey  and  Lovet. 

**  Meat,  and  drink,  and  fire,  you  shall  have, 
noble  gentlemen,''  replied  the  good  man ;  ''  but 
2.  '  B  2» 
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lodging  I  cannot  give,  for  the  whole  house  is 
taken  by  the  king's  harbingers  for — ** 

**  For  us/'  added  the  young  Prince,  inter- 
rupting hinij  and  entering  a  hall  on  the  right, 
from  which  a  cheerfal  blaze  broke  forth. 
''  Quick,  my  good  host,  set  what  you  can  before 
us,  and  especially  good  wine ;  and  send  one 
of  your  boys  to  take  care  of  our  men  without. 
Here,  Grey,  let  us  dry  what  Scultetns  calls  die 
outer  man  while  they  bring  us  something  to 
warm  the  inner  one.  —  What,  in  the  devil's 
name,  do  you  stand  for,  host  ?  Do  you  want  us 
to  use  cold  iron  that  you  stay  gaping  there  ?" 

The  host  ran  out  alarmed,  and,  after  a  mo- 
ment or  two»  some  of  the  serrants  brought  in 
several  dishes  of  smoking  viands,  with  three 
flasks  of  wine.  But,  as  the  party  of  travellers 
sat  down,  Algernon  Grey,  maiking  the  scared 
looks  of  the  attendants,  whispered  to  the  Prince, 
''  I  think  there  must  be  some  mistake  here.  Are 
you  sure  that  Herr  von  Alfeld  is  to  be  depended 
upon?" 

**  By  my  life,  I  know  not,"  replied  Chnstiau 
of  Anhalt ;  **  bat,  right  or  wrong,  I  sup  before  I 
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move.  Ho!  drawer,  where  is  yonr  master? 
Send  bim  here  ! " 

"  He  18  gone,  noble  sir,  to  seek  one  of  the 
harbingers/'  replied  the  lad,  in  a  humble  tone: 
**  he  thinks  there  is  some  mistake." 

'*  There  can  be  no  mistake  aboat  this  stewed 
hare/'  cried  Lovet,  ^unless  it  be  a  cat  dis- 
guised, and  even  then  it  smells  too  savoury 
to  be  inquired  into.  Shall  I  help  yoor  High- 
ness?'' 

'<With  all  my  heart,"  replied  Christian  of 
Anhalt :  "  cat  or  devil,  I  will  eat  it,  if  it  be  tei>- 
der.  Oat  with  those  corks,  knaves!  Now, 
success  to  our  expedition,  and  long  live  Frederic, 
King  of  Bohemia  !  This  inn  is  mighty  quiet,  it 
must  be  confessed.  I  thought  to  find  the  hall 
tenanted  by  a  score.  I  fear  we  have  got  into 
some  reserved  chase,  and  are  poaching  upon  a 
private  larder ;  but  no  matter,  so  that  hunger 
be  satisfied  and  the  wet  kept  ottt/' 

With  such  light  talk  passed  away  about  half 
an  hour,  at  the  end  of  which  time  the  landlord 
, reappeared  witha  tali  peraonagewhom  thePrinee 
of  Anhalt  recognised  as  one  of  Frederic's  atteo- 
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dants ;  aod,  saluting  him  with  a  gay  laugh^  be 
exclaimed,  <<  Well,  William  of  Waldhof,  if  we 
are  in  a  wrong  nest  it  is  all  Alfeld's  fault :  he 
4old  me  that  the  Star  was  to  be  our  quarters,  as 
my  English  friend  can  witness." 

**  He  mistook,  noble  sir,*'  answered  the  other : 
"  he  should  have  said  the  Golden  Cup*  But  it 
matters  not,  my  prince,  for  the  present  This 
inn  is  for  the  Queen's  ladies,  who  cannot  lodge 
in  the  town-house ;  but  they  are  not  expected 
for  some  hours,  so  finish  your  supper^  in  Hea- 
ven's name,  and  then  at  your  convenience 
betake  yourself  to  the  inn  just  opposite.  I  will 
go  and  see  that  all  is  ready  for  you^  and  put 
your  men  in  possession ;  for  I  passed,  I  think, 
some  forty  of  them  at  the  door." 

''Thunder  and  devik!"  cried  Christian  of 
Auhalt,  turning  to  the  host,  **  what  left  you 
them  at  the  doors  for?" 

''  I  had  no  place  for  them,  your  Highness,' 
answered  the  man,  in  a  humble  tone ;  and  Wil- 
liam of  Waldhof  stepping  in  to  quiet  the  prince's 
anger,  the  latter  sat  down  again  to  the  table, 
from  which  he  had  started  up,  and  recommenoed 
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hie  meal  with  a  degree  of  hunger  which  was  not 
easily  satisfied.  Winie,  and  meat,  and  game  dis- 
appeared with  wonderful  celerity;  for  neither 
Lovet  nor  Algernon  Grey  had  tasted  anything 
since  they  left  Heidelberg,  and  the  distance  was 
considerably  more  than  fifty  miles :  a  long 
journey,  in  those  days  of  evil  roads  and  tor- 
tuous paths.  Christian  of  Anhalt  drank  deep, 
and  Lovet  did  not  fear  to  follow  his  example, 
for  he  loved  the  wine-cup,  though,  to  say  the 
truth,  it  had  little  effect  upon  him.  On  the 
young  Prince  it  worked  more  potently :  not  that 
be  got  drunk;  for  he  could  talk  and  reason 
sensibly  enough ;  and  even  his  corporeal  fa- 
culties, wlkich  usually  give  way  sooner  than 
the  mental  in  men  accustomed  to  deep  pota- 
tions, were  not  at  all  weakened.  He  crossed 
the  room  steadily,  to  fetch  something  that  be 
wanted  from  a  small  pocket  in  his  cloak ;  and 
though  he  showed,  towards  the  end  of  the  meal, 
an  inclination  to  fall  asleep,  yet  by  no  other 
sign  did  he  H)etray  that  he  had  been  drinking. 
At  length,  however,  as  he  finished  the  second 
bottle  of  strong  old  wine  which  had  gone  to  his 


248  HBIBBLBSSO. 

<mn  nhmret  he  rose,  Mying,  '^  I  most  hsT«  a 
sap  before  I  go  farther.  Any  man  who  k 
awake,  ronse  me  in  an  hour.  If  we  all  go  to  the 
kifid  of  dreams  together,  doubtless  some  one 
will  come  to  tarn  as  out  when  the  ladiea|anive. 
So,  good  night  for  the  present;"  and,  Ijing 
down  on  a  bench  at  the  fiirther  ride  of  the  hall, 
he  was  soon  deep  in  slumber^ 

Had  Algernon  Grej  given  way  to  the  stfoog 
temptation  of  drewning  the  memory  of  many 
cares  in  the  sparkling  juice,  which  but  raises  the 
spirits  to  depress  them  more  terribly  afterwards, 
he  might  periiaps  have  found  the  same  thought- 
less repose ;  but  he  had  avoided  the  wine,  as  was 
hia  custom ;  and,  after  seeing  the  young  Prince 
sinking  to  sleep,  he  turned  to  Lovet,  saying, 
^  We  must  see  for  these  horses  you  sent  on, 
William.  Doubtless  they  will  be  needed  early 
to-morrow.  Know  you  where  they  are  to  be 
found?'' 

''Not  I,''  answered  William  Lovet;  "bow 
could  I  tell  the  names  of  inns  in  It  place  which 
seems  to  consist  of  little  else  ?  I  bade  the  Gei^ 
man  fellow  you  sent  with  them  to  do  the  hmi 


be  could  for  tbem ;  and,  oq  my  life,  I  think  jxm 
had  better  stay  till  we  get  to  the  other  place, 
aod  then  send  oat  some  of  the  men  to  haat 
Here  is  a  bottle  and  a  half  of  wine  still  to  be 
dmnk,  and  I  shall  take  my  share,  lest  we  do  not 
find  anything  so  good  where  we  are  gcnog/' 

'*  Wo,  no,''  answered  Algernon  Giey ;  **  I  like 
io  be  prepared.  You  stay  and  watch  our  yonng 
friend  there,  drinking  the  wine  meanwhile ;  and 
I  will  go  and  see  what  can  be  done  to  find  the 
means  of  mounting  us  all  toHnorrow.  My 
cbaiger  will  not  hold  out  much  longer  over 
such  roads." 

Thus  sajring,  he  turned  and  quitfed  the  inn, 
leaving  his  cloak  to  dry  before  the  great  fire* 
Wandering  out  into  the  streets,  he  had,  in 
about  three-quarters  of  an  hour,  discovered  the 
small  public-house,  with  its  long  range  of 
stabling,  where  his  fresh  horses  had  been  put 
up ;  and,  giving  what  orders  he  thought  neces- 
sary, he  returned  slowly  towards  the  Star.  The 
whole  town  was  still  full  of  bustle;  people 
passing  about  in  all  directions,  torches  and 
lanterns  flitting  from  house  to  house ;  and,  as 
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Algernon  Grey  came  forth  from  the  door  of  th^ 
stables,  he  thought  he  heard  a  rolling  sonnd, 
something  like  the  beat  of  a  distant  drum.  On 
approaching  the  town-house,  however,  be  saw 
several  large  heavy  carriages  drawn  up  befote 
it,  a  number  of  horses,  and  ten  or  fifteen  ser- 
vants busily  unloading  a  quantity  of  luggage. 
Concluding  at  once  that  the  Queen  had  airrived, 
he  hurried  into  the  Star,  the  passage  of  mhkit 
was  deserted,  and,  turning  to  the  right,  opened 
the  door  of  the  eating-hall,  and  went'in. 

The  large  room  had  now  only  one  tenant,  and 
that  was  a  lady,  who,  sUnding  with  her  back 
towards  him,  gazed  into  the  fire,  with  her  left 
hand  leaning  on  his  own  doak,  cast  over  the 
tall  back  of  a  chair  to  dry.  Algernon  Grey's 
heart  beat;  for,  although  being  wrapped  up  in 
mantles,  and  with  a  veil  over  the  head,  the 
lines  of  the  figure  were  difficult  to  discern,  yet 
there  was  something  in  the  graceful  attitude 
into  which  it  had  fallen,  with  the  one  small  foot 
crossed  over  the  other,  and  the  band  resting  so 
lightly  on  the  chair  for  support  that  it  seemed 
scarcely  to  touch  it,  which  imprssiod  him  at 
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ODce  with  the  certainty  of  who  it  was.  At  the 
firet  sound  of  his  step  in  the  room,  Agnes  turned 
round  ;  and,  with  irrepressible  joy  in  bis  heart 
and  in  his  face — ^joy  against  which  reason  had 
no  power — her  lover  sprang  forward  and  took 
her  hand. 

There  was  equal  pleasure  in  the  countenance 
of  Agnes  Herbert,  and  she  thanked  him  with 
blight  smiles  for  coming  to  see  her  so  soon ;  so 
that  it  was  hard  for  Algernon  to  explain  that  he 
did  not  know  she  was  to  form  one  in  the  train  of 
the  yonng  Queen  ;  but  yet  he  did  it 

**  I  thought  you  must  have  known  that  long 
ago/'  replied  the  lady.  ''  There  was  a  doubt  at 
one  time  whether  I  should  accompany  her  or 
not ;  and  as  my  uncle  expressed  no  wish  for  me 
to  stay,  the  Electress  mother  urged  me  to  go, 
and,  of  course,  I  could  not  refuse.** 

**  It  is  fated,''  thought  Algernon  Grey ;  ''it  is 
fated !  What  use  of  struggling  against  such 
events?  I  will  do  nought  that  I  can  regret 
or  be  ashamed  of,  but  I  will  make  myself 
miserable  no  more  by  a  constant  war  with  my 
own  beart.'^ 


252 

He  remained  with  Agnes  for  more  than  an 
hoar — for  half  an  hoor  nearly  alone ;  and,  when 
the  Countess  of  Loewenstein  and  two  other 
ladies  joined  them,  he  still  lingeredi  giving  aid 
in  all  their  arrangements,  listening  to  the 
details — of  which  they  were  full — of  the  perils 
and  discomforts  of  the  way,  and  cheering  them 
with  gay  and  lively  conversation  fall  of  hope 
and  expectation  for  the  future.  Only  one  of 
the  four  ladies  there  present  had  ever  spoken 
witli  him  before;  but  to  her  his  present  de- 
meanour and  conversation  were  altogether  new 
and  strange ;  it  was  different  from  anything  she 
bad  seen  or  heard  in  him  before,  but  not  less 
pleasing.  Her  mind  required  soothing  and 
cheering ;  it  sought  to  revive  hope  and  kindle 
expectation,  but  found  within  itself  no  resources 
to  effect  such  an  object;  and  as  with  gracefid 
ease  and  varied  powers  he  painted  the  coming 
times  ia  the  brightest  colours,  and  showed  the 
future  prospect  on  the  fairest  side,  she  listened, 
half  convinced  that  her  uncle's  dark  apprehen- 
sions were  vain,  and  that,  with  such  men  as  the 
one  before  her  to  aid,  direct,  and  support  a 
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noble  and  a  holy  cause,  success  could  not  fail 
to  follow^  and  all  would  end  in  victory  and 
peace. 

At  lengthy  it  was  announced  that  the  rooms 
above  were  ready;  for,  with  a  somewhat  na- 
tional spirit  of  delay,  but  few  preparations  had 
been  made,  under  the  idea  that  the  Queen 
would  not  arrive  till  midnight;  and  Algernon 
Grey  threw  his  cloak  over  his  shoulder  to 
depart,  saying,  ''  Rest  must  be  very  needful  to 
you  all,  fair  ladies;  for  it  must  have  been  a 
weary  journey  to  you." 

**  Far  more  tiresome  to  all  of  us/'  answered 
Agnes,  "  than  if  we  had  come  on  horseback,  as 
we  should  have  done  some  five  or  ten  years  ago. 
I  hate  these  carriages  for  travelling ;  they  are 
well  enough  in  a  procession,  or  to  go  through  a 
town;  but,  for  a  road,  I  think  the  old  way 
is  best." 

*'  Had  we  come  in  the  old  fashion,"  said  the 
Countess  of  Loewenstein,  "  we  should  have 
been  melted,  like  sugar-candy,  with  all  the  rain 
that  has  fallen." 
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"  Heaven  forbid  ! "  cried  Algernon  Grey, 
laughing ;  **  for  then  there  woald  have  been  a 
world  of  sweetness  wasted  on  the  high  road ;" 
and;  seeing  them  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  he 
retired,  leaving  no  unfavourable  impression 
upon  the  minds  of  all. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

I  MUST  now,  for  one  brief  chapter,  quit  the 
course  of  narrative  I  have  been  hitherto  pur- 
suing, and,  instead  of  detailing,  day  by  day, 
the  actions  and  feelings  of  the  personages  in 
whom  I  have  endeavoured  to  interest  the  reader, 
give  a  short  sketch  of  the  events  of  one  whole 
year,  dwelling  principally  upon  the  facts  of 
general  history;  but,  in  the  end,  endeavouring 
to  sum  up,  in  a  very  few  words,  all  those 
changes  which  have  taken  place  in  the  relative 
position  of  Algernon  Orey  and  Agnes  Her- 
bert. 

As  is  well  known  to  ev<sry  one  acquainted 
with  German  history,  Frederic,  King  of  Bohe- 
mia, pursued  his  journey  on  horseback  on  the 
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following  morning  to  the  small  town  of  Alt- 
dorf,  riding  but  one  horse  from  Heidelberg  to 
that  place  ;*  thence  he  went  to  Ambeiigy  and 
thence  again  to  Waldsachsen,  joined  on  the 
road  by  many  friends,  and  met  at  the  lat- 
ter town,  which  was  then  the  last  of  the 
Upper  Palatinate,  by  the  deputies  of  the  States 
of  Bohemia.  At  Waldsachaen  and  Amberg 
some  days  were  passed  ;  but  at  length,  in  the 
middle  of  October,  the  young  King,  with  a 
train  almost  swelled  to  the  amount  of  an  army, 
crossed  the  Bohemian  frontier,  and  entered  the 
town  of  Egra.  From  £gra  he  was  condncted  in 
triumphal  procession,  amidst  the  shouts  and 
gratulations  of  the  people,  the  boisterous  joy 
of  the  rude  nobility  of  the  xealm,  and  the  wild 
enthusiasm  of  the  Piotestant  party,  to  the  gates 

*  Borne  letten,  from  s  penoB  wbo  pretended  to  be  an  ^fe> 
uliniMi^  etidte  tl«t  IhaiHf c  ■rininijtBlifl  fte  Qmob  sad  Ae 
vest  of  the  court  from  Heiddbeig  to  Amburgp  in  a  trnin  of 
dghteen  carriigee ;  bat  It  is  beyond  all  donbt  tfamt  he,  and  the 
genUemen  who  aocompsnied  him,  rode  the  whole  way.  Ike 
Kii«  hhoMir  pedfannedihe  Jo«sie3rlejlillofC«Mar«wo  tan- 
dred  milei,  on  one  hone;  there  the  poor  heait  feU  deadt  and 
the  atnffed  akia  waa  to  be  teen  for  aumy  yean  in  the  Ubiwjr 
«r«iatphMe. 
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of  the  fine  old  town  of  Prague.     In  the  imme- 
diate vicinity  of  the  city  rises  a  hill,  called  the 
Weissenbergy  or  White-mountain ;  and  beneath 
it  is  a  splendid  promenade,  named  the  Star. 
At  the  foot  of  that  mountain,  which  was  des- 
tined to  be  the  field  where  all  the  bright  hopes 
then  entertained  were  destroyed;  and  on  the 
beautiful  walk  of  the  Star,  soon  to  be  drenched 
with  the  blood  of  many  who  then  surrounded 
him  in  joy,  and  health,  and  high-souled  ex 
pectation,  the   train  of  the  young  monarch 
halted,  and  was  met  by  an  immense  concourse 
of  the  citizens,  with  the  states  and  magistrates 
at  their  head.    Two  thousand  horse  escorted 
Frederic  into  the  town  ;    ambassadors    from 
many  other  states  were  present ;    the  nobility 
of  the  whole  land  assembled  to  do  honour  to 
their  sovereign ;  and  four  hundred  of  the  an- 
cient Hussites,  armed,  after  the  fashion  of  the 
times  of  old,  with  hauberks  of  chain  mail,  with 
lances  in  hand,  and  double-handed  swords  on 
the  back,  formed  a  sort  of  body-guard,  bearing 
in  the  midst  the  famous  banner  of  the  uncon- 
querable Ziska,  emblazoned  with  a  cup  soiled 

VOL.  II.  s 
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and  dusty  from  the  many  fields  in  which  it 
had  led  on  his  fierce  foUowera  to  the  slaaghter, 
bnt  raising  high  hopes  of  conquest  and  success 
by  the  memory  of  past  victories,  and  invincible 
resistance.  The  air  rang  with  shouts;  drums 
and  trumpets  sounded  around ;  confidence,  reso- 
lution, enthusiasm,  were  in  every  heart;  and 
thus,  in  the  midst  of  kstituB  pubHod,  as  the 
mincing  Camerarins  calls  it,  was  Frederic  con- 
ducted into  the  capital  of  the  kingdom,  over 
which  be  was  to  reign  but  one  short  year. 

The  coronation  of  the  King  and  the  Qoeen 
shortly  followed;  and  for  a  brief  period  all 
was  joy,  and  pageantry,  and  success;  but  the 
reverse  was  speedily  coming;  the  day-dream 
was  quickly  to  be  dispelled;  and  all  the  evils 
that  the  monarch's  mother  had  foreseen^gathered, 
like  thundeiHslouds,  around  him. 

At  first,  nothing  eonid  equal  the  popularity 
both  of  the  Kmg  and  Queen  ;  her  beauty,  her 
grace,  her  kindness  won  all  hearts;  and  the 
population,  from  high  to  low,  almost  wor- 
shipped her  as  she  passed.  Tlie  gentle  de- 
meanour of  the  Eang,  too,  conciliated  regard. 
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His  light  and  happy  spirit  shed  sunsbine  round ; 
bis  dignified  air  and   handsome  person  con 
cealed  the  weakness  of  a  character  irresolute, 
though  personally  brave;  and  his  happy  lan- 
guage and  easy  eloquence  coTered,  as   is  so 
frequently  the  case,  the  want  of  more  impor- 
tant powers,  judgment,  and  foresight,  and  dis- 
cretion.    Gradually,  however,  as  events  of  great 
delicacy  called  for  just  and  immediate  action, 
the  showy  qualities  were  reduced  to  their  right 
value  in  the  minds  of  men;  the  great  defi- 
ciency of  more  sterling  abilities  became  appa- 
rent.   Then  followed  doubt  and  regret  at  the 
choice  that  had  been  made.    Selfish  interests 
raised  themselves  up  to  struggle  for  temporary 
advantages  under  a  weak  and   fticile  prince* 
Gloomy  discontent  followed   disappointment; 
and  apathy  succeeded  enthusiasm  in  his  cause. 
Whenever  such  is  the  case,  treason  is  not  far 
behind*    Still,  all  might  have  gone  well,  had  a 
weak  king  been  surrounded  by  wise  friends; 
had  his  counsellors,  firm  against  his  enemies, 
moderate  with  his  supporters,  imparted   that 
vigour  and  that  discretion  to  his  actions  which 
s  2 
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his  own  character  could  not  supply.    Unfortu- 
nately,  the  exact  reverse  was  the  case.    Came- 
rarius  was  weak,  though  subtle,  selfish,  and 
interested ;  Christian    of    Anhalt    the    elder, 
though,  a  brave  and  skilful  soldier,  was  little 
more  than  a  soldier ;   Dohna  was  suffered  to 
take  but  little  share  in  the  management  of 
affairs ;  and  the  Prince  of  Solms  was  not  equal 
to  the  great  emergencies  of  the  time.    The 
man,  however,  who  contributed  more  than  all 
the  rest  to  the  ruin  of  his  sovereign's  prospects, 
was  he  who  had  urged  him  most  strongly  to 
accept  the  perilous  position  which  he  occupied. 
Filled   with   the  wildest  spirit  of  fanaticism, 
fancying  himself  the  prophet  of  a  new  reforma- 
tion, Abraham  Scultetus  came  with  the  King 
into  Bohemia ;  utterly  ignorant  of  the  manners 
and  customs  of  thie  people;  unacquainted  even 
with   the   relations  of  the  different   religious 
parties  into    which    the    population    was    di- 
vided.   The  oppression  of  the  Austrian  princes 
had  caused  the  Roman  Catholics  of  the  king- 
dom  to  join  with  their  Protestant  brethren  in 
snatching  the  crown  from  the  head  of  a  prince. 
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whose  own  acts  justified  the  States,  under  the 
express  conditions  which  were  made  on  receiv- 
ing the  sceptre,  in  declaring  him  fallen  from 
the  throne  of  Bohemia.  But  still  there  lin- 
gered a  natural  fondness  in  their  minds  for  a 
sovereign  of  their  own  faith.  These  Roman 
Catholics  formed  a  large  part  of  the  popula- 
tion, especially  at  Prague  ;  the  rest  of  the 
people  were  divided  between  the  ancient  Hus« 
sites,  who  were  now  comparatively  few,  and 
Lutherans,  who  were  many.  Of  Calvinists, 
the  number  was  exceedingly  small.  But  Scul- 
tetus  was  one  of  the  fiercest  followers  of  the 
fierce  and  intolerant  apostle  of  Geneva.  Pos- 
sessed with  the  blindest  spirit  of  religious 
bigotry,  he  had  done  much  evil,  even  in  the 
Palatinate,  where  his  sect  was  predominant; 
and  he  carried  the  same  fiery  elements  of  strife 
and  confusion  with  him  into  the  new  kingdom 
which  had  fallen  under  his  master's  sway.  His 
sermons  were  insults  to  the  faith  of  almost  all 
who  surrounded  him;  his  counsels  were  per- 
nicious to  the  prince  he  served  ;  and,  after 
familiarizing  himself  in-  some  degree  with  the 
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habits  of  the  citizens  of  Prague,  be  proceeded 
to  open  acts  of  intolerance,  which  bore  bitter 
fruits  ere  long.  The  cathedral  was  stripped  of 
its  pictures  and  its  statues;  the  great  altar  itself 
was  removed ;  and  relics  and  images-^— which 
many  of  the  citizens  of  Prague  revered,  not 
alone  as  mementos  of  holy  men,  but  as  part  of 
the  possessions  of  their  city — were  destroyed  in 
the  night,  at  his  instigation.  The  great  crucifix 
upon  the  bridge  of  Prague  was  also  marked  out 
for  destruction;  but  several  of  the  most  emi- 
nent Bohemian  nobles  interfered,  to  prevent 
this  rash  act  on  the  part  of  the  King ;  and  the 
cross  and  statue  were  spared  accordingly.  The 
report,  however,  of  the  intention  spread  far  and 
wide  through  Prague.  It  unfortunately  hap- 
pened that  the  young  Queen  had  some  time 
previously  expressed  her  determination  never 
to  pass  over  that  bridge  again,  till  the  indecent 
practice  of  both  sexes  bathing  indiscriminately 
in  the  river  near,  was  done  away.  The  real 
motives,  which  she  had  frankly  expressed, 
were  supposed  by  an  angry  and  rude  people 
to  be  a  mere  excuse;  the  Jesuits  dexterously 
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contrived  to  point  out  the  crucifix  as  the  real 
object  of  her  dislike ;  and  an  outcry  was  raised 
against  the  unhappy  Princess,  which  spread 
wide  amongst  the  Roman  Catholic  population 
of  the  town. 

Having  once  obtained  cause  of  complaint, 
the  Jesuits  never  ceased  to  decry  the  monarch, 
to  pervert  all  his  actions  in  the  public  ear, 
and  to  attribute  the  basest  motives,  and  even 
the  most  licentious  conduct,  to  one  who  had 
openly  confessed  himself  an  enemy  of  their 
church.  With  the  serpent-like  subtlety  of 
their  order,  they  spread  poisonous  rumours  and 
calumnious  assertions  through  a  thousand  difie^ 
rent  channels  amongst  the  people  of  Bohemia. 
Sometimes  it  was  an  open  and  daring,  but 
perverted  statement  in  print,  such  as  the 
**  Description  of  the  spoiling  of  the  cathedral 
church  at  Prague  by  the  Calvinistic  King;" 
sometimes  it  was  a  mere  whisper,  such  as 
tliat  which  spread  amongst  the  Lutherans,  that 
it  was  the  determination  of  the  King  and 
Queen  to  abolish  every  form  of  worship  in 
Bohemia  but  that  which  they  themselves  fol* 
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lowed.  Doubts,  fears,  and  enmitiesy  took  pos- 
session of  the  minds  of  the  populace  ;  and 
when  the  storms  of  war  began  to  arise,  and 
the  young  monarch  required  all  the  support  of 
a  united  people,  he  found  little  but  discord* 
disaffection,  and  suspicion. 

In  the  mean  while  the  relations  of  the  new 
monarch    of    Bohemia    with    foreign    powers 
were  anything  but  satisfactory.  *  True,  indeed, 
his  wife's  uncle,  the  King  of  Denmark,  the  war- 
like King  of  Sweden,  the  Venetian  Republic, 
and  many  princes  of  Germany  recognised  him 
at  once  as  King  of  Bohemia*    True,  Bethlem 
Gabor,  the  Prince  of  Transylvania,  promised 
the  aid  of  his  half  savage  hordes,  in  case  of 
war;    but  James   the  First  of   England,  on 
whose  power  to  serve  him  much  of  his  hopes 
had  been  founded,  refused  him  even  the  tide  of 
King,  treated  him  as  a  usurper,  and  would  give 
no  aid   whatever  in   the  preservation  of  the 
kingdom  of  Bohemia.     He  promised  indeed 
to  interfere,  in  case  the  Palatinate  should  be 
attacked;   but  Frederic  had  soon  occasion  to 
learn  that  his  father-in-law  was  as  false  and 
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fickle^  as  he  was  vain  and  pusillanimous;  and 
the  only  assistance  he  ever  received  from 
England,  was  afforded  by  the  gallant  enthu- 
siasm of  her  young  nobility  in  the  cause  of  a 
princess  whom  they  loved  with  chivalrous 
devotion.  France,  on  the  other  side,  tem- 
porized; for  it  was  her  policy  to  persecute  the 
protestants  amongst  her  own  people,  and  to 
foment  the  divisions  of  Germany;  and  thus,  in 
almost  all  instances,  her  interference  in  the 
affairs  of  the  empire  tended  to  weaken  the 
Protestant  League,  and  to  give  every  facility  to 
the  Roman  Catholics.  Day  by  day  and  hour 
by  hour,  the  storm  approached  nearer  and 
nearer,  menacing,  on  the  one  hand,  Bohemia; 
and,  on  the  other,  the  Palatinate.  Large 
bodies  of  troops  were  raised  in  the  Spanish 
Netherlands^  in  Burgundy,  and  Lorraine  under 
the  banners  of  the  King  of  Spain ;  and  at  their 
head  was  placed  the  veteran,  resolute,  and 
skilful,  but  merciless  Spinola;  and  on  the 
side  of  Austria  several  generals  of  renown 
gathered  together  armies,  ready  to  fall  on 
Bohemia  at  the  first  sound  of  the  drum. 
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In  the  mean  time,  in  his  capital  of  Pragae, 
Frederic  gave  himself  np  alternately  to  revelry 
and    devotion.     The    gallant   manners    of  a 
refined  court,  the  romantic  tone,  which  it  bad 
acquired  in  the  Palatinate,  totally  discordant 
with  the  rough   plainness  of  Bohemia,  were 
certainly  reported,  and    perhaps    believed   to 
touch    upon    gross    licentiousness;    and,    un- 
*doubtedly,  in  merriment — though  there  is  no 
proof  <)f  its  having  been  vicious — and  in  devout 
exercises— -though  they  are  not  shown  to  have 
been  hypocritical — ^Frederic  passed  much  time 
which  would  have  been  more  wisely  expended 
in  preparation  for  defence,  or  in  active  attack 
upon  an  enemy  who  no  longer  preserved  even 
the  semblance  of  amity.     His  acts  also  were 
weak  and  ill  timed,  his  negotiations  tedious 
and  unskilful.     From   France,  Denmark,  and 
Venice,  he  received  nothing  but  vague  assu- 
rances of  amity.     From  the  King  of  Great 
Britain  he  obtained  nought  but  the  reproofs 
of  a  pedagogue,  rather  than  the  kind  support 
of  a  father;  and  his  embassy  to  Turkey  only 
served  to  give  his  enemies  a  pretext  for  ac- 
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casiog  him  of  leaguing  with  the  infidel  against 
the  catholic  emperor.  Bethlem  Grabor,  indeed^ 
not  only  promised^  but  prepared  to  espouse  his 
cause;  but  history  shows  that  so  ill  combined 
were  the  operations  of  the  Transylvanians  and 
Bohemians,  that  the  Austrian  troops  had  the 
opportunity  of  dealing  with  each  separately, 
.and  paralyzing  the  one  force  before  it  could 
be  supported  by  the  other.  On  only  one  occa^ 
sion  after  the  accession  of  Frederic  to  the 
throne  did  the  Bohemians  and  Transylvanians 
act  in  co-operation;  and  then,  had  perseverance 
and  resolution  been  united  to  vehemence  and 
activity,  the  imperial  crown  would  in  all  pro- 
bability have  been  snatched  from  the  House  of 
Austria;  and  the  Emperor  would  have  remained 
a  prisoner  in  the  hands  of  his  enemies. 

The  star  of  Frederic  was  not  destined  to  rise 
high,  however.  He  possessed,  it  is  true,  more 
amiable  qualities  than  his  rival ;  but  Ferdinand 
not  only  displayed  consummate  skill,  prudence, 
and  activity  himself;  but  had  agents  and  counsel- 
lors all  equally  shrewd,  unscrupulous,  and  dili- 
gent. The  Elector  of  Bavaria,  nearly  allied  to  the 
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Elector  Palatine,  had,  beyond  all  doubt,  given 
his  cousin  reason  to  believe  that  his  acceptance 
of  the  crown  of  Bohemia  would  not  be  followed 
by  any  act  of  hostility  on  his  part;  but  he  had 
been  educated  in  the  same  school  as  Ferdinand, 
was  a  bigoted  follower  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
religion,  the  chief  of  the  German  Roman 
Catholic  League,  and  the  politic  claimant, 
under  old  and  baseless  titles,  of  a  great  part 
of  the  young  King's  Rhenish  dominions.  These 
were  fearful  odds  against  gratitude  and  kindred, 
in  the  mind  of  a  prince  educated  by  the  Jesuits. 
He  was  soon  engaged  heart  and  soul  in  the 
cause  of  the  Emperor,  and  used  every  means,  just 
and  unjust,  to  move  the  princes  of  the  League  to 
act  against  Bohemia  and  the  Palatinate. 

Again,  George  Frederic,  the  Elector  of 
Saxony,  affected  for  a  time  to  hold  himself 
neutral;  but  that  unworthy  prince,  it  would 
seem,  from  the  first  leaned  to  the  House  of 
Austria,  and  was  soon  won  over  completely  to 
the  interests  of  Ferdinand.  In  all  probability, 
jealousy  at  the  Elector  Palatine's  elevation  to 
the  throne  of  Bohemia    had   a  oonsidemble 
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share  in  this  decision;   but  at  the  same  time 
it  would  appear  that  other  means  were  em- 
ployed   to    remove   any  hesitation    from    his 
course.      Like   many  men  of  dissolute  man- 
nersy  he  was  greatly  under  the  rule  of  fanatic 
preachers,  who  tolerated  his  vices  upon  the 
condition  of  governing  his  policy.    The  chief 
of   these    interested    men    was    Matthew   of 
Hoenegg,  bom  an  Austrian  subject^  the  viru- 
lent  rival    and    jealous    enemy   of   Abraham 
ScuItetuSy  of  poor  parentage  and  craving  am- 
bition.    How  he  obtained  it  is  not  known,  but 
a  very  large  sum  of  money  crowned  his  labours 
in  some  cause ;  and  the  Elector  of  Saxony  pro- 
nounced  in  favour  of  the  House  of  Austria. 
The    Pope    furnished   considerable   pecuniary 
means ;  the  King  of  Spain  ceased  not  his  war- 
like preparations ;  the  Elector  Palatine  was  put 
under  ban ;  and  the  princes  of  the  Protestant 
Union  acted  in  behalf  of  Frederic  no  farther 
than  to  give  the  Roman  Catholic  League  a  fair 
pretext  for  declaring  war.    The  armies  of  the 
two  rival  religions  were  assembled  at  Donau- 
werth   and   Ulm,   when   France  interfered   to 
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promote  a  treaty  of  peace  which  left  Bohemia 
defenceless.  The  Protestant  princes  agreed 
to  confine  their  operations  in  support  of  the 
newly  elected  King  to  the  Palatinate,  while 
the  war  was  to  be  fought  out  in  Bohemia 
and  lower  Austria  ;  —  and  the  unfortunate 
Frederic  found  himself  suddenly  exposed  to 
the  attack  of  the  imperial  troops  and  the  army 
of  the  League,  at  a  moment  when  his  new 
kingdom  was  disaffected,  Moravia  and  lowar 
Austria  overawed,  and  Lusatia,  from  which  he 
expected  strong  reinforcements,  invaded  by  the 
Elector  of  Saxony.  The  Danes  remained  neu- 
ter ;  Bethlem  Gabor  was  inactive ;  the  Sw<edes 
were  engaged  in  war  with  Poland ;  James  of 
England  gave  no  assistance,  and  France  had  just 
consummated  the  ruin  of  the  young  monarch's 
best  hopes  by  the  disgraceful  treaty  of  Ulm. 

The  money,  which  was  necessary  to  raise 
and  maintain  armies,  had  been  squandered  in 
revelry  and  unreasonable  liberality.  The  affec- 
tions of  the  people  were  estranged  by  the 
incapacity  and  the  indiscreet  fanaticism  of  the 
King  and  his  court    The  anger  of  the  great 
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nobility  of  Bohemia  was  excited  by  the  sight 
of  foieigoersy  raised  to  the  highest  authority 
in  the  army  and  the  state.  Apprehensions  and 
mmours  were  busy  in  the  city  of  Prague. 
Treason  was  not  inactive.  No  army  sufficient 
to  defend  the  capital  was  at  hand;  and  the 
small  force  under  the  command  of  the  gallant 
Christian  of  Anhalt,  which  was  intended  to 
impede  the  enemy's  advance,  was  at  a  distance 
from  the  capital,  and  totally  incapable  of  con- 
tending with  the  immense  body  advancing  upon 
Bohemia,  under  Maximilian  of  Bavaria,  and 
the  Austrian  general  Bucquoy.  With  haste  and 
great  apprehension,  Frederic  collected  troops 
from  every  quarter  that  would  furnish  them,  as 
soon  as  he  heard  that  the  armies  of  the  empire 
and  the  league  had  entered  lower  Austria,  and 
that  town  after  town  was  submitting  to  the 
enemy;  while  Christian  of  Anhalt,  with  less 
than  ten  thousand  men  at  his  disposal,  was 
retreating  before  a  force  of  nearly  sixty  thou- 
sand. A  considerable  body  of  troops  was 
raised  sooner  than  might  have  been  expected, 
considering   the    state   of  the   country;    but 
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Countg  Tharm  and  Schlick  exerted  themselves 
generously  in  this  emergency  in  support  of  their 
young  King,  notwithstanding  some  mortification 
at  seeing  the  Prince  of  Hohenloe  placed  high  in 
command.  Count  Mansfeld,  on  the  contrary, 
who  was  already  actively  engaged  in  opposition 
to  Austria^  would  not  submit  to  that  indignity, 
and  he  remained  with  his  forces  inactive  at 
Pilsen,  even  while  the  fiite  of  Bohemia  was 
being  decided  under  the  walls  of  Prague. 

Messengers,  in  the  mean  time,  were  sent  off 
with  all  speed  to  Transylvania  urging  Bethlem 
Gabor  to  advance  to  the  support  of  bis  ally  ;  and 
assurances  were  receiredthathe  would  hasten  with 
a  large  forcetothe  aid  of  Frederic  That  monarch, 
however,  remained  long  in  ignorance  of  the  rapid 
advance  of  the  Austrian  and  Bavarian  troops ;  till 
at  the  end  of  October,  the  despatches  of  the  old 
Prince  of  Anhalt  roused  Frederic  to  a  sense  of 
his  really  perilous  position.  He  heard  now, 
that  no  towns  resisted,  however  strong  were 
their  fortifications ;  that  the  severities  exercised 
in  all  places  taken  by  assault  had  spread  con- 
sternation every  where,  and  that  instant  sub- 
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mission  followed  the  appearance  of  the  Bavarian 
banners  nnder  the  walls  of  the  Bohemian  cities. 
Pilsen,  indeed,  promised  to  resist;  and  the 
worksy  strengthened  by  Mansfeld,  were  likely  to 
set  tbe  enemy  at  defiance.  Christian  of  Anbalt 
with  his  small  force  manoeuvred  in  retreat, 
before  tbe  fietorions  armies ;  and,  by  th^  most 
skilful  movements  secured  his  own  force,  and 
kept  the  enemy  in  some  degree  at  bay^  afford- 
ing time  to  the  eourt  of  Prague  for  preparation. 
One  small  body  of  Hungarians^  too,  were  ap* 
proaching  npidly  towards  the  capital;  and 
some  appearance  of  union  and  zeal,  though  it 
was  but  a  hollow  semblance,  showed  itself 
amongst  the  citisens  of  Pragoe. 

It  was  nnder  these  circumstances,  that  Fre- 
deric, on  tbe  2nd  of  November,  left  his  capital 
to  see,  with  his  own  eyes,  the  state  of  his 
array  under  the  Prince  of  Anhalt;  and,  no 
sooner  had  he  arrived,  than  tbe  General  took  ad- 
vantage of  a  temporary  enthusiasm,  created  by 
the  Prince's  presence,  to  defend  tbe  post  of  Ka- 
konita  against  the  Austrian  forcesunder  Bucquoy  • 
The  appearance  of  the  sovereign  on  the  field, 
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and  the  dauntless  courage  he  displayed  in  the 
moment  of  danger^  inspired  his  forces  with 
fresh  ardour^  and  raised  him  high  in  the  opi- 
nions of  tlie  soldiery.  Several  times  it  became 
necessary  to  beseech  him  not  to  expose  his 
person  so  rashly ;  but  Frederic  remained  in  the 
hottest  fire,  notwithstanding  all  remonstrance, 
and  undoubtedly  greatly  contributed  to  give 
the  Imperialists  that  check  which  they  received 
at  Rakonitz.  Christian  of  Anhalt  was  well 
aware  that  no  results  of  importance  could 
ensue  from  this  skirmish.  But  Frederic  vainly 
flattered  himself  that  it  might  afford  a  favour- 
able opportunity  for  specific  negotiations ;  and, 
having  sent  envoys  to  treat  with  the  Duke  of 
Bavaria,  he  returned  to  his  capital,  trusting 
that  time,  at  all  events*  would  be  gained,  and 
that,  with  an  offer  of  peace  before  him,  and 
Pilsen,  with  Manfeld's  strong  army,  on  the 
left,  Maximilian  at  all  events  woiild  halt  to 
consider  his  position,  if  not  absolutely  fall  back. 
The  Elector  treated  the  proposal  with  scorn. 
Anhalt  was  obliged  to  retreat  as  soon  as  the 
Bavarians   could   co-operate   with   the   Aus- 
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trians ;  and  the  only  advantage  obtained  by  the 
combat  of  Rakonitz  was  the  gain  of  a  march 
or  two  upon  the  -  allied  force ;  so  that  the 
Bohemian  army  arrived  under  the  walls  of 
Prague,  and  took  up  its  position  on  the  Weis- 
senbei^  in  time  to  have  strengthened  itself  by 
entrenchments,  if  the  discipline  of  the  soldiery 
had  been  equal  to  the  skill  and  devotion  of 
their  commander. 

A  turbulent  multitude  were  already  in  posses- 
sion of  the  Weissenberg,  when  Christian  of  An- 
halt  appeared  there  likewise.  Provisions  were 
procured  with  difficulty.  No  subordination 
could  be  maintained.  The  citizens  were  mur- 
muring at  the  unruly  manners  of  the  soldiery. 
Nobody  in  the  town  seemed  aware  that  the 
enemy  was  so  near  the  gates;  and  in  vain  Chris- 
tian df  Anhalt  endeavoured  to  rouse  either  the 
monarch's  court,  the  magistrates  of  the  town,  or 
the  officers  of  the  army,  to  a  knowledge  of  their 
true  danger,  and  the  Necessity  of  providing 
every  means  of  resistance;  Such  was  still  the 
case  on  the  evening  of  the  19th  of  November ; 
and  here  I  will  conclude  this  brief  sketch  of  the 
T  2 
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political  e?enU  which  have  necessarily  inter- 
rupted the  general  course  of  my  narrative. 

It  may  be  asked,  what  had  become  of  Alger- 
non Grey  and  Agnes  Herbert  daring  all  this 
time?  That  question  can  be  answered  in  very 
few  words.  Algernon  had  accompanied  the 
court  to  Prague — had  witnessed  all  the  pagean- 
try  of  the  young  monarch's  triumphal  entrance 
into  his  capital — had  taken  part  in  the  early 
festivities  of  the  time— 4Uid  had  been  thrown  by 
a  thousand  circumstances  into  the  society  of 
her  he  loved.  Nor  had  it  been  possiUe  for  him 
to  conceal  from  Agnes  the  passion  which  she 
had  inspired.  He  had  said  nothing, — no,  not  a 
word, — he  had  done  nothing,  as  far  as  he  him- 
self could  judge,  to  show  her  that  he  loved 
her :  and  yet  she  did  not  doubt  it.  It  was  no 
longer  a  question  with  her, — she  saw  it,  she 
felt  it;  and  when  at  last  she  was  obliged  to 
confess  to  herself  that  she  loved  in  return,  a 
strange  and  agitating*  strife  took  place  in  her 
bosom  for  some  time.  But  Agnes  judged  and 
acted  difibrently  from  most  women;  and  one 
bright  autumn  evening  she  sat  down  to  con- 
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aider  the  character  and  conduct  of  Alo-ernon 
Grey,  and  to  draw  deductions  Trom  that  which 
she  knew,  regarding  that  of  which  she  was 
doubtful  I  will  only  tell  the  result.  ''  He 
loves  me,"  she  said,  "  and  he  knows  that  I  love 
him.  But  there  is  some  obstacle,  some  diffi- 
culty—  perhaps  insurmountable.  He  is  too 
honourable  to  trifle  with  my  heart ;  he  has  not 
sought  to  mislead  me.  I  cannot  say  that  he 
has  even  sought  to  win  affection,  as  some  men 
do,  to  neglect  it  afterwards.  Oh,  no ! — he  has 
acted  honestly ;  he  has  struggled  with  himself. 
I  can  see  it  all  now ;  but  I  will  trust  in  his 
honour,  and  while  I  veil  my  own  feelings  as  much 
as  may  be,  will  believe  that  whatever  he  does  is 
just  and  noble.  I  can  live  on  in  solitude,  if  I 
may  love  and  honour  him  still." 

Ere  many  weeks  were  past,  Algernon  Grey 
took  leave  of  Agnes  Herbert,  to  accompany 
the  younger  Prince  Christian  into  Moravia,  and 
neversethisfootin Prague  again  till,afterwinning 
high  renown  in  every  skirmish  and  combat  that 
took  place,  he  accompanied  Christian  of  Anhalt 
from  RakonitK  in  his  retreat  to  the  Weissenberg. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

It  was  a  dark  and  stormy  night,  that  of  the 
19th  of  November,  1620,  the  eve  of  the  twenty- 
third  Sunday  after  Trinity;  and  clouds  were 
rolling  heavily  over  the  sky,  carried  on  by  a 
keen  and  piercing  wind  which  howled  and 
whistled  round  the  old  battlements  of  Prague, 
and  shook  the  lozenges  in  the  long  casements. 
Not  a  star  was  to  be  seen ;  the  moon  afforded 
not  even  that  pale  and  uncertain  light  which 
she  sometimes  spreads  over  the  general  face  of 
heaven,  though  her  orb  itself  be  hid  beneath 
the  vapoury  canopy;  and  the  only  thbg  which 
chequered  the  darkness  of  the  scene,  was  a 
light  here  and  there  in  the  windows  of  the 
straggling  and  irregular  city — or  a  lantern, 
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moving  up  from  the  lower  to  the  higher  town, 
caught  through  a  break  in  the  narrow  and  tor- 
tuous streets. 

Such  was  the  aspect  on  the  side  of  Prague ; 
but,  upon  the  Weissenberg,  a  different  scene 
was  displayed.  There,  crowning  the  summit, 
was  the  camp  of  the  Bohemian  army ;  and,  be- 
tween the  tents  and  waggons,  glowed  many  a 
watch-fire,  to  warm  such  of  the  soldiery  as  had 
no  shelter  provided  for  them,  while  lanterns, 
hung  up  before  particular  pavilions,  at  some 
distance  from  each  other,  marked  the  quarters 
of  the  leaders  of  that  inharmonious  and  dis- 
jointed force.  Thus  the  whole  crest  of  the  hill 
was  in  a  blaze  of  light ;  and  a  long  line  of  fires 
ran  down  from  the  summit  to  the  wide  and 
beautiful  promenade  of  the  Star,  marking  the 
ground  occupied  by  the  wild  Transylvanian 
horsemen.  On  the  opposite  side,  towards 
Pilsen,  a  dark,  black  void  extended ;  Christian 
of  Anhalt  having  strictly  prohibited  any  of  the 
parties  to  pitch  their  tents  beyond  the  brow  on 
that  side.  This  order,  at  least,  had  been  obeyed, 
though  not  so  with  any  other  he  had  given; 
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and,  indeed,  the  whole  afternoon  had  passed  in 
wrangling  inrabordinaliony  which  requited  the 
utmost  exercise  of  his  authority  to  repress  it^ 
and  restore  order  ere  nightfall.  About  six  in 
the  evening,  indeed/ an  event  had  happened 
which  in  some  degree  seconded  his  exertions. 
The  troops  had  previously  been  left  nearly  with- 
out food,  and  totally  without  wine;  but  the 
strong  remonstrances  of  the  General  to  the 
court  of  Prague,  and  the  liberal  use  of  his 
own  purse  amongst  the  suttlera  of  the  town, 
had  at  length  procured  a  supply  of  meat 
and  bread,  and  a  moderate  quantity  of  wine. 
The  distribution  was  immediately  made,  and, 
while  the  soldiery  were  engaged  in  eating  and 
drinking,  measures  were  taken  by  their  officers 
for  restoring  discipline ;  so  that,  by  nine  of  the 
clock,  a  greater  degree  of  order  was  to  be  seen 
in  the  camp,  and  this  night  promised  to  pass 
over  quietly. 

It  was  about  that  hour  when  Algernon  Grey 
gazed  forth  from  bis  tent  for  a  moment  over 
the  impressive  scene  always  afforded  by  the 
night  encampment  of  an  army.    As  he  looked 
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oat»  bis  eye  ran  over  the  several  groupe — ^rested 
upon  the  watch-fires — sped  on,  again,  towards 
the  Hangarian  qoarters,  and  then  tamed  to  the 
tents  behind,  and  marked  the  different  lines 
with  a  watchful  and  grave  expression.  From 
time  to  time  he  turned  his  head,  and  spoke  a 
few  words  to  some  one  within  the  tent,  in 
broken  and  disjointed  sentences  —  somewhat 
after  the  following  form  :— 

''There  must  be  twenty  thousand,  I  think; 
that  is  to  say  without  counting  the  Hungarians. 
How  many  do  they  count  ?*' 

''  Twelve  thousand,"  said  a  deep  voice  from 
within. 

''  Not  so  many,  I  should  imagine,"  continued 
Algernon  Orcy.  "  Let  me  see — reckon  ten 
men  to  a  fire — there  cannot  be  more  than  eight 
thousand,  at  the  most.  With  such  an  army, 
one  could  do  much,  if  there  were  but  some 
bond  between  them,  and  we  had  something 
like  discipline ;  and  yet,  and  yet,  I  very  much 
doubt  the  result." 

"  Where 's  your  cousin  ?  where 's  Lovet  ?" 
asked  the  voice  again. 
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'^  He  is  gone  into  the  town/'  answered  Alger- 
non Grey,  turning  back  into  the  tent,  and 
seating  himself  at  a  small  rude  table,  by  the 
side  of  the  young  Prince  of  Anhalt.  '*To 
tell  the  truth/'  be  continued,  '*  I  am  not 
sorry  to  be  free  from  his  presence:  Lovefs 
spirit  is  too  light  to  accord  with  mine  in  such 
moments  as  these.  I  must  and  do  feel  these 
things  deeply,  Christian.  I  cannot  fbiget  the 
scene  that  we  witnessed  here  just  twel?e 
months  ago,  nor  avoid  comparing  them  with 
that  which  Prague  presents  even  now  ;  men- 
aced by  a  superior  army,  with  no  proper  pre- 
parations for  defence,  with  your  father's  vast 
military  skill  fruitless  to  remedy  faults  of 
others,  and  the  daring  courage  of  yourself,  and 
many  like  you,  all  cast  away  in  the  service  of 
a  prince  unequal  to  the  task  he  has  assumed, 
and,  I  must  add,  little  worthy  of  the  crown  which 
has  been  bestowed  upon  him." 

'^  There  has  been  a  sad  change,  indeed/'  said 
the  young  Prince  of  Anhalt,  in  a  gloomy  tone; 
''and  Frederic,  I  must  own,  has  not  shown 
himself   fit    for    the  crown   he    wears;    but 
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still  he  has  not  many  serious  faults ;  and  there  is 
one  person,  at  least,  worthy  of  every  chivalrous 
exertion  which  noble-hearted  men  can  make.  I 
speak  of  your  own  fair  Princess :  faultless  as 
beautiful,  and  brave  as  good.  Would  to  God 
that  she  were  our  king !  but  yet  we  must  all 
confess  that  Frederic  has  had  a  difficult  game 
to  play.*' 

"True,"  answered  Algernon  Grey;  "and  he 
has  played  it  badly.  There  never  was,  per- 
haps, a  more  united  nation  than  these  Bohe- 
mians when  they  raised  the  Elector  Palatine  to 
their  throne.  I  mean,  united  heart  and  hand 
in  that  great  act.  Frederic  owed  his  elevation 
not  to  a  party  in  the  State :  the  whole  country 
was  his  party.  You  recollect  the  enthusiasm 
that  awaited  him  wherever  he  appeared;  in 
the  castle  of  the  noble,  in  the  streets  of  the 
city,  amongst  the  cottages  of  the  village. 
There  was  not  a  man  to  be  found  unwilling 
and  unprepared  to  draw  the  sword  in  his  cause. 
But  now,  in  one  short  year,  how  changed  has 
everything  become :  the  bond  of  union  is 
broken ;  the  united  people  is  scattered  into  a 
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thousand  parties ;  and  to  what  arewe  toattribate 
this  f    In  a  great  degree  to  his  own  weakness,  I 
fear,  and  his  own  mistakes.    It  is  a  carious  thing 
to  consider  how  the  destruction  of  great  parties 
is  effected,  and  I  fancj  that  it  is  a  question  on 
which  Frederic  never  meditated,  though  it  was 
that  on  which  depended   the  stability  of  his 
power.    The  man  who  yields  to  the  mere  pre- 
judices of  the  body  which  raises  him  to  high 
station,  will  not  maintain  it  long,  it  is  true; 
but  the  man  who  resists  the  legitimate  claims 
of  that  body  is  sure  to  fall  very  soon,  for  the 
disappointment  of  reasonable  hopes  is  the  seed 
of  animosity,  producing  a  bitter  harvest.     If  it 
be  dangerous  to  disappoint  friends  in  their  just 
demands,  it  is  ten  times  more  dangerous  to 
encourage  enemies,  by  endeavouring  to  con- 
ciliate them  by  any  sacrifice  of  principle.     Now 
Frederic  has  more  or  less  incurred  all  these 
perils :  in  many  respects  he  has  yielded  to  the 
prejudices  of  the  Bohemian  people;  and  yet  be 
has  disappointed  the  reasonable  hopes  of  many. 
He  has  given  encouragement  to  enemies,  by  weak 
efforts  to  pacify  and  conciliate  tiiem;  and,in  short, 
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he  has  forgottea  the  maxim  or  the  motto  of  an 
old  leader  in  this  very  land,  *  A  friend  to  my 
friends,  an  enemy  to  my  enemies,  a  lover  of 
peace,  but  no  fearer  of  war.' " 

''Ay,  there  haa  been  bis  mistake,  indeed/' 
replied  his  companion.  ''  His  should  have  been 
the  aggressive  policy,  as  soon  as  a  single  sword 
was  drawn  against  him ;  it  was  no  time  for  tempo- 
rizing when  he  had  taken  a  crown  from  an  em- 
peror's head,  and  an  emperor  armed  to  recover  it. 
Leading  the  whole  Bohemian  people,  who  would 
then  have  followed  him  like  a  pack  of  wolves^ 
he  should  have  marched  straight  to  the  gates  of 
Vienna,  and  dictated  the  terms  of  peace  in  the 
halls  of  the  Imperial  Palace  to  him  who  has 
grown  strong  by  impunity,  and  whose  only 
rights  are  in  tyranny.  Then,  when  Ferdinand 
of  Ghratz  was  quelled,  should  have  come  the  turn 
of  MaiiBiilian  of  Bavaria ;  and,  ere  the  treaty 
of  Ulm  had  time  to  get  dry,  the  Catholic  League 
might  have  been  annihilated.  The  greatest 
mistake  that  men  make,  is  when  they  do  not 
discover  whether  it  be  the  time  for  enei^  or 
repose.    But  yet,  I  see  not  how  it  is  that  he  has 
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disappointed  the  reasonable  hopes  and  claims 
of  the  Bohemian  people." 

Algernon  Grey  smiled  as  the  young  Prince 
raised  his  eyes  for  a  reply. 

"  We  are  friends,  Christian/'  he  said  ;  ''  now, 
old  and  tried  friends,  or  I  would  not  venture  to 
say  to  you  what  I  am  about  to  utter.  The  Bo- 
hemians had  a  right  to  expect  that  the  highest 
posts  in  the  State  and  army  should  be  bestowed 
upon  themselves  instead  of  upon  foreigners; 
but  the  reverse  has  been  the  case  here.  In  the 
army  what  do  you  see  ?" 

"Why,  in  Heaven's  name  I*'  exclaimed 
Christian  of  Anhalt,  "  I  see  that  there  is  not  one 
man  amongst  them  so  well  qualified  to  lead  a 
host  as  my  father/' 

"  Undoubtedly  not, "  answered  Algernon 
Ghrey ;  '^  but  still  the  Bohemians  have  a  right 
to  complain  that  one  of  their  own  nobles  was 
not  selected  for  the  task.  Thurm  and  Schlick 
are  both  old  and  tried  soldiers,  with  a  high 
renown  amongst  their  countrymen,  and  although 
as  inferior  to  your  fiither  in  every  quality  of  a 
general  as  the  meanest  soldier  is  to  them,  yeti 
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depend  upon  it,  they  themselves^  and  the  whole 
Bohemian  people  have  felt  it  a  slight^  not  alone 
to  the  two  coants,  but  to  the  whole  of  Bohemia." 
''  Very  true/'  said  a  voice  at  the  entrance  of 
the  tent;  ''quite  just  and  right,  my  young 
friend/'  and  an  elderly  man,  of  strong  and 
powerful  frame,  with  a  grey  peaked  beard,  and 
a  broad-brimmed  hat  upon  his  head,  entered 
and  grasped  Algernon  Grey  familiarly  by  the 
shoulder.  '*The  placing  me  over  these  men 
has  been  one  of  the  King's  greatest  faults. 
Heaven  knows,  I  did  not  seek  it ;  had  he  given 
me  but  a  corps  of -ten  thousand  men  raised  in 
the  Palatinate,  I  could  have  done  him  better 
service,  than  leading  the  whole  rabble  of  Bohe- 
mia. But  I  have  come  to  seek  you  upon  other 
matters — faults  that  can  be  mended,  which  this 
cannot." 

''I  hope  none  on  my  part,  my  noble  Prince?^ 
"  No,  no,"  said  the  old  soldier ;  ''  you  do  your 
duty  well,  and  I  shall  beg  you  this  night  to 
let  me  have  ten  of  your  stout  fellows  to  throw 
out  a  little  way  upon  the  high  road.  There  is 
no  knowing  how  soon  the  Bavarian  may  be 
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upon  U8 ;  he  will  let  no  grass  grow  beneath  his 
horse's  hoofs,  for  he  knows  as  well  as  I  do  that 
if  he  do  not  fight  a  battle  very  soon,  and  win  a 
victory,  his  men  must  starve.  Could  we  but 
have  stopped  him  at  Pilsen,  the  game  would 
have  been  in  our  hands ;  but  it  could  not  be 
done  without  Mansfeld,  and  Mansfeld  was 
jealous  and  would  not  act  But  three  days,  but 
three  days — it  is  all  I  could  desire/'  And  the 
old  general  leaned  his  head  upon  his  hand,  and 
fell  into  deep  thought. 

''He  cannot  be  here  till  Monday,"  said 
Algernon  Orey ;  ''  we  gained  two  marches  on 
him." 

"To-morrow's  sun  will  not  set,"  answered 
the  Prince,  '^  without  seeing  him  under  this 
hill,  and  if  I  could  but  get  the  men  to  work,  we 
might  yet  set  him  at  defiance,  and  let  his  host 
famish  at  our  feet  till  they  vanished  away  like 
the  spring  snow.  But  these  people  will  do 
nothing ;  all  this  afternoon  has  been  wasted,  so 
will  to-morrow ;  not  a  redoubt  will  be  ready, 
nor  a  line.  However,  we  must  not  blame  them 
so  much  ;  they  are  disheartened ;  they  hear  of 
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nothing  but  disaster;  they  have  little  food 
themselves,  and  want  their  Prince's  presence 
amongst  them.  Here  he  is  scarcely  ever  with 
the  army ;  his  time  is  passed  in  revelry,  devo* 
tion,  pleasure,  and  preaching,  turn  by  turn :  now 
listening  to  the  ravings  of  Scultetus,  or  looking 
into  the  eyes  of  Amilia  of  Solms,  or  tripping  it 
in  the  dance,  or  listening  to  the  drivelling  of  a 
jester.  We  must  have  him  amongst  us,  my 
young  friend,  this  very  night,  if  it  be  possible ; 
if  not,  very  early  to-morrow.  I  say  not  we 
shall  lose  the  battle — God  forbid ! — but  I  say 
the  only  way  to  make  them  even  stand  to  their 
colours  is  to  give  them  their  Prince's  presence. 
Things  look  dark  enough,  and  we  must  lose  no 
chance.  Frederic  is  fighting  for  a  crown,  and 
he  must  not  mind  the  labours  of  a  bloody  day." 

*'  He  does  not  want  courage,  assuredly/'  re- 
plied Algernon  Grey;  '*  and  I  doubt  not  he  will 
be  here  in  the  hour  of  danger.'' 

"  Nor  I/'  answered  the  old  Prince ;  '^  but  for 
any  moral  effect  he  must  be  here  before*  He 
must  show  the  men  that  he  will  live  or  die  with 
them :  then  there  is  no  fear;  for,if  he  oncedisplays 
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energy,  the  disaffected  in  yon  town  \%'ill  fear  to 
show  their  heads;  and  should  we  be  driven  from 
our  position  on  this  hill,  the  guns  from  Prague 
will  still  protect  us,  or  the  walls  of  Prague  shel- 
ter us. — But,  now,  to  what  brings  me  hither.  I 
have  thought  to-night  that  we  must  move  the 
Queen  to  send  her  husband  hither,  and  I  have 
considered  how  this  can  best  be  done ;  with 
the  King  I  have  tried  all  means.  The  task 
must  fall  upon  you,  my  young  friend  ;  you 
are  her  countryman,  of  high  rank  and  station 
in  your  own  land,  have  distinguished  your- 
self in  her  husband's  service,  and  for  twelve 
months  have  exposed  your  person  and  employed 
your  means  in  upholding  his  throne,  without 
any  reward  but  honour.  You  must  go  to  her — 
must  see  her — ^must  urge  upon  her  the  neces- 
sity of  the  case.  He  is  now  revelling,  and  will 
be  so  employed  till  twelve ;  get  on  your  horse 
then  at  once«  and  see  what  can  be  done." 

^^  But,  indeed.  General,"  said  Algernon  Grey, 
*^  I  must  have  some  authority  for  this;  otherwise, 
in  the  first  place,  I  may  not  obtain  admission  to 
the  Queen,  and  it  I  do,  she  may  look  upon  my 
interference  as  gross  impertinence/' 
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*' Authority!'*  said  the  bluff  old  Prince,  "here 
it  18.  I  knew  what  you  would  say,  and  there* 
fore  wrote  these  few  words,  namely,  *  Your  Ma- 
jesty will  credit  all  that  is  said  to  you  by  Alger- 
non Grey,  on  the  part  of  your  devoted  servant, 
Christian  of  Anhalt/  The  rest  I  must  leave  to 
your  eloquence ;  and  now,  if  you  would  save 
the  army,  away  with  all  speed  and  use  your 
best  endeavours." 

Algernon  Grey  cast  down  his  eyes  and  medi- 
tated for  several  moments.  **  It  is  a  delicate 
task,"  he  said  at  length, ''  a  very  delicate  task. 
General ;  first,  to  speak  to  a  wife  on  the  conduct 
of  her  husband ;  next,  to  speak  to  a  subject  on 
the  conduct  of  her  King;  for,  though  she  is 
Qaeen,  still  she  is  his  subject;  and  more  than 
all,  to  talk  to  one  so  placed  as  she  is,  of  the 
faults  of  him  whom  she  is  bound  to  honour, 
and  does  love. — My  noble  Prince,  I  would  fain 
not  undertake  it.  If  there  be  any  one  in  all  your 
camp  whom  you  can  trust  with  this  same  sad 
and  perilous  errand,  I  do  beseech  you  put  it  not 
upon  me." 

The  old  Prince  of  Anhalt  took  him  by  both 
u  2 
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hands  and  grasped  them  hard  :  "  Your  very 
sense  of  the  difficulty  and  importance  oF  the 
bitter  task/'  he  said,  '^  is  proof  enough  that 
there  is  no  one  so  fitted  for  it  as  yourself.  I 
do  beseech  you,  my  friend,  undertake  it.  If 
you  would  save  this  realm ;  if  you  would  pre* 
serve  the  crown  for  the  Elector  Frederic;  if  you 
would  rescue  from  ruin  that  sweet  lady  whom  we 
all  love  and  serve ;  if  you  would  avert  evils  in- 
nnmerable,  massacre,  torture,  persecution,  the 
overthrow  of  the  pure  faith  in  this  kingdom,  go 
about  the  task  at  once ;  make  one  last  effort  for 
our  only  hope  of  victory ;  and  then,  let  the  re- 
sult be  what  it  may,  lay  down  your  head  in 
peace,  knowing  that  you,  ai  least,  have  done 
your  best" 

Algernon  Grrey  wrung  his  hand  hard.  "  I  will 
go,  noble  old  man,"  he  said,  *^  I  will  go;  though 
it  cost  me  one  of  the  bitterest  pangs  that  my 
heart  has  ever  felt;  though  it  may  be  the  cause 
of  much  after-sorrow,  I  will  go.  It  shall  not  be 
said  that  anything  was  wanting  on  my  side,  to 
•upport  the  part  I  have  espoused.*' 

<< Thanks,  thanks!"  cried  the  old  Prince  of 
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Anhalt.  "  Ho,  without  there !  Bring  up  Mas- 
ter Algernon  Grey's  horse,  quick  I "  •'  My 
lord/'  he  continued,  "  Ood  knows,  whether  any 
of  us  here  will  see  the  end  of  to-morrow.  Ere 
you  return  I  shall  have  Iain  down  to  take  one 
sort  of  sleep,  which,  before  the  next  day's  sunset, 
may  be  changed  for  another  kind.  If  we  never 
meet  again,  remember  I  die  grateful  to  you  for 
this  act  and  many  others.  A  better  soldier 
never  lived  than  you  have  shown  yourself  under 
me;  and  old  Christian  of  Anhalt,  having  seen 
some  fields  in  his  days,  may  be  as  good  a  judge 
of  such  things  as  many  men.  But,  above  all,  I 
thank  you  for  that  which  you  are  now  going  to 
do.  I  know  how  bitter  it  is,  and  that  you 
would  rather  meet  a  hundred  enemies  with 
lance  in  hand  than  this  fair  lady,  on  such  an 
errand  as  that  which  you  go  upon.  But  it  is 
for  the  advancement  of  the  cause — for  its  sal- 
vation, I  might  say ;  and  I  know  that  is  enough 
for  you.  Do  not  bring  me  any  message  back, 
should  be  sorry  to  be  refused  with  couri.^  vords 
and  if  he  comes,  that  will  be  sufficient  ansYv-^^  " 
^  What  is  the  pass-word  at  the  gates,  my 
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lord?"  asked  Algeraoa  Grey,  as  he  beaid  a 
hone  trotted  up. 

''  The  crown/'  answered  the  old  GeneraL 
''  Now,  away,  away !  What  do  you  keep  him 
for,  boy?'* 

^'Teli  the  Qoeen/'  said  young  Christian  of 
Anhalt,  who  had  caught  his  friend  by  the  arm, 
**  that  if  there  be  a  battle  to-morrow  I  will 
carry  her  gtowe  into  the  midst  of  the  enemy's 
host  and  bring  her  back  news  of  victory,  or  not 
return  at  all." 

'<She  will  believe  you,  Christian,"  replied 
Algernon  Grey.  ''  Farewell  for  the  present :  I 
shall  see  you  again;"  and,  turning  away, he 
quitted  the  tent  and  mounted  his  horse. 

''  I  and  Frill  will  run  beside  you,  noble  sir," 
said  the  young  gentleman's  servant,  Tony,  as 
he  held  the  stirrup ;  '^  I  would  not  have  any 
more  horses  ont,  for  the  poor  beasts  are  tired, 
and  I  have  a  shrewd  notion  that  tkey  may  be 
wanted  to-morrow.  Whither  do  you  speed, 
sir?" 

^  To  the  town  and  to  the  palace,"  answered 
his  master,  briefly;  and,  riding  on  with  the  stout 
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aervmnt  <m  one  side  of  hk  horse,  and  the  page 
on  the  other,  he  reached  the  gates  of  Prague  Id 
mboat  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Dull  and  gloomy  was  the  scene  under  the 
arch way»  where,  with  nought  but  a  wicket  open, 
some  half-dozen  men,  armed  with  coraleU,  salad, 
and  partisan,  kept  guard  by  a  large  fire,  which 
threw  a  lurid  glare  over  the  heavy  masses  of 
stonework.  The  towers  of  the  gate  rose  high 
oa  either  side ;  the  dark  arch  frowned  above ; 
and  through  the  aperture  beyond  appeared 
nought  but  a  faint  glimpse  of  a  small  irregular 
place  d'armes,  and  a  long,  black-looking  street 
leading  into  the  town, 

''  Who  comes  here  ?  *'  criea  a  soldier,  as 
Algernon  Grey  approached  ^  and  at  the  same 
time  a  partisan  was  dropped  to  bis  horse's 
poitraL 

''A  friend/'  replied  the  young  gentleman — 
*' The  crown!" 

<«  Welcome,  friend  !  Pass  the  crown,"  an- 
swered the  soldier ;  and  the  gates  were  instantly 
thrown  open  to  give  him  admission. 

Taking  his  way  slowly  along  the  dim  streets. 
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Algernon  Grey  mounted  towards  the  palace, 
and  at  length  reached  the  open  space  before  the 
vast  old  building  called  the  Hradschin,  where 
the  court  of  Bohemia  was  then  lodged.  In 
many  of  the  windows  there  was  a  light ;  bat 
from  one  long  line  of  casements  a  broad  glare 
poured  forth  upon  the  night ;  and  he  could  not 
but  feel  some  bitterness  of  spirit  as  he  thought 
that  there  Frederic  was  holding  a  senseless 
revel,  when  his  friends  and  his  soldiers  were 
encamped  without,  waiting  in  privation  and 
hardship  the  attack  of  a  superior  enemy. 

Giving  his  horse  to  the  servant  with  orders  to 
wait  there  till  he  returned,  and  his  sword  to  the 
page  with  directions  to  follow  him,  the  young 
cavalier  approached  the  gates  of  the  palace, 
entered  the  first  court,  and  mounted  the  steps 
on  the  left.  Some  guards  before  the  gates 
demanded  the  pass-word;  and  the  attendants 
within  made  many  difficulties  when  they  heard 
that  he  sought  an  audience  of  the  Queen.  One 
of  them  said  at  length,  however,  shrugging  his 
shoulders  and  turning  away,  that  the  Queen  was 
ill  in  bed.   Algernon  Grey,  without  losing  tern- 
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Tper,  demanded  to  see  any  of  her  ladies.  ''  The 
Princess  Amelia  of  Solms/'  he  said,  "  the 
Conntess  of  Loewenstein,  or  any  of  them/' 

*'  I  will  go  and  see,"  answered  the  man,  who^ 
it  seemed^  did  not  know  the  visitor;  and  the 
young  Englishman  was  detained  in  the  entrance- 
hall  fully  ten  minutes  before  he  received  any 
reply  to  his  application.  During  that  time  a 
number  of  richly  dressed  servants  passed  and 
repassed,  carrying  large  silver  dishes,  gilt  flagons 
of  wine,  and  plates  of  sweetmeats;  but  at  length 
the  attendant  to  whom  he  had  spoken  returnedi 
and,  in  a  much  more  deferential  tone,  requested 
him  to  follow.  Leaving  the  page  below,  he 
accompanied  his  guide  up  one  of  the  many 
staircases  of  the  building,  through  a  long  cor- 
ridor, down  two  or  three  steps,  along  another 
narrow  passage,  and  then  across  a  large  sort 
of  vestibule  supported  by  heavy  stone  pillars. 
At  the  farther  side  of  this  hall  the  servant  threw 
open  a  door,  desiring  Algernon  Grey  to  enter, 
and  saying,  *'  One  of  the  ladies  will  come  to 
yon  in  a  moment,  sir.** 

Algernon  Orey  gazed  around.    The  aspect 
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of  the  chamber  was  cotainly  doI  fitted  to  ram 
any  rery  cheerful  thoughts.  There  weie  splen- 
did draperies  and  hangings,  it  is  true^  bat  of 
dull  and  cheerless  colours ;  and  the  rest  of  the 
furniture,  though  richly  gilt,  was  rude  in  its 
forms,  and  antique  in  its  fashion*  One  solitary 
sconce  was  lighted,  projecting  through  the 
arras  from  a  long  limb  of  gilded  iron ;  and  as 
he  marked  the  faint  light  striving  to  penetrate 
the  gloom,  and  the  rays  losing  themselves  in 
the  deep  hues  of  the  drapery,  he  thought, 
**  Thus  shine  the  hopes  of  Bohemia.'' 

The  moment  after,  he  heard  a  door  creak  on 
the  right-hand  side  of  the  room,  and,  turning 
round,  saw  the  tapestry  quickly  pushed  back. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

**  Aqnss  !  "  exclaimed  Algernon  Grey,  advan- 
cing to  meet  her,  whom  he  had  not  seen  for 
so  many  months;  "this  is,  indeed,  a  plea- 
sure." 

The  colour  varied  in  the  fair  girl's  cheek, 
spreading  wide  and  fading  away  again,  like  the 
light  of  a  summer  sunset ;  but,  without  reserve 
or  coldness,  she  came  forward  towards  him^ 
holding  out  her  hand  with  a  glad  smile: — 
''  How  long  it  is  since  we  met ! "  she  cried ; 
''and  now  we  meet  at  a  strange  moment."^ 

''  A  strange  moment^  indeed,  and  a  terrible 
one,  I  fear;  for  we  are  on  the  eve  of  a  great 
battle,  Agnes,"  he  replied*  ''  The  result  is  with 
God  alone ;  but  y0t,  as  far  as  human  foresight 
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can  calculate  upon  things  always  moat  uncer^ 
tain,  there  is  much  reason  to  fear  that  the  event 
will  not  be  a  happy  one.'* 

''  Indeed  ! "  exclaimed  Agnes,  g&zing  at  him 
with  a  sad,  but  deeply  interested  look ;  ''  it  is 
terrible  enough  to  think  of  so  many  of  our 
fellow-creatures  meeting  to  shed  their  blood, 
without  having  to  anticipate  the  disaster  of 
defeat  likewise.  But  they  told  me  there  were 
five-and-thirty  thousand  men,  protected  by 
the  guns  of  Prague  —  a  powerful  artillery — 
a  great  and  skilful  general/' 

'^  The  numbers  I  cannot  justly  estimate,** 
replied  Algernon  Grey ;  ''  the  guns  of  Prague 
can  be  of  no  service,  Agnes,  except  as  pro- 
tection  in  case  of  defeat.  The  general,  it  is 
true,  is  most  skilful;  but  his  soldiers  are  in- 
subordinate; his  army  full  of  incoherent  parts ; 
his  officers  divided  in  counsel,  and  each  think- 
ing he  can  judge  better  than  his  commander;  the 
troops  themselves  depressed  in  spirits  by  want 
and  fatigue,  and  a  long,  harassing  retreat ;  the 
small  force  which  has  already  fought  the  enemy 
having  no  confidence  in,  and  no  bond  of  union 
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with,  the  new  leTiesi  which  seem  to  me  but 
heterogeneous  masses,  different  in  discipline 
and  in  character.  It  is  all  this  that  makes  me 
dread  the  result  But  I  am  sent  to  the  Queen» 
dear  Agnes,  to  uige  her  strongly  upon  some 
points  of  great  interest  to  the  welfare  of  her 
husband  and  herself.  Good  old  Prince  Christian 
of  Anhalt  chose  me  for  this  task,  as  her  country- 
man ;  and,  though  it  is  a  painful  one  to  per- 
form, yet  it  must  be  done." 

'^  She  knows  there  is  some  one  here  from  the 
Prince  of  Anhalt,"  replied  Agnes  Herbert; 
**  but  she  is  ill,  and  in  bed.  She  sent  me  down 
to  say  that  she  could  see  no  one,  were  it  not  on 
business  of  life  and  death ;  and  I  came,  not 
knowing  who  it  was  I  should  find." 

''This  is  business  of  life  and  death,  sweet 
fiiend,'*  replied  Algernon  Grey;  ''and,  if  it 
be  poBsible,  I  must  see  her.  The  King,  I  fear, 
is  revelling;  and,  besides,  the  appeal  must  now 
be  made  to  the  Queen  herself." 

*'  He  has  a  great  banquet  to-night,"  replied 
Agnes    Herbert,  with    the    colour   somewhat 
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mounting  in  her  cheek.  ^  I  do  not  think  he 
believes  the  peril  so  imminent." 

"  He  is  wrong,"  answered  Algernon  Grey ; 
**  for  he  has  had  warning  enough ; — but  speed 
back  to  the  Queen,  dear  lady ;  tell  her  that  I 
come  on  matters  of  deep  moment;  show  her 
this  letter  from  the  Prince,  and,  if  possible, 
obtain  me  an  audience.  At  all  events,  return 
to  me  for  a  moment  yourself,  Agnes,  for  there 
is  a  word  or  two  that  I  would  fain  speak  before 
an  event  occurs  which  may  change  the  whole 
face  of  every  one's  destiny  in  the  army  and  in 
the  court.** 

'*  Oh,  yes !  I  will  return,"  replied  Agnes 
Herbert,  with  a  quivering  lip  and  drooping 
eyelids ;  ''but  I  will  go  now  and  do  my  best  to 
gain  what  you  desire." 

He  took  her  hand  and  kissed  it;  then  let 
her  go ;  and,  in  a  moment,  he  was  once  more 
alone.  She  was  not  long  absent,  however;  for 
in  two  or  three  minutes  the  tapestry  agun 
moved  back,  and  Agnes  re-appeared,  with  a 
glad  smile,  saying,  "The  Queen  will  rise  and 
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see  yon.  As  soon  as  she  is  up,  she  will  send 
some  one  to  tell  us." 

^  Then  let  me  not  lose  the  present  moment," 
said  Algernon  Grey.  ''In  some  things,  my 
conduct  must  have  seemed  strange  to  you, 
Agnes, — I  am  sure  it  has.'* 

Agnes  looked  down,  with  a  pale  cheek,  and 
made  no  reply. 

''There  are  secrets  in  most  men's  history/' 
continued  Algernon  Grey ;  '^  and  there  are 
some  sad  ones  in  mine,  sweet  friend.  Events 
have  taken  place  which  shackle  my  spirit  and 
heart  more  heavily  than  fetters  of  iron  could 
my  limbs.  There  is  not  time,  at  present,  to 
tell  you  the  whole  tale ;  but,  if  I  live  beyond 
this  next  battle,  all  shall  be  explained." 

**  Indeed,  I  seek  no  explanation/'  said  Agnes 
Herbert^  laying  her  hand  gently  on  his  arm; 
''I  have  seen  much  of  you;  I  know*you,  I 
think,  Algernon^  to  the  heart.  My  trust  in 
your  honour  and  your  honesty  is  unbounded ; 
and  nothing  shall  ever  make  me  believe  that 
yoo  are  in  the  wrong,  though  you  may  be 
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unfortunate.  I  am  contented  with  this  con- 
viction^ and  ask  no  more." 

''Nevertheless,"  answered  Algernon  Grey, 
pressing  bis  lips  again  and  again  upon  her 
hand,  ''if  I  live^  I  lyill  tell  you  all,  whatever 
be  the  result.  But  there  is  one  thing  you  must 
promise  me,  dear  Agnes,  if  you  have  in  me  that 
confidence  you  say." 

"I  have,  I  have,"  she  answered  eageily; 
"  and  I  will  do  anything  that  is  right  to  prove  it 
to  you.    Only  say  what  it  is  you  would  have.** 

Her  lover  held  her  by  the  hand,  and  gaaed 
into  her  eyes  with  a  look  of  deep  and  tender 
interest,  mournfully,  yet  not  without  happiness; 
for  there  is  a  bright  consolation  in  mutual  trust, 
which  lights  up  the  darkest  hour  of  life  with 
a  gleam  like  the  sunshine  on  a  doud.  "  What 
I  would  have  you  to  do,  is  this,  dear  Agnes/^ 
he  said :  "  the  event  of  the  battle  is,  of  course, 
doubtful,  and  the  consequences  may  be  such 
as  I  dread  to  think  of.  The  army,  or  a  part  of 
it,  may  be  [driven  to  retreat  into  Prague,  there 
to  be  besi^ed  by  a  superior  force.    What  wOl 
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follow  then  it  is  difiBcolt  to  foresee.  The  town, 
at  all  events,  will  be  in  a  state  of  turbulence 
and  mismle.  It  may  have  to  capitalate;  it 
may  even  be  taken  by  assault;  but  you  must 
promise  that,  if  I  survive  the  battle^  which  I 
somehow  have  a  presentiment  will  be  the  case, 
yon  will  trust  in  me  entirely,  as  if  I  were  a 
brother ;  that  you  will  follow  my  counsels,  be 
ready  to  answer  to  my  call  at  any  moment^  when 
I  judge  your  escape  practicable.  I  ask  you  to 
trust  in  roe  fully,  totally,  and  entirely ;  and,  on 
my  word  of  honour  as  a  man,  a  gentleman, 
and  a  Christian,  I  assure  you,  you  may  do  so 
without  any  doubt  or  hesitation,  whatever  be 
the  circumstances  into  which  your  compliance 
may  throw  us  towards  each  other.  In  the 
hour  of  peril  and  of  difficulty,  Agnes — my 
duty  done  as  a  soldier — my  only  thought  will 
be  of  you.'' 

''  I  will,  Algernon,  I  will,''  answered  Agnes 
Herbert.  **  Under  such  cifoumstances  our  poor 
Princess  will  have  enough  to  think  of  and  to 
do,  without  caring  for  me;  and  I  will  not  only 
trust  to  you,  but  will  show  you  how  I  trust,  by 
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seeking  your  counsel,  your  aid,  or  your  pro* 
lection,  whenever  I  find  it  needfuL — But  yet 
do  not  suppose  that  I  shall  give  way  weakly  to 
fear.  What  you  say  certainly  alarms  md  I 
know  that  such  views  of  imminent  peril  are 
not  entertained  here ;  and  this  is  the  first  time 
that  I  have  beard  it  clearly  stated  that  danger 
is  at  the  doors.  It  takes  me,  therefore,  by 
surprise;  but  yet  it  does  not  terrify  me  as 
much  as  might  be  expected.  I  have  a  confi- 
dence that  cannot  be  shaken ;  a  rock  of  trust, 
whose  foundations  are  sure;  and,  although  I 
speak  not  about  such  things  as  much  as  many 
in  this  court,  yet  my  reliance  on  the  mercy  and 
goodness  of  God  keeps  me  calm  even  now,  and 
will,  I  trust,  do  so  should  the  evils  fall  on  me 
that  we  anticipate.  I  am  not  so  light  and 
thoughtless  as  people  have  believed — perhaps, 
as  I  have  believed  myself;  for  1  feel  my  courage 
rise  against  what  some  time  ago  I  should  have 
thought  would  overwhelm  me.  I  can  endure, 
if  I  cannot  resist;  and  I  feel  full  confidence 
that  help  will  come  when  it  is  needed ;  that 
resolution  will  not  iail ;  and  that,  if  I  have  to 
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jo^        depend  upon  yoa  for  support  and  guidance,  no 
'El        vain   terrors,  on  my  part,  will  shackle  your 
siisi^       enei^ies,  no  weak  hesitation  or  delay  impede 
i  ist.        your  actions,  or  frustrate  your  views.'* 
per:  "  Noble — noble  girl,"  cried  Algernon  Grey, 

is''       pressing  her  hand  in  his ;  '*  methinks,  with  you 
i  ..        by  my  side,  I  could  dare  and  defy  a  world." 
p.  As  he  spoke,  the  same  door  by  which  Agnes 

s:  had  entered  opened  again,  and  a  woman  ap- 
peared, in  the  dress  of  a  superior  servant.  She 
addressed  herself  to  Agnes  at  once,  saying, 
^Her  Majesty  sent  me.  Madam,  to  tell  yoa 
that  she  is  ready  now  to  receive  the  gentleman 
you  mentioned." 

''  Come,  then/'  said  Agnes,  turning  to  Algei^ 
non  Grey,  "I  will  show  you  the  way;"  and, 
leading  him  through  the  same  door,  she  passed 
a  little  ante-chamber,  and  then  mounted  a  flight 
often  narrow  steps,  which  conducted  to  a  small 
room  with  a  door  half  open,  entering  into  a 
larger  one.  All  was  perfectly  still,  but  a 
bright  light  came  from  the  inner  chamber ;  and, 
making  Algernon  Orey  a  sign  to  stay  there  for 
a  moment,  Agnes  advanced  and  went  in.  The 
X  2 
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next  instant  she  appeared  at  the  door  again* 
beckoning  him  to  come  forward,  and  three 
sleps  brought  him  into  a  large  room,  containmg 
a  bed  beneath  a  canopy  of  crimson  and  gold, 
with  various  other  articles  of  ridi  furniture,  on 
which  the  arms  of  Bohemia  were  frequently 
emblazoned.  A  lai^e  fire  was  burning  on  the 
wide  hearth,  and  a  single  lamp  on  a  table  shed 
a  faint  light  through  the  chamber,  showing  a 
lai^  velvet  chair  before  the  chimney,  with  the 
form  of  Elisabeth  of  Bohemia  seated  thereiot 
wrapped  in  a  loose  dressing-gown  of  satin 
trimmed  with  fur. 

Algernon  Grey  advanced  to  the  side  of  the 
young  Queen,  behind  whose  seat  two  Grerman 
women  were  standing;  and,  bowing  the  head 
reverently,  he  took  the  hand  she  extended  to- 
wards him,  and  bent  his  head  over  it. 

A  few  moments  passed  in  the  ceremoniouB 
courtesies  of  the  day,  Elizabeth  asking  news  of 
his  health,  and  how  he  had  fared  in  the  camp, 
and  the  young  Englishman  answering  with 
many  professions  of  devotion  to  her  cause  and 
person.    But  then  began  the  more  difficult,  bot 
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more  important  portion  of  their  conversation, 
the  Queea  breaking  off  at  length  somewhat 
abruptly,  as  if  impatient  curiosity  mastered  her, 
and  inquiring,  ''  Well,  what  message  has  our 
our  good  cousin.  Prince  Christian  of  Anhait, 
sent  us,  my  lotd? — something  of  importance, 
doubtless,  or  he  would  have  chosen  another 
hour  and  a  less  distinguished  messenger ! " 

"  It  is  for  your  Majesty's  private  car," 
answered  Algernon  Grey ;  "  and  we  have  here 
many  to  listen." 

*^  None  but  our  sweet  Agnes  understands  our 
English  tongue,  my  lord,"  replied  the  Queen ; 
**  and  I  have  no  secrets  from  her,  nor,  perhaps, 
have  you  either." 

''This  is  none  of  mine,  your  Majesty,"  he 
said  ;  ''  but  still  I  doubt  not  she  may  well  be  a 
partaker  thereof,  if  you  are  certain  that  these 
two  other  ladies  are  not  likely  to  gather  the 
substance.*' 

^  Not  a  word  of  it,''  cried  the  Queen ;  ''speak 
— speak  freely." 

Algernon  woukl  have  felt  great  relief  if  the 
foyal  lady  had  but  uttered   one  word  which 
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could  lead  naturally  to  the  painful  subject  he 
had  to  discuss.      Elizabeth,  however,   whose 
high  courage  with  difficulty  grasped  the  idea 
of  danger,  even  when  it  was  presented  to  her, 
was  not  one  to  foresee  it  when  it  was  at  all  remote 
and  uncertain ;  and,  as  she  said  nought  which 
could  fairly  open  the  subject,  he  was  obliged  to 
plunge  into  it  at  once  abruptly.    "  Your  Ma- 
jesty has  read  the   letter  of   the   Prince  of 
Anhalt,"  he  said  (Elizabeth  nodded  her  head). 
<'  From  that  you  must  be  satisfied  that  nothing 
but  the  most  immediate  necessity,"  continued 
the  young  Englishman ;  **  nothing  but  the  most 
imminent  danger,   I  might  say,   would  have 
induced  him  to  send  me  hither  at  such  a  time- 
But,  Madam,  the  peril  is  imminent,  the  neces- 
sity is  great;  and  though  with  deep  pain  I 
undertook  the  task,  yet  I  would  not  refuse  any 
thing  that  might  be  serviceable  to  your  Ma- 
jesty." 

When  first  he  began  to  speak,  Elizabeth  had 
remained  with  her  head  somewhat  bent,  and 
her  eyes  fixed  upon  the  fire ;  but,  as  he  uttered 
the  last  words,  she  turned  quickly  round,  and 
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^azed  at  him  with  a  flushed  cheek  and  quiver- 
iog  lip.  ^*  What  is  this  that  you  tell  me,  my 
lord  V  she  cried,  in  a  tone  of  great  surprise. 
''I  must  have  been  kept  in  ignorance  —  and 
yet  I  cannot  believe  that  there  is  such  danger 
as  your  words  imply,  or  that  it  is  near.  By 
looking  far  forward  for  perils,  we  often  make 
them,  and  always  needlessly  disturb  and  agitate 
ourselves.  The  mariner  who  gazes  at  every  dis- 
tant wave,  and  strives  to  avoid  it,  thinking  it 
will  overwhelm  him,  will  hold  the  helm  with  no 
steady  hand,  and,  very  likely,  run  his  boat 
upon  a  rock,  to  avoid  that  evil  which  God's 
good  will  and  a  thousand  accidents  may  carry 
wide  away  and  never  bring  it  near." 

''  Let  me  represent  to  your  Majesty,  firmly, 
though  humbly,"  said  Algernon  Grey,  '^  that  this 
peril  is  not  distant ;  this  wave,  this  dark  and 
terrible  wave,  is  already  rearing  its  crest  over 
the  prow  of  your  royal  bark.  It  is  near  at  hand, 
and  the  only  thing  for  those  who  love  and  serve 
you  is  to  consider  how  it  may  be  met  or  avoided. 
The  enemy  are  marching  rapidly  on  Prague, 
an  immediate  battle  most  ensues  and ^ 
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**  Have  we  not  troops?"  exclaimed  Elizabeth; 
^'is  there  not  a  royal  army  encamped  on  yon 
hill? — are  there  no  walls,  no  cannon^  around 
Prague  V*  And  then,  suddenly  bending  down 
ber  heady  she  pressed  her  hand  upon  her  eyes 
for  an  instant,  but  continued,  before  Algernon 
Grey  could  answer,  "What  is  it  you  would 
say,  my  lord  ?  I  do  believe  you  love  me ;  I 
know  that  there  is  not  a  bolder  heart  in  Europe. 
Something  must  have  gone  strangely  amiss  to 
bring  you  here  with  such  auguries  of  mis- 
chance. Surely  the  enemy  is  not  near  ?  When 
last  I  heard  be  was  at  six  days'  march.  Or 
can  the  troops  be  unfaithful  ?  Brave  they 
have  always  shown  themselves.  Can  the  pesti- 
lential treasons  which  have  been  hatching  in  this 
town  have  tpread  beyond  the  gates  to  them  V* 

'*  No,  madam,  I  trust  not/'  answered  Alger- 
non Oiey;  ^  but  you  are  deceived  as  to  the 
enemy's  distance.  By  the  most  skilful  strategy 
the  Prince  of  Anhalt  has  gained  one  march,  or 
at  most  two,  upon  the  enemy ;  the  last  tidings^ 
iMiwever,  show  the  Austrians  and  Bavarians  in 
full  march  for  Prague;  to-morrow  will  cortaioly 
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066  them  beneath  its  walls.  A  batde  cannot 
be  delayed  beyond  one  day  more— perhaps  not 
so  long.  Now,  let  us  see  what  we  have  to 
count  upon  in  this  battle.  Under  Boquoy  and 
Maximilian  of  Bavaria  march  fifty  thousand 
men,  all  veteran,  subordinate,  well-disciplined 
soldiers ;  without  counting  the  force  detached 
under  Walienstein  and  others  to  keep  Pilsen  in 
check*  Forty  heavy  pieces  of  artillery  accom- 
pany this  force,  and  the  cavalry  is  strong  and 
numerous.  Under  the  walls  of  Prague  now  lie 
for  its  defence  some  five-and-thirty  thousand 
men,  at  the  utmost  computation,  with  ten  small 
guDB.  This  in  itself  is  a  sad  disparity;  but 
yety  under  ordinary  circumstances,  it  would  by 
no  aieans  render  the  case  a  hopeless  one.  A 
handful  of  men  has  often  defeated  t  host,  but 
dieu  that  spirit  must  be  with  them  which  is 
better  than  all  the  ordnance  that  ever  poured 
death  upon  the  foe.  Is  that  spirit  amongst 
your  Majesty^i  troops?'' 

Bit  |>au8ed  for  a  moment,  for  Elieabeth  made 
a  motion  with  her  hand,  as  if  begging  him  to 
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cease  and  let  her  think ;  but,  after  a  brief  spac^ 
she  said,  in  a  low  voice,  *^  Go  on,  go  on !  I 
must  hear  all — spare  nothing,  my  lord;  say 
every  word !" 

''  It  grieves  me,  madam,  but  it  is  my  duty  to 
your  Majesty,"  answered  Algernon  Orey.  ^'  The 
disparity,  then,  between  the  numbers  of  the  two 
armies  is  rendered  greater  by  the  moral  state  of 
each.  Your  troops  are  faithful,  I  do  believe ; 
but  see  what  a  difference  exists  between  them 
and  the  enemy :  the  latter  are  coming  up  with 
the  force  and  energy  of  attack,  and  the  prestige 
of  victory;  yours  have,  in  great  part,  been 
waiting  long,  hearing  of  defeat,  troubled  with 
rumours  of  towns  taken  and  their  fellows 
butchered ;  receiving  retreating  troops  amongst 
them,  learning  to  look  with  apprehension  for 
attack,  rather  than  to  rush  with  ardour  to  aasaiL 
Thus  their  courage  has  been  lowered,  thev  en* 
thusiasm  drowned,  their  resolution  shaken.*' 

''But  how  could  this  have  been  avoided  ?"* 
exclaimed  the  Queen.  ''  You  seem  to  blame  the 
measures  that  have  been  taken/' 
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**  I  would  reply.  Madam,  that  it  is  with  the 
ftttare,  not  the  past,  we  have  to  do/'  answered 
Algernon  Grey ;  ^'  but  that  from  the  past  we 
may  judge  what  is  necessary  for  the  present 
moment  I  will,  then,  blame  the  measures  that 
have  been  taken ;  for  they  have  been  suggested 
to  his  Majesty  by  civilians  as  ignorant  of  what 
is  needful  for  the  defence  of  a  kingdom  as  any 
priest  in  a  country  parish.  The  defensive 
policy  which  has  been  assumed  was  not  the 
policy  for  Bohemia.  That  policy  was  to  attack 
as  soon  as  the  Emperor  began  the  war — to 
prevent  the  concentration  of  his  forces — to  cut 
through  his  alliances — to  gain  friends  and 
daunt  adversaries  by  winning  the  first  suc« 
cesses  of  the  strife.  That  time  has  passed  by : 
yet  much  may  be  retrieved  if  we  can  but  win 
this  battle;  and  the  first  means  of  so  doing  is  to 
restore  some  moral  tone  to  the  soldiery.  The 
army  is  faithful;  but  there  is  a  great  difference 
between  being  faithful  and  being  zealous^  The 
troops  are  not  zealous.  Time-^elay — ^reverses — 
neglect — fatigue — privation— have  all  cooled 
them.    His  Majesty's  own  continued  absence 
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from  the  army  has  oooied  them  also.  Forgive 
me,  Madam,  if  I  have  aeemed  to  speak  imve* 
rently,  and  even  unfieeiingly ;  but  I  will  show 
yoa  a  reason  for  it  prssently.  These  men, 
fighting  continually  against  superior  foroesy 
driven  from  csmp  to  camp,  and  only  making  a 
stand  where  the  ground  greatly  favoured  them, 
subjected  to  all  sorts  of  privations,  and  wearied  to 
death  with  marches,  have  heard  of  feasting  and 
pageantry  at  Prague,  but  no  preparations  for 
their  support ;  have  heard  of  preaching  and 
long  prayers,  but  not  of  levies  and  trainings, 
and  forces  in  the  field  to  aid  them.  They  have 
seen  the  enemy  every  day — their  King  only 
once." 

^  Oh,  cease !  cease ! "  cried  Elizabeth,  clasp- 
ing her  hands  tc^ether.  ''I  have  seen  it;  I 
have  felt  it.  I  have  known  right  well  that  tfau 
is  not  the  way  to  win  or  keep  a  crown.  It  is 
sad  ;  it  is  —  But,  no,  no ;  I  must  not  speak 
such  things :  I  mnst  not  even  think  them.  He 
is  my  husband— good,  noble,  brave;  bat  toe 
lightly,  too  easily  persoaded.  I  have  been  ill, 
too,  myself — am  little  fitted  for  active  ezeitias 


HBIDIABSmCk  317 

even  now ;  but  yet,  tell  tne  what  you  desire-— 
tdl  me  what  Christian  of  Anfaalt  judges  needrul 
fcHT  the  security  of  the  present  moment." 

''The  immediate  presence  of  the  King  in  the 
camp/'  answered  Algernon  Qrey«  ''Let him 
show  himself  to  the  soldiery-— let  him  take  part 
in  their  labours  and  their  dangers — let  him 
command,  lead,  encourage,  as  he  did  at  Rako- 
nitz.  Their  enthusiasm  in  his  cause  will  revive ; 
their  courage  and  their  zeal  will  mount  together. 
With  that  hill  for  our  position,  and  these  cannon 
for  our  support,  we  will  win  the  victory,  or  die 
to  the  last  man/' 

Elizabeth  started  up,  and  grasped  his  hand 
in  hers.  "  He  shall  come,"  she  said :  ''  if  I  am 
a  king's  daughter  and  a  king's  wife,  he  shall 
come.  Early  in  the  morning  he  shall  be  with 
his  troops,  if  my  voice  have  not  lost  all  power 
over  him.  And  now  go,  my  friend.  Agnes, 
yon  lead  him  down.  Yet,  stay  one  moment. 
There  is  never  any  knowing  what  may  happen  in 
this  life  of  change.  Should  the  terrible  disasters 
which  our  worst  fears  paint,  befall  us,  all  will  be 
confusion  here.    My  lord,  I  tremble  for  some 
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of  these  poor  things  who  have  accompanied  me 
to  Prague.  Let  me  provide  defence  for  one  of 
them.  You  will  take  care  of  my  poor  Agnes? — 
is  it  not  BO  ?  You  are  her  father's  friend.  You 
love  her  well,  I  know.  You  will  protect  her  in 
the  hour  of  need?" 

"  If  I  survive,  I  will  protect  her  as  a  brother," 
answered  Algernon  Grey,  ''  till  I  give  up  the 
charge  to  her  good  uncle  at  Heidelberg." 

**  Enough,  enough,"  said  the  Queen.  **  Now 
go.  You  have  spoken  hardly,  my  lord,  but 
kindly,  I  do  believe ;  and  I  thank  you  from  my 
heart  for  opening  eyes  which  have  been  closed 
too  long.     Lead  him  down,  my  Agnes." 

Algernon  Grey  bowed  low,  and  withdrew. 
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CHAPTER  L 

Th£rb  were  a  few  murmured  words  at  the 
door  of  that  large  room  where  Algernon  Grey 
had  waited  to  know  the  pleasure  of  the  Queen 
of  Bohemia ;  there  was  a  soil  pressure  of  the 
hand  ;  and  then,  by  an  irresistible  impulse, 
which  mastered  forethought,  reason,  and  re* 
solution,  he  drew  the  sweet  girl,  who  stood 
beside  him  gently  towards  him,  and  pressed 
his  lips  upon  hers.  No  human  form  was  seen 
in  the  corridor  ;  it  was  dim,  nearly  dark, 
lighted  by  one  faint  lamp ;  but  yet,  though 
none  saw,  his  heart  smote  him  ;  and  he  said, 
*^  Forgive  me,  Ag^es,  forgive  me,  dear  one  ! 
such  a  moment,  such  events,  may  well  excuse 

VOL.  III.  B 
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one  token  of  eternal  tenderness  towards  yon 
who  are  so  dear." 

"  I  do  forgive  you,  Algernon,"  said  Agnes, 
very  pale ;  "  but  oh,  do  not,  do  not  I" 

"  T  will  farther  ask  your  forgiveness  hereaf- 
ter," answered  Algernon;  "when  my  whole 
heart  shall  be  laid  before  you.  Then,  I  think, 
you  will  pardon  me,  when  you  see  the  terrible 
struggle  which  has  agitated  me  so  long." 

"Yes — ^I  am  sure  I  shall  find  nothing  to 
forgive,"  she  replied ;  "  but  yet  you  must  not 
do  this  again  ;  for,  if  you  do,  I  shall  doitbt — ^I 
shall  fear." 

"Fear  not,"  answered  Algernon  Grey,  rai»ng 
her  hand  to  his  lips ;  "  on  my  honour,  on  my 
truth,  I  will  give  you  no  cause  to  doubt  or 
fear — No,  no,  Agnes,  you  cannot  doubt  me." 

"  Nor  do  I,  nor  do  I,"  she  said,  laying  her 
other  hand  upon  his ;  "oh  no,  I  am  sure  yon 
are  all  that  is  noble  and  good. —  Farewell, 
fitrewell ! — ^we  part  in  a  terrible  moment.  Do 
not  expose  yourself  rashly ;  but  come  back 
with  victory,  if  it  be  possible,  and  if  not,  still 
come  back  to  protect  poor  Agnes  Herbert  i» 
the  moment  of  danger  and  need." 
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He  did  not  answer;  but  again  and  again 
he  kissed  her  hand ;  and  then,  turning  away, 
he  strode  along  the  wide  corridor  towards  the 
head  of  the  great  stairs. 

He  thought  he  heard  a  low  laugh  from  the 
farther  end  of  the  passage,  but  his  mind  was 
in  no  state  to  attend  to  trifles;  and,  descending 
rapidly,  he  found  himself  the  next  moment  in 
the  wide  vestibule  below.  All  the  servants 
and  attendants  were  absent.  The  two  large 
chairs,  in  which  the  chief  porters  sat,  were 
vacant;  the  broad  table,  at  which  the  pages 
and  daily  waiters  played  at  different  games, 
displayed  not  a  single  figure  learning  the 
shortest  road  to  vice  and  folly.  Algernon 
Grey  was  walking  quickly  across,  when  he 
heard — proceeding  from  a  door  at  the  side — 
a  well-known  voice  pronounce  his  name. 

"What,  Algernon!"  cried  William  Lovetl 
and  the  young  Englishman,  as  he  turned 
round,  could  see  the  foot  of  a  narrow  staircase, 
faintly  marked  beyond  the  doorway,  near  which 
Lovet  stood  ;  '*  what,  Algernon !  you  here  ? 
YoD,  a  man  of  feuds  and  battle-fields,  con- 
temner of  love  and  all  soft  delights,^— you 
3.  B  2* 


within  the  mSkj  preei&ct»  of  a  eoart,  where 
the  star  of  beauty  re^ns  siipFenie;  and  Eros 
holds  one  side  of  the  house,  while  Bacehns 
holds  the  other !  Wonders  will  never  eeate ! 
I  shall  expect  to  see  old  Christian  of  Anhalt 
tripping  it  gaily  with  Amelia  of  Sofans  in 
some  gay  ball,  or  the  Prinee  of  Hohenloe 
twirling  round  upon  his  toes,  with  beds  unspur- 
red,  and  a  soft  simper  on  his  beOieose  Ep.  In 
fortune's  name  I  what  has  brought  you  hitter  V 

**  Business,  my  good  cousin,**  answered 
Algernon  Grey ;  *'  and  that  business  none  of 
mine.  The  secret  is  another's;  therefore  it 
must  rest  where  it  is— in  ny  own  bosom/' 

**  Good,"  answered  Jjoret,  **  exceeding  good. 
I  would  not  add  an  oonee-wcight  to  my  camp- 
equipage,  for  all  the  secrets  that  erer  yet  were 
kittened.  I  am  neitiber  a  great  general  nor  a 
great  diplomatist,  thank  hcareii  and  the  stars 
that  are  therein  I  I  can  %ht  and  make  lore, 
play  a  shrewd  game  at  cards  with  a  knarish 
adTersary,  ratde  the  dice-box  hard  and  yet 
throw  sixes ;  but  I  know  nought  of  the  trade 
of  negotiation,  thaidcs  be  untr  Ood !  Your 
taeitum  rirtue,  with  the  hat  over  the  left  ear, 
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the  moastachio  turned  up  at  the  corner,  and 
the  feather  half  hiding  the  right  eye,  tawny 
leather  boots,  a  sober  doublet,  and  a  sword 
long  enough  for  Don  Pedro  of  Spain,  give 
you  all  the  qualities  requisite  for  a  profound 
ambassador ;  and  the  gods  forfend,  that  I 
should  meddle  with  the  puddle,  or  stir  the 
duck-weed  of  your  stagnant  diplomacy  ! — But 
whither  away?  You  seem  in  haste,  when 
every  man  this  night  is  idling  out  his  moments, 
what  with  cups  of  wine,  what  with  huge 
surloins,  what  with  bright  eyes  and  sweet 
smiles,  thinking  that  this  same  perishable  com- 
modity, called  Time,  may  be  but  scanty  in  the 
purse  of  the  future,  and  that  it  is  but  wise  to 
get  the  money's  worth  ere  it  is  all  expended." 

"  I  am  back  to  the  camp  with  all  speed," 
answered  Algernon  Grey.  "  Matters  are  not 
going  on  there  as  I  could  wish ;  and,  moreover, 
it  is  late." 

*'  Not  too  late  to  take  a  walk  round  the 
ramparts,"  said  Lovet,  in  a  graver  tone  than 
he  had  used.  *'  It  is  well  worth  our  while,  my 
noble  cousin,  to  look  at  what  is  going  on  there.'' 

"  It  will  occupy  much  time,"  answered  his 
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companion,  somewhat  straek  by  the  diange 
in  his  manner ;  *^  and,  in  the  present  state  of 
affairs,  we  shall  be  challenged  and  stopped  bj 
every  sentry  that  we  meet  with/' 

*'  Fear  not,"  answered  Lovet,  with  a  slight 
smile ;  *'  I  am  profoundly  intimate  with  every 
guard  you  wiU  meet  upon  the  walls ;  and  I 
repeat,  good  cousin,  that  it  is  well  worth  while, 
for  you,  at  least,  who  can  report  to  your  friend, 
the  general,  to  see  with  a  soldier's  eye  the 
preparations  of  the  what  they  call  the  Kkm- 
seite  of  the  city  of  Prague ;  for,  as  we  shall 
have  a  battle  to-morrow  or  the  next  day,  and 
as  Christian  of  Anhalt,  in  case  of  reverse,  may 
think  fit  to  retreat  into  the  town,  it  is  quite 
right  he  should  know  what  the  city  is  like. 
It  is  a  marvellous  place,  Prague,  and  mighty 
tranquil. — But  come,  tell  your  horses  to  go  to 
the  gate,  mine  are  there  already/' 

While  he  had  been  speaking,  his  coasin  and 
himself  had  descended  a  second  flight  of  steps, 
and  entered  the  hall  close  to  the  great  door  of 
the  first  court.  All  was  still  emptiness ;  and  the 
two  gentlemen  were  left  to  open  the  wicket  for 
themselves,  without  any  one  to  assist  them. 


HEIDSLBBBO.  7 

^Ti«  a  frity,"  said  William  Lwct,  ''that 
Maarimilian  of  Bavaria  does  not  know  what  is 
goSa^  on  here ;  otherwise  he  might  end  the 
war  at  once,  and  might  take  the  Elector 
faioiself  in  the  midst  of  his  banqnet,  like  a  fat 
carp  in  a  stew  feeding  upon  groundbait'' 

There  was  too  modi  trnth,  as  Algernon 
Qrej  felt,  in  what  his  consin  said ;  and,  not  at 
all  nnwilling  to  obtain  some  indication  of  the 
state  of  the  popular  znind  in  Prague,  the 
young]  Englishman,  when  they  issued  out  into 
the  open  air,  called  his  servant  Tony  to  his 
side,  and  told  him  to  lead  his  horse  down  the 
hill  to  the  gate  by  which  he  had  entered,  and 
to  wait  for  his  coming  there. 

**  Take  care  where  you  go,  my  lord,"  said  the 
man;  "for  the  people  are  all  as  drunk  as 
swine,  and  mighty  quarrelsome  to  boot.  Here 
is  Frill  has  got  into  three  disputes  since  you 
vent  in,  and  one  regular  quarrel,  in  which  he 
would  have  got  his  costard  broken  had  I  not 
interfered  and  spoken  them  fair  in  a  language 
of  which  they  did  not  understand  a  word ;  so 
that  the  poor  people  were  convinced,  and  had 
nothing  to  reply.    I  showed  them  how  t^  he 
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was  with  my  hand,  and  how  tall  they  were,  and 
I  patted  my  stomach  and  shrugged  my  shonl- 
ders,  and  clapped  one  gentleman  on  the  back 
till  his  leathern  jerkin  fumed  like  a  dusty  road ; 
and,  seeing  that  I  w&s  not  a  German,  who  are 
the  bullies  here  in  Bohemia,  they  walked  away 
and  left  Frill  in  a  whole  skin,  and  me  very 
glad  to  be  quit  of  their  company. — So  I  beseech 
you,  my  good  lord,  to  be  careful  where  yoa  go." 
'*  I  will  take  care/'  answered  Algernon 
Grey,  briefly.  "  Go  down,  as  I  have  told  you ;" 
and  taking  Lovet's  arm  he  proceeded  through 
two  or  three  narrow  streets,  till  they  came  to  a 
low  stoney  lane,  which  ran  at  the  foot  of  the 
inner  walL  After  pacing  on  for  about  a  hun- 
dred yards,  they  found  a  flight  of  rude  stone 
steps  leading  up  to  the  platform  above,  with- 
out railing  or  balustrade ;  and  mounting,  they 
walked  on  looking  over  the  parapet  npon  the 
low  ground  underneath.  From  time  to  time 
they  came  upon  a  heavy  piece  of  ordnance, 
but  no  soldier  appeared  beside  it;  they  passed 
several  flanking  towers,  but  no  sentry  was  seen 
on  guard ;  they  gazed  forth  npon  theout«works 
of  the  place,  but  from  the  Hradschin  to  the 
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MoldaUy  neither  fire,  nor  light,  nor  moving 
form  showed  any  sign  of  preparation  against 
attack. 

"  Now,  let  men  say  what  they  will,"  said 
Lovet,  in  his  usual  keen  sarcastic  tone,  '^  this 
city  of  Prague  is  a  strong  and  well-defended 
place ;  and  so  watched  and  guarded  as  it  is,  so 
harmonious  and  faithful  within,  and  with  a 
united  and  an  enthusiastic  army  without,  keen 
must  be  the  courage,  and  overpowering  the 
force,  that  will  subdue  it  to  an  enemy.  You  can 
do  what  you  like,  Algernon,  but  if  you  would 
take  my  advice,  you  would  do  either  one  of 
two  things :  go  to  old  Christian  of  Anhalt,  tell 
him  that  Prague  is  in  the  most  perfect  state  of 
defence,  well  provisioned,  well  watched,  and  well 
garrisoned,  and  that  in  case  of  defeat  he  may 
retreat  into  it  in  all  security ;  or  else,  bring 
your  men  and  horses  to  the  gate,  walk  back  to 
the  palace,  tell  fair  Agnes  Herbert  that  yon 
have  come  to  conduct  her  in  safety  to  Heidel- 
berg, mount  and  away.  You  understand  what 
I  mean ;  as  for  myself,  my  course  is  taken.'* 

Algernon  Grey  grasped  him  by  the  arm, 
and  gazed  in  his  face  by  the  light  of  the  moon* 


10  HSIDBLBBRO. 

^*  Yon  do  not  mean  to  gay/'  he  exelaimedy  *^  iimi 
Buch  is  the  course  you  intend  to  porsoe?*' 

''Oh  noy  cousin  mine,"  answered  Loret, 
*'  two  or  three  causes  combine  to  prevent  me ; 
first,  you  know  I  hare  an  old  fondness  for 
fighting,  merdy  for  fighting's  sake;  and  I 
would  just  as  soon  think  of  leaving  a  good 
dinner  untouched,  as  of  going  away  when  a 
battle  is  in  preparation.  Next,  you  see  I  haTe 
no  one  to  take  with  me,  for  dear,  sweet,  insipid, 
tiresome  Madam  de  Laussitz  has  gone  back 
with  her  fat  husband  to  set  up  virtue  and  dig* 
nity  in  their  own  patrimonial  halls.  Then 
thirdly,  and  lastly,  having  no  object  anywhere, 
I  may  just  as  well  be  here  as  in  another  place* 
Life  is  getting  wonderfully  dull  to  me,  Alger- 
non ;  and  I  do  not  even  find  the  same  pleasure 
in  a  battle  that  I  used  to  do.  However,  it  is 
a  little  more  amusing  than  anything  else,  and 
therefore  I  shall  stay  and  see  it.  If  I  am 
killed,  the  matter  of  the  future  is  settled  to  my 
hand.  If  I  survive,  and  the  Austrians  beat, 
which  I  suppose  they  certainly  will,  I  shall  set 
spurs  to  my  horse,  and  give  him  such  a  gallop 
as  he  has  not  had  atnce  he  was  bitted.    If  the 
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Bohemians,  by  any  chance  win  the  rictory,  I 
shall  go  on  with  them  and  help  them  to  sack 
Vienna.  I  never  saw  a  capital  city  pillaged ; 
and  it  most  be  rery  amusing/' 

He  spoke  in  the  most  ordinary  tone  possible ; 
in  which,  perhaps,  there  was  a  slight  touch  of 
bahitoal  affectation  ;  but  Algernon  Grey,  who 
eoold  not  Tiew  things  so  lightly,  nor  treat  them 
so  when  he  regarded  them  otherwise,  pondered 
upon  his  woitls,  and  after  a  moment's  silence, 
asked,  '*  Wkat  makes  you  think  it  so  positively 
certain  that  the  Austrians  will  be  successful? 
We  have  often  known  a  battle  won  with  a 
mndi  greater  disparity  of  numbers." 

^  Come  with  me  and  I  will  show  yon,  Alger- 
non,*'answered  William  Lovet;  and,  walking 
on  till  th^  came  to  the  third  tower  from  the 
gate,  they  passed  the  only  sentinel  they  had 
seen,  giving  the  word  in  answer  to  his  chal- 
lenge, and  then  issuing  f(»lh  from  the  town, 
mounted  their  horses  and  rode  on  to  the  Star. 

^Now  let  us  send  the  beasts  back,"  said 
Lovet,  when  &ey  reached  the  foot  of  the 
Weissenberg ;  ^  and  mounting  by  this  little 
path  on  foot,  we  shall  have  a  full  view  of  this 
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grand  army,  which  is  to  do  snch  mighty  things 
to-morrow." 
Algernon  Grey  followed  in  silence,  after  or- 
•  dering  the  page  to  inform  yonng  Christian  of 
Anhalt  that  he  would  be  back  in  half  an  hour. 
Por  about  three  or  four  hundred  yards,  as  they 
ascended,  the  army  was  hidden  from  their  sight 
by  some  tall  trees  and  bushes ;  but  they  could  see 
the  glare  of  the  watch-fires  spreading  out  into 
the  sky,  and  hear  the  murmuring  roar  of  many 
voices ;  for  the  wine  and  provisions  had  raised 
the  spirits  of  the  soldiery  for  a  time,  and  they 
w  ere  wearing  away  the  night  in  laughter  and  in 
song.   No  sentinel  barred  their  path ;  no  guard 
demanded  the  word ;  for,  although  strict  orders 
had  been  issued  by  the  general  for  extraordinary 
precautions  to  be  taken ,  the  demoralization  of  the 
soldiery,  which  had  been  collected  on  the  Weis- 
senberg  to  support  the  force  under  Christian  of 
Anhalt,  had  become  so  great  before  his  arrival, 
that  no  command  was  obeyed^except  by  the  force 
mmediately  under  his  own  orders ;  and  the  sen- 
tries, after  having  been  placed,  quietly  retired  to 
rejoin  their  comrades  round  the  watch-fires,  as 
soon  as  the  eyes  of  the  officers  were  withdrawn. 
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Tarning  the  little  patch  of  underwood, 
Algernon  Orey  and  Lovet  came  suddenly  npon 
a  gronp  of  eight  men»  gtretched  out  around  a 
I»le  of  blazing  wood,  singing,  jesting,  wrang- 
ling, with  the  wiM  countenances,  long  shaggy 
beards  and  hair,  strange  apparel,  and  various 
kinds  of  arms  which  designated  them  as  some  of 
ike  Transylvanian  hordes  of  Bethlem  Oabor. 
They  stared  up  at  the  two  fine,  handsome 
looking  men  who  approached,  with  a  look  of 
savage  curiosity,  but  took  no  further  notice, 
and  the  man  who  was  singing  eren  did  not 
interrupt  his  music*  It  was  a  wild,  rude  air, 
bat  not  without  much  jdaintive  melody ;  for, 
though  the  song  seemed  to  be  a  bacchanalian 
one,  yet  the  general  tone  was  melancholy  or 
seemed  so  to  the  ear  of  Algernon  Ghrey. 

^  8peak  to  them,  Algernon,  speak  to  them," 
said  Lovet,  after  they  had  watched  them  for  a 
moment  or  two. 

^*They  will  not  understand  a  word  I  say," 
answered  his  cousin.  ^  Do  you  not  see  ?  These 
are  the  Transylranians." 

^'  Oh,"  anawered  Loret,  and  walked  on. 

Without  saying  another  word,  he  led  the 
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way  along  the  rise  of  the  hill,  on  which  was 
spread  out  the  force  of  the  auxiliaries,  and  at 
length  came  to  a  small  open  space  kept  by  a 
sentinel  or  two  of  Christian  of  Anhalt's  own 
force,  to  prevent  any  tumult  or  quarrelling  be- 
tween the  Bohemians  and  Transylvanians. 
Here  the  two  gentlemen  were  challenged ;  but, 
giving  the  word,  they  passed  on  through  the 
Bohemian  bivouacs,  where  some  greater  de- 
gree of  order  and  discipline  was  observable. 
From  time  to  time,  indeed,  a  scene  of  great 
noise  and  confusion  presented  itself;  and  once 
or  twice  blows  were  g^ven,  and  even  knives 
drawn,  so  that  the  constant  interference  of  the 
officers  was  required  to  keep  peace  amongst  a 
violent  and  easily  excited  people.  In  other 
places,  however,  the  men  were  stretched  out 
around  their  fires  asleep ;  and  here  and  there 
they  were  talking  quietly,  though  with  some- 
what gloomy  and  discontented  looks." 

"  Now,  ask  some  of  these  fellows,  Algernon,'* 
said  Lovet,  **  how  they  like  the  prospect  of  to- 
morrow V 

"  I  do  not  speak  Bohemian,"  answered  Al- 
gernon Grey. 
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^Bat  do  not  they  understand  German?'* 
asked  his  cooain. 

**  Not  a  word/*  said  Algernon,  gazing  in  his 
fiiee;  "you  would  not  persuade  me,  Lovet, 
that  you  have  been  so  long  amongst  them 
without  discovering  that  fieust?" 

"No,"  replied  Lovet;  "but  I  have  dis- 
covered something  more,  Algernon :  that  the 
discord  is  not  only  in  the  tongues  of  this  host, 
though  Babel  could  scarcely  match  it  in  confu- 
sion of  languages,  but  in  the  spirit,  character, 
customs,  views,  and  feelings,  of  those  who  com- 
pose it.  It  is,  in  fact,  a  mere  mob  of  different 
nations,  English,  Scotch^  Grermans,  Bohe- 
mians, Transylvanians,  Silesians,  Moravians, 
itnd  Dutch,  without  one  common  bond  between 
them,not  understanding  each  the  other's  tongue, 
no  man  having  a  fellow-feeling  for  his  neigh- 
bour, no  zeal,  no  esprit  de  corps,  and  one-half 
of  them  not  knowing  what  they  are  brought 
here  for  at  all.  Now  I  say,  that  if  this  corps 
heats  the  regular  and  well-disciplined  Austrians 
*Bd  Bavarians,  it  must  be  by  a  miracle  from 
Wven;  for  no  human  means  will  ever  pro- 
duce such  a  result — so  now,  good-night,  cousin ; 
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I  shall  go  to  my  tent  and  sleep ;  for  as  there  is 
a  chance  of  this  being  the  last  evening  of  my 
life,  I  have  taken  care  to  make  it  a  merrj  one ; 
and  I  am  tired  of  amusement  of  different 
kinds." 

*^ Good-night/'  said  Algernon  Grey;  and 
they  parted. 

At  the  door  of  his  tent  the  young  Cnglish 
nobleman  found  his  servant,  Tony,  and  the  page, 
Frill,  conversing  together  in  low  tones ;  and,  on 
asking  if  they  had  delivered  his  message  to  the 
young  Prince  of  Anhalt,  he  was  informed  that 
Christian  had  gone  forth  to  make  a  round 
through  the  camp,  and  had  not  yet  returned. 
Algernon  Grey  perceived  that  there  was  a  sort 
of  hesitation  in  the  manner  of  both  his  at- 
tendants ;  that  Frill  gazed  at  the  elder  servant, 
and  the  old  man  turned  his  eyes  to  the  page ; 
but,  suspecting  that  both  might  entertain  some 
apprehensions  regarding  the  ensuing  day,  he 
did  not  choose  to  encourage  any  questions,  and 
walked  at  once  into  the  tent. 

*'  Give  it  yourself.  Frill,  give  it  yourself,"  said 
Tony,  loud  enough  for  his  lord  to  hear ;  ^  has 
the  devil  of  impudence  abandoned  you,  that 
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70a  dare  not  do  what  it  is  year  duty  to  do» 
when  yoa  dare  do  so  mach  that  you  ought  not  ?'* 

Algernon  Grey  had  seated  himself  before 
the  little  table,  and  the  next  instant  Frill  en- 
tered the  tent,  and  approached  with  a  paper  in 
his  hand,  saying,  **This  dropped  from  you, 
my  lord,  as  you  were  dismounting  at  the  foot 
of  the  hill.     I  found  it  under  the  horse's  feet." 

Algernon  Grey  took  the  paper  from  his 
liand,  and  looked  at  it  for  a  moment  before  he 
opened  it.  He  did  not  recollect  its  shape  and 
4ippearance  at  all.  It  was  folded  as  if  it  had 
been  placed  in  a  cover,  in  form  like  an  or- 
dinary letter,  but  without  seal  or  address. 
There  was  the  mark  of  a  horse's  shoe  across  it, 
so  that  the  boy's  story,  of  where  he  had  found 
it,  was  thus  fitr  confirmed ;  and  Algernon  Grey 
onlblded  it  and  hdd  it  to  the  lamp.  The 
liand writing  was  not  un&miliar  to  him,  for  he 
had  twice  in  his  life  received  a  letter  in  the 
«ame;  but  the  tone  was  very  different  from 
that  in  which  he  had  ever  himself  been  ad- 
dressed, although  his  relation  with  the  writer 
tuight  have  justified  the  warmest  language 
that  woman  can  use  towards  man. 

VOL.   Ill*  c 
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"A  whole  year  and  more  has  passed/*  so 
ran  the  letter,  "  and  yet  you  have  not  retamed, 
nor  accomplished  that  which  you  undertook. 
I  thirst  to  see  you,  to  cast  myself  into  your 
arms  again. — I  thirst  in  the  midst  of  all  these 
people,  barren  and  insignificant  to  me,  for  the 
sight  of  him  I  love,  as  the  traveller  in  the  desert 
thirsts  for  the  cool  well.  Yet  come  not,  till  it 
is  accomplished ;  but  strive,  if  you  do  love  me, 
to  accomplish  it  soon.  Take  any  means, — ^takc 
all  means.  Tell  him,  that  I  hate  him ;  that  I 
shall  ever  hate  him ;  that  his  cold  and  precise 
nature  can  never  assimilate  with  my  fiery  and 
impetuous  disposition ;  that  those  who  linked 
us  to  one  another,  tried  to  bind  flame  and 
ice  together.  Tell  him,  that  I  say  I  hate 
him.  Tell  him,  if  you  will,  that  I  love  you. 
Require  him  to  break  this  bond,  as  has  be^i 
often  done  before ;  and  let  him  know,  if  he 
persists,  it  shall  be  for  his  own  wretchedness ; 
that  every  hour  of  his  union  with  me  shall  be 
an  hour  of  misery ;  that  every  minute  shall  have 
its  grief,  or  woman's  wit  shall  fiiil  me.  If  all 
this  does  not  decide  him,  you  must  seek  some 
other  means. — I  leave  them  to  you,  but  the 
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man's  life  cannot  be  charmed  ;  at  all  events,  do 
what  you  have  to  do  speedily,  my  William, 
and  then  fly  to  my  arms.  I  will  not  put  my 
name,  but  there  will  be  no  need  of  guessing 
twice. — Farewell !" 

Algernon  Grey  laid  down  the  letter  on  the 
table,  and  gazed  at  it  sternly  for  a  moment,  then 
raised  his  eyes  to  the  page,  who  had  retired  to 
the  other  side  of  the  tent  near  the  entrance. 

*'  Come  hither,  boy,"  he  said ;  and  as  the 
youth,  with  a  slow  and  faltering  step,  advanced 
towards  him,  his  lord  added,  "  you  have  read 
this  letter?" 

"A  part,  my  lord,"  replied  Frill,  with  his 
knees  shaking.  "  Tony  thought  I  had  better 
read  it,  to  find  out  whom  it  belonged  to." 

"You  do  not  pretend  to  say,"  continued 
Algernon  Grey,  "  that  when  you  had  read  it, 
you  believed  it  belonged  to  me. 

The  boy  hesitated  and  turned  crimson,  and 
then  murmured,  "Tony  thought  it  ought  to 
belong  to  you,  whoever  it  was  sent  to." 

"  Call  him  hither,  and  return  yourself,"  said 
Algernon   Grey;   but  the   boy  had   not  far 
to  go,   for  the  old  servant  was  still  waiting 
c  2 
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without.  When  he  appeared,  however,  hie  air 
and  manner  was  different  from  that  of  the  page ; 
he  seemed  very  grave  indeed,  bat  csalm  and  firm, 
and  while  the  boy  slunk  behind  him,  he  ad* 
vaneed  boldly  to  the  table  by  whidi  his  lord  sat. 

"  How  is  it,"  said  Algernon  Grey,  "that  you, 
an  old  and  faithful  servant  of  my  house,  I  might 
say  almost  a  friend,  have  induced  this  boy  to 
deceive  me  regarding  a  letter  which  was  never 
intended  for  my  eye  ?" 

"  Because,  my  lord,"  replied  Tony,  "  there 
were  things  in  it  never  intended  for  your  eye 
indeed,  but  which  it  is  right  and  necessary  you 
should  see ;  and  there  are  a  great  many  things, 
never  intended  for  your  ear,  that  it  is  only  just 
you  should  hear." 

"  Indeed  f"  said  Algernon  Grey.  "  In  this, 
however,  you  have  done  wrong,  though  I  doubt 
not  that  your  intention  was  good.  You  duMild 
never  attempt  to  deceive.  You  should  have 
spoken  to  me  boldly  and  straightforwanlly, 
and  I  might  have  thanked  you  then  fiir  infor- 
mation which  now  is  burdensome  to  me." 

"  Why,  you  forbade  me,  my  lord,  ever  to  say 
anything  to  you  against  your  cousin.  Sir  Wil- 
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liam,  again,"  replied  the  servant ;  "  you  thongbt 
I  was  prejudiced  against  him,  that  I  had  some 
hatred  towards  him,  and  so,  when  a  means  came 
of  opening  your  eyes,  I  determined  I  would 
take  it  at  any  risk;  otherwise  I  could  have 
told  you  a  great  deal  about  this  long  ago.*' 

"  From  what  source  came  your  information  ?" 
asked  Algernon  Grey. 

"First  from  old  Paul  Watson,"  answered 
Tony,  "  who  was  killed  at  Rakonitz.  When 
we  were  coming  out  of  Heidelberg,  just  before 
the  thunderstorm,  he  told  me  that  your  cousin 
had  been  spending  all  his  time,  before  he  came 
abroad  hither,  in  making  love  to  the  lady 
Catherine,  though  he  knew  her  to  be  your 
affianced  wife.  —  Then,  my  good  lord,  when 
we  first  came  to  this  place,  and  the  king's 
courier  went  over  to  England,  I  got  him  to 
take  a  letter  for  me  to  my  brother,  who  soon 
sent  me  plenty  more  intelligenee,  which  I  will 
show  you,  if  we  live  over  to-morrow." 

'*To  what  eflfect?"  asked  his  master,  in  a 
low  deep  tone. 

"To  the  effect  that  this  has  been  going 
on  for  years,"  answered  Tony ;  "  and  that 
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there  is  many  a  strange  and  scandalous  story 
in  the  country,  which  makes  this  woman  no 
wife  for  you,  my  lord." 

"And  yet  she  is  my  wife,"  muttered  Al- 
gernon Grey  to  himself.  Then  waving  his  hand 
to  the  servant,  he  said,  "  Leave  me." 

The  page  instantly  withdrew;  but  Tony 
lingered  for  a  moment  or  two,  and  then  said, 
"  I  hope  you  will  forgive  me,  my  lord ;  for  I 
see  that  this  has  made  you  very  unhappy.  I 
can't  help  thinking,  however,  that  it  is  little 
worth  while  to  vex  one*s  self  about  such  a 
woman,  when  there  is  more  than  one  of  the 
sweetest  and  the  best  who  would  be  happy 
enough  to  be  your  wife." 

A  faint  smile  crossed  Algernon  Grey's 
countenance.  "  It  is  not  her  conduct  makes 
me  unhappy,  my  good  friend,"  he  answered ; 
"  it  is  long  since  anything  that  she  could  do 
has  had  such  an  effect.  I  have  known  her 
thoroughly  for  some  time;  but  that  a  man, 
my  near  relation,  my  pretended  friend  and  old 
companion,  should  take  part  in  bringing  dis- 
grace upon  my  name,  and  enter  into  such 
black  schemes  as  these" — and  he  laid  his  hand 
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apoQ  the  letter — "  does  grieve  and  astonish 
me ;  does  shake  my  confidence  in  human  vir- 
tue and  honour,  and  makes  me  doubt  whether 
friendship  is  anything  but  a  mere  shadow, 
honesty  but  an  idle  name." 

"  No,  my  lord,  no,"  cried  the  servant ;  "  it 
all  comes  of  your  shutting  your  eyes  to  your 
cousin's  behaviour,  even  from  your  boyhood. 
You  thought  everybody  was  prejudiced  against 
him — that  we  hated  him  without  cause ;  but, 
bless  yon,  my  good  lord,  we  knew  him  from 
his  youth,  and  had  plenty  of  opportunities  of 
seeing  what  you  never  saw.  You  great 
noblemen  are,  doubtless,  clever  and  more 
learned  than  we  are;  but  we  poor  people 
have  got  our  eyes  and  can't  help  making  use 
of  them.  I  never  saw  Sir  William  do  any- 
thing from  a  good  motive;  I  never  saw  him 
do  anything  straightforwardly ;  I  never  heard 
of  any  act  of  kindness ;  and  you  may  judge 
what  we  think,  wl^en  we  have  watched  for  the 
whole  of  the  last  year,  day  and  night  I  may 
say,  for  fear  you  should  have  a  shot  in  the 
head,  or  a  blade  in  the  heart,  that  did  not 
come  from  the  hands  of  a  fair  enemy." 
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**  No,  no,"  cried  Algernon  Grey,  waving  k» 
hand,  warmly ;  **  there,  at  least,  you  do  hnt 
wrong.  Passion  may  mislead,  bat  he  is 
incapable  of  such  acts  as  that ;  and,  had  he 
been  so  inclined,  he  has  had  plenty  of  oppor- 
tunities/' 

**Not  BO  many  as  your  lordship  thinks,** 
answered  Tony ;  '*  for  there  has  been  ahn^s 
some  one  near  at  hand.  Howerer,  I  think 
that  is  all  nonsense,  too ;  for  it  seemed  to  me 
there  was  more  to  lose  than  to  gain  by  kiUiBg 
you ;  but  the  other  men  would  faxicy  it,  and 
there  is  never  any  harm  in  being  too  carefU. 
He  will  be  in  a  fine  fright  when  he  finds  the 
letter  is  gOQe;  for  I  do  not  donbt  that  it 
dropped  from  him,  although  it  was  under  your 
horse's  feet  that  the  boy  found  it." 

^  Give  me  some  paper  from  thM  roll,"  said 
Algernon  Grey,  "  and  the  yellow  wax  there — 
Nay,  it  matters  not.  Here  are  perscms  coming 
—-Begone  now,  my  good  friend ;  and  renumber, 
not  one  word  of  this  to  any  other  being,  till  I 
have  myself  wdil  considered  how  to  act." 

As  he  spoke  Christian  of  Anhalt  entered  the 
tent,  and  the  old  servant  bowed  and  retired. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Before  daybreak,  Algernon  Grey  was  np 
and  dressed ;  but,  to  saj  truth,  it  was  no  pain 
to  him  to  rise,  for  he  had  not  closed  an  eye  all 
night,  and  was  more  weary  of  tossing  to  and 
fro  on  the  sleepless  conch,  than  if  he  had  passed 
the  hours  by  the  side  of  a  watch-fire.  As 
doon  as  his  buff  coat  had  been  cast  on  and 
looped,  and  his  sword-belt  thrown  over  his 
shoulders,  he  lighted  his  lamp,  and  read  over 
again  the  letter  that  had  been  placed  in  his 
hands  the  night  before.  A  smile  of  some  bit- 
terness came  upon  his  countenance,  and,  fold« 
ing  it  carefully  np,  he  walked  out  of  his  tent^ 
and,  ascending  the  highest  part  of  the  hill, 
gazed  over  the  scene  below.  The  stars  were 
growing  somewhat  fkint  in  the  heaven,  but 
the  diminution  of  their  lustre  was  the    only 
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sign  yet  visible  of  approaching  day.  All  be- 
low was  still.  The  wearied  troops  were  sleep- 
ing by  the  nearly  eztingnished  watch-fires; 
and  the  tread  of  a  distant  sentry,  as  he  paced 
up  and  down,  could  just  be  heard,  marking, 
rather  than  breaking,  the  silence.  The  mur- 
mur of  the  river,  too,  reached  the  ear,  but  with 
a  stilly  sound,  full  of  repose  and  quiet.  Fold- 
ing his  arms  upon  his  breast,  Algernon  Grey 
continued  to  gaze,  across  the  shadowy  lines  of 
tents  and  waggons,  down  into  the  valley  below, 
where  lay  a  light  morning  mist,  giving  a  white 
gleam,  soft  and  pleasant  to  the  eye,  and  then  he 
turned  his  look  towards  the  heavens,  and  his 
lips  murmured  with  prayer.  A  minute  or  two 
after,  a  fiaiiut  grey  streak  was  seen  in  the  east : 
it  then  acquired  an  orange  hue ;  and  one  or 
two  light-grey  clouds  overhead  began  to  glow 
with  spots  of  a  lurid  red.  Soon  after,  the 
orange  turned  to  a  fiery-crimson,  and  floods  of 
rose-coloured  rays  came  pouring  over  the  sky; 
while  the  grey  air  between  the  tents  was 
mingled  with  a  dim  mysterious  purple.  A 
solitary  figure  passing  here  and  there  was 
seen.    The  neighing  of  a  horse  broke  the 
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silence.  A  dull  hum  gradually  succeeded; 
then  brisk  and  lively  sounds.  A  drum  beat 
in  a  distant  part  of  the  camp ;  and,  just  when 
the  broad  sun  showed  half  his  disc  above  the 
horizon,  red  and  fiery,  as  if  ominous  of  the 
bloody  strife  about  to  take  place,  the  boom  of 
a  single  cannon  shook  the  air,  and  all  became 
life  and  activity. 

With  a  quick  step,  the  young  Englishman 
descended  firom  the  spot  where  he  had  been 
standing,  paused  for  a  moment  or  two,  some 
twenty  paces  down  the  hill,  and  gazing  out 
towards  a  distant  point,  shading  his  eyes  with 
his  hand ;  then  resumed  his  course,  and  bent 
his  steps  direct  towards  the  tent  of  William 
Lovet.  He  found  one  of  his  cousin's  servants 
at  the  entrance ;  and,  asking  the  man  whether 
his  master  were  up,  was  informed  that  he  had 
just  gone  forth. 

**  There  he  goes,  my  lord,  along  that  path," 
said  the  man,  pointing  still  farther  down  the 
hill;  and,  instantly  advancing  with  a  quick 
step,  Algernon  Grey  cut  him  off  just  as  he 
reached  a  little  open  space,  which  divided  the 
tents  of  the  English  and  Scotch  volunteers 
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from  the  ground  occupied  by  a  small  party  of 
Palatinate  troops. 

**  Ah,  Algernon !"  exclaimed  Lovet,  tnraing 
round  at  the  sound  of  a  quick  step ;  *^  is  that 
you  ?  I  was  going  to  seek  you ;  for  there  is  a 
rumour  that  Bararian  fon^rs  are  in  sight.** 

"  I  have  seen  them/'  answered  Algernon 
Grey,  in  a  tone  peculiarly  calm  and  gentle; 
"*  at  least  I  have  seen  what  I  consider  to  be 
reconnoitring  parties  of  the  enemy.  A  battle 
is,  therefore,  certain,  ere  the  day  be  over ;  and 
as  no  one  knows  who  may  come  out  of  this 
field  alive,  it  is  as  well  we  dionld  have  a  pri- 
vate word  or  two  before  we  enter  it." 

'*  Ah,  my  grave  cousin,"  cried  Lovet,  with  a 
laugh,  **  are  you  preparing  against  the  worst  ? 
Good  faith !  I  never  think  it  worth  while  to 
fancy  that  the  ball  has  yet  been  cast  which  is 
destined  to  take  my  life." 

"Nor  do  I  dwell  upon  such  thoi^hts,*' 
answered  Algernon  Grey ;  **  but  still  there  are 
particular  events,  my  good  cousin,  wbidi  form 
epochs  in  the  life  of  man,  as  others  form 
epochs  in  the  histories  of  states,  and  it  is  as 
well  to  take  those  moments  to  wind  up  old 
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accounts,  and  leave  the  coming  time  clear  and 
free  for  a  diiferent  course  of  action." 

There  was  something  peculiar,  firm,  almost 
stern,  in  Algernon  Grey's  tone,  which  struck 
William  Lovet  a  good  deal,  for  he  had  rarely 
heard  that  tone  employed  towards  himself,  and 
he  knew  well  that  it  was  an  indication  of  his 
cousin's  mind  being  strongly  moved.  Never- 
thdess  he  could  not  restrain  his  ordinary 
jesting  spirit,  or  else  he  judged  that  light 
merriment  was  the  best  means  of  covering 
deeper  thoughts.  ''  On  my  life,  Algernon,"  he 
said,  "  if  you  wish  to  wind  up  our  accounts,  I 
cannot  agree,  for  I  have  not  the  ledger  here. 
It  is  a  large  book  and  the  roll  of  long  standing 
— I  do  not  carry  it  about  me." 

"I  do,"  answered  Algernon  Grey;  "there 
is  the  last  item,"  and  he  put  into  his  cousin's 
hand  the  letter  which  I  have  already  laid 
before  the  reader. 

William  Lovet  took  it  and  opened  it.  The 
moment  his  eye  fell  upon  the  writing,  in  spite 
of  habitual  self-command,  the  colour  slightly 
mounted  into  his  cheek,  and  his  lip  turned 
somewhat  white.    The  next  instant,  however 
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he  looked  up  with  a  clear  eye  and  a  curling 
lip,  saying,  «*  You  have  read  it  ?" 

"  Every  word,"  answered  Algernon  Grey, 
calmly.  "  It  was  given  to  me  as  a  paper  be- 
longing to  myself,  and  I  read  it  throughout: 
not  finding  a  name  which  could  lead  me  to  the 
right  owner,  till  the  last  few  lines  met  my  eye." 

"  It  is  a  precious  epistle,"  said  Lovet,  hold- 
ing it  with  the  coolest  air  imaginable,  and 
then  placing  it  in  his  pocket;  ''not  quite  so 
eloquent  as  one  of  St.  Paul's — nor  so  edifying, 
cousin  mine.  But  yet,  she  is  a  glorious  crea- 
ture,  and,  as  you  must  have  long  perceived,  I 
am  over  head  and  ears  in  love  with  her." 

**I  have  not  long  perceived  it,"  answered 
Algernon  Grey, bitterly ;  "had  I  long  perceived, 
William,  my  conduct  might  have  been  dif- 
ferent.— You  have  mistaken  me,  sir.  It  would 
seem  that  you  cannot  comprehend  straight- 
forward conduct  and  direct  dealing;  for,  had 
you  done  so,  you  would  have  told  me  all  this 
when  first  we  met  after  so  long  a  parting. 
Instead  of  that,  by  crooked  means  and  side- 
long instigations,  you  have  been  urging  me  to 
steps  tending  to  the  gratification  of  your  own 
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wishes.  I  will  not  pause  to  recapitulate  all 
those  acts  and  words,  the  true  meaning  of 
which  is  now  as  clear  to  me  as  day.  Suffice  it, 
that  yon  love  this  woman,  or  her  great  wealth, 
and  that  you  have  used  every  sort  of  artifice  to 
induce  me  to  take  these  steps,  which  must 
necessarily  tend  to  the  annulling  of  my  incom- 
plete marriage  with  herself — Is  it  not  so  Y* 

"Perfectly,"  answered  William  Lovet,  with 
the  coolest  possible  assurance ;  "  I  have  done 
BO  most  deliberately  and  considerately ;  and  I 
trust  that  you  are  duly  grateful  for  it. — My 
dear  Algernon,  do  not  look  so  fierce.  Becol- 
lect  that  I  am  not  one  on  whom  frowning 
brows  have  any  eflfect;  but  listen  to  a  little 
quiet  reason ;  though,  I  must  say,  you  are  the 
most  unreasonable  man  I  ever  met  with.  Now, 
if  a  poor  man  has  an  oyster  in  his  hand  and 
wants  to  eat  the  delicate  fish,  he  must  open  it 
with  whatever  instrument  happens  to  be  near- 
est to  him.  Would  you  have  him  wait  till  he 
can  go  to  a  cutler's,  or  an  ironmonger's,  to  buy 
himself  an  oyster-knife  ?  If  he  has  a  dagger, 
he  uses  the  dagger;  if  not,  he  takes  a  stone 
and  hammers  it  open  ;  if  no  stone  is  at  hand,. 


32  HBioBiABaa. 

be  dashes  it  on  the  ground  and  breaks  it  so. 
Then  must  he  wait  for  vinegar  and  pepper,  a 
soft  manchet-roU  and  a  glass  of  sack  ?  Ob, 
no,  he  scoops  it  out  and  swallows  it  whole, 
licks  his  lips,  and  thanks  the  gods  for  the 
good  gift  of  oysters.  Such  is  mj  case :  I  to(A 
the  means  nearest  at  hand  to  obtain  my  object; 
and,  thinking  it  much  better  for  your  honour 
mnd  credit,  that  you  should  be  the  person  to 
decline  the  fulfilment  of  a  contract  passed  upon 
you  by  a  couple  of  grey-beaded  grandsires, 
than  that  the  lady  should  curtsey  low  and 
say,  I  wont,  I  prompted  you  to  all  things 
that  I  thought  conducive  to  your  happiness, 
and,  at  the  same  time,  to  my  little  schemes. — 
But  see  what  an  ungrateful  thing  is  man! 
Here  you  set  yourself  upon  the  pedestal  of 
injured  innocence,  and  look  stout  and  stal- 
wart, as  if  yott  woald  cut  the  throat  of  llie 
man  who  has  done  you  the  greatest  possible 
service." 

**  Service ! "  exclaimed  Algernon  Qrey.  **Do 
you  call  this  service?'* 

"To  be  sure,"  answered  Lovet,  laughing* 
**  A  pretty  life  you  would  have  led  with  tbk 
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ikir  lady.  There,  read  her  epistle  oyer  again ;'' 
and  he  took  it  from  his  pocket.  **  You  can* 
not  have  perused  it  carefully^  Not  only  would 
you  have  had  a  sweet  and  comfortable  com* 
panion,  fall  of  matrimonial  tenderness  and 
domestic  duty,  but,  possibly,  a  tranquil  passage 
to  another  state,  somewhat  more  speedy  than 
the  ordinary  course  of  nature,  unless  you  had 
a  special  taster  of  your  food,  and  kept  all 
sharp  instrument/ under  lock  and  key." 

*^And  can  you  really  dream  of  wedding 
such  a  thing  as  you  describe?"  asked  his 
cousin. 

'^Oh,  yes,  as  soon  as  she  is  wed-able,** 
a  swered  William  Lovet.  **I  am  a  very  fearless 
animal,  fond  of  riding  wild  horses,  and  know, 
moreover,  how  to  manage  them ;  but  in  thb 
matter  do  as  you  like,  kind  cousin  Algernon. 
Go  back,  if  it  so  please  you,  and  ratify  your 
boy's  marriage.  The  lady  will  soon  be  a 
widow,  I  will  warrant ;  or,  if  you  are  wise,  do 
as  I  have  always  urged  you,  take  some  step  to 
break  this  boyish  union — any  step  you  please ; 
you  will  find  her  right  ready  to  second  your 
wbhes ;  and  a  little  interest  at  court,  a  good 
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word  to  the  bishops,  and  hmnble  petition  to 
the  King  will  settle  the  matter  in  six  weeks. 
However  you  may  look  npon  it  now,  I  shall 
expect  yoar  deep  gratitude  for  all  that  I  have 
done ;  and  when  yon  are  wedded  to  the  lady 
that  you  love,  and  I  to  her  I  seek,  we  will 
each  rule  oar  household  in  different  ways ;  and 
we  will  meet  at  Christmastide  and  Easter, 
and,  like  a  couple  of  pair  of  cooing  doveS, 
congratnlate  ovrselves  in  soh  mnrmnrs  on  oar 
separate  happiness." 

''  My  gratitode  will  be  limited  to  the  coca- 
sion,  William,"  cried  his  consin ;  "  for  my  pait 
f  never  se^  to  see  yon  more.  I  find  that 
from  the  time  I  left  my  native  land,  yon  hafe 
been  seeking  to  withhold,  if  not  witiidraw  from 
me,  the  affections  of  one  bound  to  me  by  tias 
she  should  have  thought  indissoluble." 

^*  Affection  that  you  never  sought  to  cdti- 
vate  yourself,"  sud  Lovet,  tardy. 

**I  was  bound)  as  yon  well  know»  by  a 
ix>lemn  pledge  not  to  ratum  for  five  yeaia," 
said  Algernon  Grey ;  **  but»  at  all  events,  it  was 
not  a  cousin's  part  nor  a  friend's  to  stnve  to 
poison  my  domestio  peace-Htay,  aor  even  to 
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put  it  in  peril,  for  wbo  can  say  whether  this 
marriage  can  be  dissolved  ?^-4et  xne  speak 
ont,  for  time  wears, — if  we  both  sanrive  this 
battle,  I  beseech  yon  retom  to  England  with 
all  possible  speed,  tell  yoor  fidr  paramoor,  tiiat 
I  am  aware  of  all,  and  that  I  will  take  instant 
means  to  do  my  best  towards  her  kind  wishea 
being  gratified,  that  the  contract  between 
her  and  me  shall  come  to  an  end ;  and,  at  the 
same  time,  entreat  her  to  nse  all  those  keen 
measures  which  her  shrewd  wit  can  snggest, 
and  her  bold  courage  execute,  to  second  my 
endeaTOurs.  Between  you  both,  doubtless^ 
yon  will  find  the  matter  easy.    So  fio'ewell !" 

He  turned  upon  his  heel,  and  wdked  a  few 
steps  away,  but  ere  he  had  gone  fiu*,  he 
heard  Lovet's  Toice  exclaiming,  **  Algernon, 
Algernon !" 

"  Were  you  ever  at  a  wedding,"  asked  his 
cousin  coming  up,  as  he  paused, "  where  a 
harsh  old  father,  taken  in  by  a  coaxing  giri, 
gave  his  daughter  away  to  the  very  man  she 
loved? — have  you  not  seen  how  she  came 
back  to  kiss  the  dear  old  man's  hand,  and 
seemed  reluctant  to  go,  and  talked  of  the  sweet 
D  2 


36  HBIDSLBBRO. 

delights  of  her  domestic  home,  and  a  world 
of  canting  tenderness  taught  men  and  women 
from  their  childhood,  ahout  infant  joys  and 
early  pleasures;  while,  in  her  heart,  she  felt 
like  a  freed  bird  with  the  door  of  its  cage  just 
open  ? — Get  you  gone,  my  noble  cousin !    Too 
are  like  this  same  bride ;  and,  say  what  you 
will,  this  letter  has  taken  a  load  of  care  from 
your  shoulders ;  and,  on  my  life  I  so  much  do 
I  love  you,  that,  had  I  known  how  balmy  and 
peaceful  would  be  its  effects,  I  would  hare 
shown  it  to  you  long  ago.    There,  take  it  and 
jceep  it  as  a  tender  memorial  of  your  dear  and 
devoted  Catherine ;  and,  whenever  you  think 
of  her  large,  flashing  black  eyes,  her  Juno 
brow,  and  curling  lip,  read  some  passages  from 
that  tender  epistle,  and,  frilling  down  upon 
your  knees,  thank  Heaven  for  having  given 
you  such  a  cousin  as  mysel£" 

'*I  will  keep  it,'*  said  Algernon  Grey, 
taking  the  letter  from  his  hand ;  ^^  but  there  is 
one  thing,  my  good  cousin,  which,  for  your  own 
sake,  you  should  know.  This  is  not  the  first 
intimation  that  I  have  had  of  my  so-called 
wife's  infidelity  to  her  engagements  with  me. 
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though  it  is  the  first,  that  yoa,  my  kinsman 
and  companion,  had  a  share  in  her  breach 
of  faith.  Perhaps  you  do  not  understand  my 
meaning ;  but  you  must  be  of  a  different  wit 
firom  that  I  think,  if  you  so  softly  believe  the 
woman  who  would  thus  act  towards  me  will 
treat  you  better." 

'*0h,  you  speak  of  sundry  small  amours 
with  which  the  sweet  lady  has  consoled  the 
weary  hours  of  my  long  absence,"  answered 
Lovet,  with  his  cheek  a  little  heated;  ^Uhat 
will  be  easily  pardoned,  and  my  presence  will 
set  all  right  again. — ^I  am  no  jealous  fool, 
Algernon,  and  can  pardon  a  reasonable  amount 
of  coquetry  in  a  lovely  woman,  left  with  no  one 
to  keep  her  thoughts  from  stagnating."  And 
Lovet  turning  away  with  a  laugh,  took  his 
way  back  to  his  own  tent« 

There  are  some  minds  unto  which  the  dis- 
covery of  baseness  and  treachery  in  those  who 
have  been  trusted,  is  so  painful  as  to  coun- 
terbalance, and  even  more  than  counterbalance, 
any  portion  of  relief  and  happiness  that  is 
sometimes  obtained  under  the  over-ruling 
hand  of  fate,  from  the  very  means  employed 
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to  thwarl,  to  grieye,  and  to  dieappomt  a& 
Soeh  w«8  the  caae  with  Algernoa  Orey  in  tke 
present  instance.  It  must  not  be  denied  that 
it  was  a  relief  to  him  to  feel  he  had  a  rear 
flon,  a  motive,  a  just  cause  for  striYing,  bj 
erery  means,  to  annul  a  contract  which  had 
been  entered  into  rather  by  his  parents  than 
lumself,  long  ere  he  had  the  power  (^judging, 
or  acting,  on  his  own  behalf;  but  yet  the 
character  of  bis  cousin  now  stood  before  him 
in  all  its  naked  deformity ;  and  it  offered  a 
painful  subject  of  contemplation,  which  no 
prospect  of  happiness  could  banish. 

He  would  fain  have  bad  a  few  moments  for 
thought;  and  was  turning  his  steps  towards 
bis  own  tent,  when  a  large  party  of  young  men 
advancing  towards  him  impeded  his  way,  and 
the  next  moment  the  voice  of  the  younger 
.Ptince  of  Anhalt  calling  him  by  name,  made 
Um  turn  towards  the  slope  above.  When 
he  perceived  that  the  Englishman  heard  him, 
be  waved  him  up  3  and  as  soon  as  Algernon 
was  by  his  side,  he  exclaimed,  **  Come 
hitber,  come  hither,  I  have  something  to  show 
you* 
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**  I  think  I  know  what  yon  would  say,  my 
Prince  ;  I  have  already  seen  some  parties  in 
that  wood  towards  Pilaen,"  answered  Alger* 
non.    **  They  are  Bavarians,  I  should  think.'* 

^  Then  the  battle  is  certain/'  said  Christian 
of  Anhalt.  ^  Tou  will  charge  with  me,  will 
you  not?" 

**  Assuredly,"  repKed  Algernon  Grey ;  "  but 
I  thmk  we  had  better  oommunicate  the  news 
to  your  father,  as  th^re  may  be  yet  time^ 
if  we  can  get  the  men  to  work,  to  strengthen 
our  position  here  a  little." 

**  Come  then,  come,"  said  the  young  Prince ; 
**  he  will  be  glad  to  see  you.  I  told  him  half 
an  hour  ago  of  the  news  you  brought  last 
night  from  Prague ;  and  he  said,  *  God  send 
the  Queen  have  power  enough  to  make  her 
husband  come;  but  I  doubt  it.'  —  I  doubt 
too,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my  friend;  and 
his  presence  at  this  moment  were  worth 
ten  thousand  men. — ^Will  your  cousin  be  of 
cur  band?  I  saw  you  speaking  with  him  just 
now." 

«<  We  spoke  together  for  the  last  time,  per- 
haps, in  life,"  answered  Algernon  Grey ;  '^  he 
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has  done  me  wrong — ^has  been  doing  so  for 
years " 

**  And  you  have  found  him  out  at  length/' 
said  Christian  of  Anhalt,  interrupting  him  with 
a  smile.  ''We  have  understood  him  better. 
There  is  not  a  man  in  the  camp  who  would 
trust  him." 

**  And  yet,"  answered  Algernon  Grey,  **  he 
is  a  good  soldier,  and  a  brave  man.  You  had 
better  have  him  and  his  people  with  you." 

''  Not  I,"  answered  Christian  of  Anhalt 
*'  True  it  is,  my  friend,  we  cannot  unreil  the 
bosoms  of  those  who  surround  us,  and  see  the 
thoughts  and  purposes  within ;  but,  on  my 
life !  were  it  possible,  I  would  not  take  one  man 
along  with  me,  when  I  go  to  fall  npon  the 
enemy's  ranks,  whose  heart  is  not  pore  and 
high,  whose  thoughts  and  purposes  as  they 
lie  open  to  the  eye  of  God,  might  not  lie  open 
to  the  eye  of  man.  And  shall  I  have  the 
company  of  one  I  know  to  be  a  Tillaint  I 
always  fancy  that  it  is  such  men  as  this  who 
bring  the  bullets  most  thick  amongst  us.'* 

Algernon  Grey  shook  his  head  with  a  sigh, 
for  he  was  well  aware  that  in  the  wise  bol 


HEIDBLBERG.  41 

mysterious  ways  of  Heaven,  the  lead  and  the 
steel  as  often  seek  out  the  noble  and  the  good 
as  the  mean  and  the  wicked. 

While  they  had  been  thus  conversing,  they 
bad  walked  on  towards  the  tent  of  the  gene- 
ral, whom  they  found  seated  with  several  other 
officers  taking  a  hasty  meal.  The  intelligence 
they  gave  soon  brought  that  meal  to  a  con« 
elusion ;  and  for  several  hours  every  effort  was 
made  to  induce  the  men  to  strengthen  the 
position  of  the  Bohemian  army  on  the  hill. 
The  spirit  of  insubordination,  however,  was  too 
strong  for  authority.  Some  would  not  work 
at  all,  saying  that  they  were  soldiers  and 
not  grave-diggers.  Some  slunk  away  after 
having  begun ;  and  none  but  a  few  English 
and  Germans  exerted  themselves  with  any- 
thing like  energy  and  perseverance. 

Little,  very  little  was  effected ;  and,  in  the 
mean  while,  news  came  from  the  various  re- 
connoitring parties  which  had  been  thrown  out, 
of  the  rapid  approach  of  the  Austrian  and 
Bavarian  army.  Some  had  caught  sight  of 
one  body,  some  of  another ;  but  still  the  day 
wore  on  ere  they  appeared  in  sight ;  and  the 
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Prince  of  Hohenloe,  and  several  others  of  tbe 
eommanders,  began  to  doabt  that  a  battle 
would  take  place  that  day. 

Old  Christian  of  Anhalt  shook  his  head; 
*^  Maximilian  of  Bavaria,"  he  said,  *^  will 
fight  as  soon  as  he  comes  np,  depend  upon 
it;  he  must  either  fight  Of  starve;  and  one 
night  to  him  is  of  more  consequence  than  even 
to  us." 

All  that  the  individual  exertiona  of  a  man 
could  efiect,  was  done  by  the  old  Prince  him- 
self. He  strove  to  the  best  of  his  power  to 
array  and  encourage  the  forces^  He  told  them 
that  the  King  would  be  with  them  in  an  hour. 
He  pointed  to  the  walls  and  guns  of  Prague, 
and  said,  that  with  such  support  as  that,  with 
strong  hands  and  brave  hearts,  th^y  had  no 
need  to  fear  any  army  were  it  of  ten  times 
their  own  numbers.  His  countenance  was 
gay  and  cheerful,  as  he  rode  from  rank  to 
rank,  whatever  doubts  might  be  in  his  heart; 
but  he  failed  in  raising  the  spirits  of  the 
greater  part  of  the  troops ;  and  by  all,  with 
the  exception  of  the  cavalry  under  the  com- 
mand of  his  son,  he  was  listened  to  with  doU 
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and  heavy  brows,  and  an  aspect  of  doubt  and 
uncertainty. 

When  he  and  his  little  train  had  reached  the 
middle  of  the  line,  a  horseman  rode  up  to  him 
from  Prague*  and  spoke  a  few  words  in  a  low 
tone.  The  old  man's  cheek  grew  red ;  and  he 
muttered  between  his  teeth ;  "  In  the  church ! 
Sin  and  death  !  What  does  he  in  the  church? 
Why  does  he  not  pray  here  in  the  eye  of  the 
God  of  battles,  and  in  the  presence  of  his 
soldiers  r 

'^I  shall  have  to  go  and  cut  Scultetus's 
throat,  to  stop  his  long«winded  preaehing/' 
said  the  Prince's  son,  who  was  close  by. 

^  Hush,"  cried  the  old  general ;  and,  raising 
his  Yoice,  he  added  in  loud  tone,  '*the  King 
will  be  here  immediately,  my  friends;  and 
under  his  eye  you  will  fight  for  his  crown  and 
your  own  rights.'* 

*^Tbe  heads  of  the  columns  are  appearing 
on  the  right,  your  Highness,'*  said  Algernon 
Grey,  in  a  whisper. 

'*  I  am  glad  of  it,"  answered  Christian  of 
Anhalt.  *'  The  sooner  this  is  oyer,  the  better.*^ 
Some  one  ride  down  to  those  Hungarians ;  tell 
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them  to  bend  back  npon  the  hill ;  so  far  ad- 
vanced, they  show  our  flank  to  the  enemy.  Let 
their  right  rest  upon  yon  little  summer-house; 
it  is  quite  far  enough  advanced.  You  go, 
Lenepp;  and,  riding  on,  he  continued  his 
exhortations  to  the  men,  every  now  and  then 
sending  off  an  officer  with  orders  to  one  part 
or  another  of  the  line;  after  having  reached 
the  end,  he  turned  his  horse,  and,  accompanied 
by  the  Prince  of  Hohenloe  and  the  rest,  rode 
up  at  a  quick  pace  to  the  highest  part  on  the 
hill,  beckoning  to  the  man  who  had  brought 
him  news  from  Prague  to  follow.  His  first 
attention  was  directed  to  the  movements  of  the 
enemy,  whose  regiments  were  now  gathering 
thick  in  the  plain  below. 

A  doud  of  light  troops,  manoBavring  hither 
and  thither,  almost  as  if  in  sport,  concealed,  in 
some  degree,  what  was  taking  place  in  the 
main  body  of  the  army ;  but  the  experieneed 
eye  of  the  old  commander  was  not  to  be 
deceived ;  and  once  or  twice  he  murmured  to 
himself,  *^  If  he  does  that,  and  we  are  wise,  he 
is  ruined — ^We  shall  soon  see — now,  sir,  what 
is  going  on  in  Prague  I"  and  he  turned  to  the 
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officer  who  had  just  arriyed  from  the  city: 
**  Praying  you  say,  and  preaching  too,  I  sup- 
pose.   What  more  ?" 

*'  Why,  feasting,  your  Highness,"  answered 
the  young  man,  drily  ;  ^*  there  is  a  great  ban- 
quet prepared  for  the  court  after  the  morning 
service. 

**  A  banquet !"  exclaimed  the  old  Prince 
furiously ;  ^  God's  life !  who  will  there  be  to 
eat  it  ? — Yes,  he  will  try  to  cross — No,  he  is 
coming  farther  on. — ^Praying,  and  preaching, 
and  feasting,  with  fifty  thousand  men  at  the 
gates ! — Has  any  one  got  a  bible  here  ?" 

*'  I  have,"  answered  a  young  pale  man, 
standing  by  on  foot ;  and  he  handed  a  small 
volume  to  the  old  commander. 

<^  Let  me  see,"  continued  Christian  of  Anhalt, 
*^  this  is  the  twenty-third  Sunday  after  Trinity, 
is  it  not?  and  the  gospel  is  the  twenty-second 
of  St.  Matthew ;  let  me  see ;"  and  he  sought 
out  the  chapter  he  spoke  of,  and  ran  his  eye 
over  it  in  silence  for  a  minute  or  two  :  "  Ah !" 
he  said,  at  length,  reading  from  the  book; 
**  *  Render  unto  CsBsar  the  things  that  are 
Cffisar's,  and  unto  God  the  things  that  are 
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God's' — but,  by  my  grey  hair!  here  comeB 
Caesar  to  take  them;  ay,  and  to  take  more 
than  his  own  too ;  so  we  must  try  and  prevent 
him.--^Now,  my  good  cousm  of  Hohenloe,  see  if 
yoa  can  make  ont  what  Maximilum  of  Bararia 
and  that  damned  Walloon,  Bucquoy,  are  doing." 

"Methinks  they  are  going  to  attack  the 
city  on  the  other  side,'^  answered  the  Prince  of 
Hohenloe,  who  was  in  command  of  the  troops 
which  had  been  gathered  on  die  Weissenberg 
during  old  Anhalt's  retreat. 

"  No,"  answered  the  other,  •*  no ;  they  are 
looking  for  a  bridge.  They  will  not  show  us 
their  flank,  depend  upon  it.  That  would  be  a 
greater  fault  than  that  which  they  are  going 
to  commit  Ride  down  to  your  men.  Christian, 
niy  hoy ;  wheel  them  a  little  upon  their  right, 
about  the  eighth  of  a  circle ;  and  be  ready  at  a 
moment's  notice.  I  will  send  down  the  Eng- 
lishmen to  you,  when  I  see  more.^ 

About  a  quarter  of  an  hour  passed,  during 
which  the  moyements  of  the  enemy  seemed 
wavering  and  uncertain;  at  the  end  of  that 
time,  however,  clouds  of  skirmishers,  Croats 
and  Albanians,  as  they  were  called,  began  to 


appear  en  the  neaiw  side  of  the  rirer.  "  It 
may  yet  be  a  feint/'  said  Chrntian  of  Anhalt ; 
*'  it  may  yet  be  a  feifit^^Tfaey  are  getting  npon 
that  swampy  gonnd.  Five  minutes  more  and 
they  cannot  help  themselves.  By  heavens! 
their  columns  are  broken.  What  is  Maxi- 
milian of  Bavaria  about? — he  is  trying  to  turn 
die  march — The  Austrians  still  come  on — look, 
looky  they  are  separating ;  they  will  never  get 
their  artillery  over  that  little  bridge! — Now, 
cousin  of  Hohenloe,  now  noble  lords  and 
gentlen^5  the  moment  of  victory  is  before  us, 
if  we  choose  to  take  it.  In  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
the  marsh,  the  stream,  and  a  bridge  of  a  span 
wide  will  be  between  Bucquoy  and  the  Duke. 
Let  us  sweep  down  upon  the  Bavarian,  who 
is  already  in  confusion.  We  are  more  than 
double  his  numbers ;  he  can  receive  no  support 
from  the  Austrians ;  and  if  there  be  a  thousand 
gallant  moi  in  our  army,  he  is  irretrievably 
ruiaed.  The  same  movement  brings  us  on  the 
flank  of  Buoquoy ;  and  he  is  between  us  and 
the  guns  of  Prague. — I  say,  let  us  charge 
«t  onoe  as  one  man,  and  the  day  is  ours." 
*  But  you  do  not  consider,  Anhalt,"  said  the 
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Prince  of  Hohenloe,  ^*  that  we  should  so  lose 
the  advantage  of  our  position ;  here,  upon  a 
high  hill,  they  must  climb  to  attack  us,  and 
undergo  our  whole  fire  as  they  advance." 

"  God  of  Heaven !"  cried  Christian  of 
Anhalt. 

'*  I  think,"  said  another  general  officer,  close 
by,  "  that  it  would  be  a  pity  to  give  up  the 
great  advantage  of  this  ground,  which  we  have 
taken  such  pains  to  obtain." 

''  Besides,"  said  another,  **  if  we  should  be  re* 
pusled  there,  we  lose  the  support  of  Prague,  and 
are  totally  cut  off  from  the  city;  we  should  fight 
to  a  disadvantage,  and  have  no  place  of  retreat." 

*'  If  we  could  count  upon  the  zeal  and  stea- 
diness of  our  men,"  cried  another,  *'  I  should 
join  my  voice  to  the  Prince  of  Anhalt's ;  but  I 
very  much  doubt  them.  I  beliere  that  one* 
half  would  disperse  ere  we  met  the  enemy." 

The  old  commander  sat  upon  his  horse  in 
silence,  with  his  teeth  set,  and  his  bare  hands 
clasped  so  tight  together,  that  a  part  of  the 
brown  fingers  became  quite  white.  "  Yon  are 
losing  the  only  opportunity  of  victory,"  he  sud, 
at  length.    "  Nay,  it  is  already  lost.    The  Ba- 
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yarians  have  turned  the  marsh ;  the  Austriana 
are  passing  the  bridge.  Ere  we  could  reach 
them,  they  will  be  once  more  united.  Now, 
nought  is  to  be  thought  of,  but  to  make  as 
good  a  fight  here  as  we  can.  You,  Hohenloe, 
take  the  left ;  I  command  upon  the  right. 
Let  our  artillery  open  their  fire  upon  the  enemy 
now.  We  may  do  something  to  break  them 
aa  they  advance.  Let  us  each  to  our  post; 
and,  in  God's  name,  do  our  best!" 

Thus  saying,  he  turned  his  horse  to  ride 
away ;  but,  after  having  gone  some  twenty  or 
thirty  yards,  he  called  up  one  of  his  train,  and 
said  in  a  low  voice,  '*  Ride  to  the  commanders 
of  raiments,  and  tell  them  in  private,  that  in 
case  of  a  disaster,  which  God  forefend,  they  are 
to  rally  their  men  upon  Brandeis.  The  cam* 
paign  is  not  at  an  end,  though  a  battle  may  be 
lost ;  and,  if  Prague  does  its  duty,  with  the 
help  of  Mansfeld,  we  may  still  defeat  the 
enemy,  and  save  the  crown — Here,  my  young 
firiend,"  he  continued,  beckoning  to  Algernon 
Chrey,  '*  go  to,  my  son  and  tell  him  to  ply  back 
to  his  former  ground  with  the  cavalry.  Let 
him  know  that  I  have  been  overruled;  and, 

VOL.   III.  E 
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therefore,  that  moTement  was  vain.  He  will 
now,  as  far  as  I  see,  hare  the  Bavarian  cavalry 
in  front.  We  must  try  early  what  a  charge 
upon  them  will  do ;  but  bid  him,  if  successful, 
not  to  parsue  too  far,  but  turn  upon  the  flank 
of  the  infantry  and  charge  again.  I  will  send 
him  an  order  when  it  is  time." 

Thus  saying,  he  proceeded  on  his  way; 
and  Algernon  Grey,  galloping  down  to  the 
cavalry  under  the  younger  Prince  Christian, 
delivered  his  father's  message. 

*^  See  what  it  is  to  join  fools  with  wise  men," 
said  young  Christian  of  Anhalt,  in  a  low  bitter 
tone.    "  They  have  ruined  us." 

"  Indubitably,"  answered  Algernon  Grey ; 
**  and  the  same  timid  spirit,  if  it  acts  here,  will 
render  the  battle  but  a  short  one.  I  will  just 
give  some  orders  to  my  people,  in  case  of  the 
worst,  and  then  take  my  place ;  for  they  are 
coming  on  fast" 

Thus  saying,  he  turned  his  horse  and 
cantered  quickly  round  to  a  spot  just  over  the 
brow  of  the  hill,  where  the  baggage  had  been 
collected  and  left  under  the  charge  of  the 
ordinary  servants  of  the  officers,  with  a  small 
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guard.  "  Here,  Frill,"  he  cried,  as  soon  as  he 
could  find  liis  own  people, "  tell  the  men  to  keep 
the  horses  saddled,  and  the  lighter  baggage 
charged ;  let  them  lead  the  grey  and  the  roan 
down  towards  the  gate  of  the  town,  with  one  of 
the  sumpter-horses,  and  have  the  barb  brought 
up  behind  that  tree,  in  case  this  should  be 
killed.  Keep  yourself  just  over  the  edge  of 
the  hiU,  to  be  out  of  the  fire.  There  is  no  use 
of  risking  your  life,  my  poor  boy." 

"  I  should  like  to  see  the  battle,  my  lord," 
said  the  lad;  ''no  harm  happened  to  me  at 
Bakonitz,  though  I  had  my  beaver  shot 
through." 

"  Nonsense,"  answered  his  master ;  "  do  as 
I  have  ordered,  and  let  me  not  see  you  above 
the  hill.  You  have  money  with  you,  I  think, 
in  case  of  need?" 

The  boy  answered  in  the  affirmative,  and 
Algernon  Grey,  turning  his  horse,  rode  back  to 
the  cavalry  under  Prince  Christian  of  Anhalt, 
and  took  his  place  at  the  head  of  his  own  men. 
The  Ausrtrians  were  by  this  time  within  three 
hundred  yards  of  the  foot  of  the  hill,  upon 
the  troops,  ranged  along  the  edge  of  which 
E  2 
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their  artillery  was  playing  with  very  litde 
effect.  The  guns  of  the  Bohemian  army,  how- 
ever, though  only  ten  in  number,  were  better 
placed  and  better  served ;  and  at  the  moment 
when  Algernon  Grey  returned  to  the  scene  of 
the  commencing  strife,  the  balls  from  a  battery 
of  four  large  pieces  were  ploughing  through 
the  ranks  of  a  strong  body  of  the  enemy's 
cavalry  just  in  front,  creating  tremendous  con- 
fusion and  disarray.  He  had  not  been  three 
minutes  with  his  troop,  when,  looking  to  the 
right,  he  saw  a  Oerman  officer  galloping 
furiously  along  towards  the  young  Prince  of 
Anhalt,  and  seeming  to  call  aloud  to  him  as  he 
advanced,  though  the  roar  of  the  artillery 
prevented  his  words  from  being  heard.  The 
next  moment,  however,  the  young  Prince 
waved  his  sword  high  in  the  air,  and  shouted 
'' Charge!"  The  word  passed  along  from 
mouth  to  mouth ;  and  at  once  the  spurs  were 
driven  into  the  horses'  rides ;  the  animals 
sprang  forward ;  and  down  the  slope  of  the  hill, 
the  whole  of  the  cavalry  of  the  left  was  hurled 
like  a  thunderbolt  upon  the  right  wing  of  the 
enemy.    Everything  gave  way  before  them. 
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Men  and  hones  rolled  over  in  the  shock ;  the 
standard  of  the  Walloons  fell;  the  cavalry  was 
driyen  back  upon  the  infiintrj ;  the  infantrj 
was  thrown  into  confusion.  A  force  of  Austrian 
horse,  brought  up  to  the  support  of  the  Wal- 
loons, was  broken  in  a  moment ;  and  in  that 
part  of  the  field,  for  some  ten  or  fifteen  minutes, 
the  victory  was  decided  in  fiivour  of  the  Bo- 
hemians; but, when  all  seemed  fayourabIe,a  thin 
hard-featured  man,  riding  upon  a  black  horse, 
wheeled  a  large  body  of  Bavarian  pike^men, 
supported  by  a  regiment  of  arquebussiers,  upon 
the  young  Prince's  triumphant  cavalry*  A 
fierce  volley  of  small  arms  instantly  followed, 
*a8  Christian  of  Anhalt  was  plunging  his  horse 
among  the  pikes ;  and  the  young  leader  fell  at 
once  almost  at  the  feet  of  Tilly.  Algernon 
Grey's  horse  went  down  at  the  same  instant, 
but,  starting  up,  he  endeavoured  to  drag  his 
friend  firom  amongst  the  pikes,  receiving  a 
slight  wound  in  the  shoulder  while  so  doing ; 
and,  as  the  blow  forced  him  to  let  go  his  hold 
for  a  moment,  two  strong  Bavarians  grasped, 
the  Prince  by  the  buddings  of  the  cuirass  and 
dragged  him  within  the  line.    Another  strove 
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to  seize  the  young  Eoglishman ;  but  strikiog 
him  fiercely  over  the  head  with  his  sword, 
Algernon  freed  himself  from  his  grasp,  and 
springing  back,  caaght  a  masterless  horse 
that  was  running  near,  and  vaulted  into  the 
saddle. 

The  trumpets  of  the  Bohemian  cayalry  were 
sounding  a  retreat ;  and  spurring  after  them 
with  two  of  his  own  men,  who  had  hastened 
to  his  aid,  Algernon  Grey  reascended  the  hill, 
and  rallied  his  troop  into  something  like  order. 
All  the  rest  of  the  field,  however,  was  one  wild 
scene  of  confusion.  Clouds  of  smoke  and  dust 
rolled  between  the  various  masses  of  the  army, 
hardly  permitting  the  eye  to  distinguish  which* 
bodies  were  keeping  their  ground,  which  were 
flying;  but  one  thing  was  clear;  the  enemy 
were  advancing  steadily  up  the  hill ;  and  the 
Bavarian  cavalry  rallied,  and  in  good  order, 
outflanking  the  Bohemian  line,  were  preparing 
to  charge  their  lately  victorious  foes.  The 
German  infantry,  towards  the  centre  of  the 
Bohemian  line,  seemed  firm  enough ;  but  the 
Transylvanlans,  who  had  been  seen  upon  the 
right  at  the  commencement  of  die  fight,  were 
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no  longer  to  be  perceiyed ;  and  regiment  after 
regiment  of  the  Austrian  troops  pouring  on  in 
that  direction,  showed  that  the  ground  there 
was  clear  of  opposition. 

*'  My  lord,  my  lord/'  said  a  youthful  voice» 
as  Algernon  Grey  was  gazing  around  him, 
**  the  day  is  lost.  All  the  sayages  have  fled  ; 
and  the  whole  right  is  in  confusion  and  dis^ 
amy;  the  men  scampering  hither  and  thither, 
and  drowning  themselves  in  the  Moldau." 

**  Go  back,  go  back  to  the  place  I  told  you/' 
replied  Algernon;  ^'wait  there  for  me;  but 
tell  the  men  to'^get  all  the  baggage  as  near  the 
gate  as  they  can« — My  lord,  the  count/'  he 
dontinued,  riding  up  to  an  old  officer,  who  was 
advancing,  ^*  one  more  charge  for  the  honour 
of  our  arms/' 

«'With  all  my  heart/'  said  old  Count 
Schlick ;  "  where 's  the  boy.  Christian  ?  He 
did  that  churge  right  gallantly  ."^ 

**  Be  is  wounded  and  taken,  my  lord/'  an* 
swered  Algernon  Grey» 

''  Then  I  will  head  the  men/'  said  the  Count; 
'*  they  will  follow  grey  hair  as  well  as  brown, 
I  wiU  warrant — Let  us  away/' 
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Riding  on  to  the  body  of  cavidry  which  had 
rallied,  the  old  Bohemian  nobleman  put  him* 
self  at  their  head;  the  Word  was  given  to 
charge;  and  once  more,  though  with  lest 
spirit  and  in  diminished  numbers,  they  swept 
down  to  meet  the  advancing  enemy^  The 
right  of  their  horse  encountering  a  body  of 
Walloon  eavalry,  forced  them  to  recoil;  and 
there  the  Bohemian  horsemen  were  soon  min* 
glad  with  the  foe  hand  to  hand.  But  on  the  left 
they  found  their  advance  opposed  by  a  steady 
regiment  of  Bavarian  pikemen^  flanked  as  be- 
fore by  arquebussiers.  The  fint  line  hesitated, 
and  drew  in  the  rein  at  the  sight  of  the  fbrest  of 
pikes  before  them.  A  discharge  of  mnsketry 
took  them  in  the  flank,  and  in  an  instant  all 
was  confusion,  disarray,  and  flight.  About 
four  hundred  horse,  with  the  old  Count  and 
Algernon  Grey,  were  left  in  the  midst  of  the 
imperial  army,  no  longer  united  as  a  single 
mass,  but  broken  into  small  parties  of  com- 
batants ;  and  it  soon  became  evident  that  the 
strife  could  not  be  maintained  any  longer. 

^  Away,  away  !'*  cried  the  Count,  riding  past 
the  young  Englishman ;  *'  I  have  ordered  the 
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trumpets  to  sound  a  retreat, — but,  in  Heaven's 
name,  let  us  saye  our  standard." 

As  he  spoke,  he  pointed  to  a  spot  where  a 
banner  was  floating  still,  in  the  midst  of  a  large 
party  of  the  enemy ;  ai^d  gathering  together  as 
many  of  his  own  men  as  he  could,  Algernon 
Grey  made  a  charge  with  the  old  Bohemian  at 
bis  side,  in  order,  if  possible,  to  recover  it.  But 
the  effort  was  in  vain ;  as  they  poured  down 
upon  the  enemy,  a  pistol  shot  struck  the 
standard-bearer  firom  his  horse,  and  closing 
round  the  little  troop  of  English  and  Bohe- 
mians, the  Walloons  soon  brought  many  a 
brave  heart  to  the  ground.  Algernon  Grey 
thought  of  Agnes  Herbert :  there  was  nothing 
but  death  or  captivity  if  he  staid  to  strike 
another  stroke;  all  was  evidently  lost ;  no  ob- 
ject was  to  be  obtained,  and,  turning  his  horse, 
he  cleared  the  way  with  his  sword,  and  gal- 
loped up  the  hill,  passing  under  a  furious  fire 
from  the  musketeers,  who  were  already  in  his 
rear. 

When  he  reached  the  summit,  he  perceived 
how  vain  had  been  even  the  last  effort*  Ca- 
valry and  infantry  of  the  Bohemian  army  were 
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all  flying  together.  The  field  presented  a 
complete  rout,  except  where,  at  yarious 
points,  appeared  an  Austrian  or  Bayarian 
regiment,  already  in  possession  of  the  hilL 
The  artillery,  the  greater  part  of  the  baggage, 
and  all  the  tents,  were  in  the  hands  of  the 
enemy;  and,  spurring  on  like  lightning 
through  the  perils  that  surrounded  him,  the 
young  Englishman  at  length  reached  tlie  tree 
where  the  page  was  wdting,  with  his  own 
horse  and  a  fresh  one  for  his  master.  Spring* 
ing  to  the  ground,  Algernon  snatched  his  pistols 
from  the  saddle-bow,  and  leaped  upon  the 
back  of  the  other  charger, 

**  Mount  and  follow,  mount  and  follow,"  he 
eried  to  the  page,  and  then  dashed  on  towards 
the  gates  of  Prague. 

As  he  approached,  he  looked  eagerly  round 
for  his  servants  and  baggage,  at  the  spot  where 
he  had  appointed  them  to  be ;  but  they  were 
not  to  be  seen ;  though,  as  compared  with  the 
rest  of  the  field,  the  ground  and  the  road  in 
front  of  the  gates  were  nearly  solitary ;  for 
the  stream  of  fugitives  had  taken  another 
direction*    As  he  gazed  forward,  however,  he 
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saw  some  of  the  soldiers  of  the  tower  in  the 
very  act  of  anlocking  the  chain  of  the  portcul- 
lis ;  and  judging  rightly  what  was  about  to  take 
place,  he  struck  his  spurs  into  his  horse's  sides 
and  dashed  over  the  drawbridge.  A  guard 
presented  a  partisan  to  his  breast,  calling, 
"  Stand  back  !    We  have  orders — " 

But  Algernon  Grey  turned  the  weapon 
aside  with  his  sword ;  the  horse  in  its  furious 
career  dashed  the  man  to  the  ground;  and 
ere  any  one  else  could  oppose,  the  young  ca- 
valier and  the  page  were  both  within  the  walls 
of  Prague. 
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CHAPTER  m. 


In  the  fine  old  Dom  church  oT  Prague,  sat 
Frederic^  ^king  of  Bohemia,  and  many  of  the 
principal  personages  of  his  court.  The  £adnt 
sunshine  of  a  cold  November  day  shone  through 
the  tall  windows,  and  pne  of  the  pale  chilly 
beams  lighted  on  the  bald  head  and  white  hair  of 
an  old  man  raised  above  the  rest  in  a  high  pul- 
pit, who,  with  outstretched  arm  and  vehement 
gesticulation,  was  declaiming  violently  against 
''  the  woman  of  the  seven  hills,  and  all  who 
bore  about  with  them  the  mark  of  the  Beast." 
His  piety,  indeed,  was  somewhat  blasphemous, 
and  his  illustrations  exaggerated  in  character 
and  homely  in  language,  till  they  became  almost 
ludicrous;  but  still  there  was  a  fierce,  rude 
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eloquence  aboat  him,  which  captivated  his 
hearers  and  enchained  their  attention.  Every 
eye  was  turned  towards  him,  every  ear  was  bent 
to  hear,  when  suddenly  a  dull  heavy  sound 
shook  the  building,  and  made  the  casements 
rattle  in  their  frames. 

Thepreacher  paused;  the  congregation  turned 
round  and  gassed  in  each  other's  faces ;  and  then, 
roar  after  roar,  came  the  peal  of  the  artillery 
from  the  field  where  all  Frederic's  hopes  were 
to  find  their  final  overthrow. 

The  young  monarch  started  up  with  a  look  of 
consternation ;  the  congregation  followed ;  and 
all  seemed  taken  by  surprise,  and  thunderstruck 
at  an  event  which  might  have  been  foreseen  by 
themselves,  and  had  been  foreseen  by  others  for 
weeks  before.  But  there  are  states  of  moral 
apathy — lethai^gies  as  it  were  of  the  mind,  which 
seem  sent  by  fate  to  prevent  the  near  impending 
destruction  firom  giving  to  the  doomed  a  warn- 
ing to  fly  fix)m  its  approach.  Remonstrances 
had  often  reached  Frederic's  ear;  ui^nt 
appeals  had  been  made  to  his  judgment;  every 
intelligence  of  the  enemy's  movements  had 
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been  commuDicated  to  him — ^but,  sunk  in  list- 
less idleness,  or  carried  away  by  the  pursuit  of 
pleasure,  or  wrapt  in  the  visions  of  a  fanatical 
religion,  he  would  not  listen,  or  he  would  not 
believe,  till  the  cannon  of  the  field  of  Prague 
roused  him  thus  at  once  in  horror  and  wonder 
from  the  long  torpor  in  which  he  had  lain. 

The  battle  had  begun,  and  he  was  absent ; 
his  subjects  and  his  friends  were  shedding  their 
blood  in  his  defence,  and  he  was  not  there  to 
share  their  peril  and  direct  their  efforts*  But 
it  was  still  not  too  late,  he  thought.  He  would 
fly  to  the  field ;  he  would  encourage  his  soldiers 
by  his  presence ;  he  would  put  himself  in  the 
front  of  hb  host;  he  would  perish  or  preserve 
the  crown  he  had  gained.  He  hearkened  not  to 
the  preacher,  though  Scultetus  in  a  loud  voice 
called  on  all  to  wait  and  listen  to  a  concluding 
prayer.  He  heard  not  the  eager  but  reasonless 
questions  of  his  surrounding  conrtiers ;  he  did 
not  even  mark  the  pale  fiice  of  Camerarius ;  but, 
waving  his  right  hand,  and  grasping  his  sword 
scabbard  with  the  left,  he  exclaimed  aloud, 
''To  the  field  I    To  the  field  I    Our  friends 
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and  brethren  are  dying  in  arms  in  our  cause  ! 
To  the  field!  To  the  field;  and  God  defend 
the  right  I" 

.  Thus  saying,  he  strode  at  once  out  of  the? 
church,  and  hutried  back  towards  the  palace^ 
calling  loudly  for  his  horse.  A  page  ran  on  to 
bring  out  a  chai^er:  and  many  others  followed, 
in  search  of  arms,  they  said;  but  few  were  ever 
seen  again  by  the  young  monarch's  side. 

"Where  is  my  horse?"  cried  Frederic 
vehemently,  as  he  reached  the  gates  of  his 
residence ;  '^  quick,  quick  I  Lose  not  an 
instant.  Tell  the  Queen  I  have  gone  to  lead 
the  troops ;  tell  her — " 

"Which  horse  will  your  Majesty  ride?'* 
demanded  an  officer  of  the  stables,  running 
forth. 

"Any  one,  fool!"  exclaimed  the  King — 
*'hear  you  not  the  cannon? — Aught  which 
will  carry  me  to  my  friends  without. — Away ! 
Stay  not  to  talk ! — Have  it  here  in  a  moment  V* 

"  Will  you  not  arm,  sire  ?^  said  an  old  officer^ 
in  a  persuasive  tone. 

"No!"  cried  Frederic,  sternly;  "as  I  am. 
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with  my  bare  breast,  will  I  face  them.  Speed 
is  the  only  armour  I  would  use. — But  these  men 
will  drive  me  mad. — Where  is  my  charger? — ^In 
the  name  of  pity-^in  the  name  of  Heaven,  see 
some  one  what  they  are  doing !  Men  will  call 
me  coward — my  name  will  be  a  by-word. 
They  will  say,  for  centuries  to  come,  that,  while 
his  brave  soldiers  were  bleeding  before  Prague, 
Frederic  of  Bohemia  shunned  the  field  where 
his  crown  was  to  be  lost  or  won." 

'*  Here  comes  your  royal  charger,^  cried  a 
voice;  and,  springing  forward,  the  monarch 
put  his  foot  in  the  stirrup  and  vaulted  on  the 
horse's  back. 

''  Follow,  follow  I  All  that  love  me  follow  1** 
he  cried,  and  without  waiting  for  any  one, 
dashed  down  at  headlong  speed  towards  the 
gates.  The  way  was  long,  the  streets  narrow 
and  steep;  but  on,  on  went  the  unhappy  prince 
till  the  small  triangular  space  of  open  ground 
before  the  inner  ward  lay  within  sight.  Then 
ran  up  a  hfdf-armed  guard ;  and,  approaching 
close  to  his  horse's  side,  said  in  a  low  voice, 
•*  They  fly,  they  fly,  your  Majesty !" 
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His  look,  his  tone,  were  ominous;  for  he 
spoke  as  if  he  were  afraid  that  his  words  might 
be  heard  by  any  one  near;  but  still  Frederic 
asked  with  a  sinking  heart,  **  Who  fly  ?  ^ 

**  Our  men,  sire,**  answered  the  soldier. 

'<  Then  I  go  to  rally  them,"  cried  the  King, 
*<  or  to  die  with  those  who  stand. '^ 

*^  That  might  have  done  an  hour  ago,"  said 
the  soldier,  bluntly ;  ''  but  it  is  now  too  late/* 

It  is  the  &te  of  misfortune  to  hear  hard  truths ; 
and  this  was  the  first  bitter  sting  of  many  that 
Frederic  was  yet  to  feeL  He  stopped  not  to 
answer,  however,  but  pushed  on  past  the  man, 
catching  a  sight  at  the  same  time  of  several  of 
his  attendants  spurring  down  after  him.  The 
soldiers  of  the  guard-house  scarcely  saw  his 
approach;  for  they  were  all  gazing  eagerly 
forth  from  the  outer  gate ;  but,  just  beyond  the 
drawbridge,  he  perceived  a  rude  Bohemian 
bleeding  from  several  wounds,  and  leaning  for 
support  against  the  masonry. 

*'  Ah,  sir,  the  day  is  lost,"  cried  the  man,  as 
the  monarch  rode  past;  ''the  troops  are  all 
flying  towards  Brandeis;  half  the  Hungarians 
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drowned  in  the  river;  the  infantry  all  in  loate; 
the  cannon  taken——."  Frederic  listened  to 
no  more,  hut  still  spurred  on,  dashing  his  horse 
through  the  guards  at  the  outer  gate,  and  gat- 
ing eagerly  towards  the  hilL 

Who  was  it  coming  so  rapidly  towards  him, 
followed  by  half  a  dosen  troopers  and  a  sin^e 
banner  ?  Old  Christian  of  Anhak,  bloody  and 
dusty  from  the  fight,  where  he  had  fought  lumd 
to  hand;  no  hat  upon  his  head,  his  grey  hair 
streaming  in  the  wind,  his  head  bent  stMj 
down  afanost  to  his  horse's  ne^,  and  his  bands 
giaspbg  tightly  the  reins  with  a  bitter  and  oon- 
Tulsifedasp. 

^  Anhalt!"  cried  the  King. 

'^  It  is  all  lost,  my  loid,  as  I  knew  it  woukl 
be,'*  said  the  old  soldier,  in  a  low  deep  Toioe. 
^  Back  with  us  into  Prague  as  fist  aa  may  be. 
The  Bavarian  is  at  our  heels. — Let  the  vralls  be 
well  manned,  and  the  cannon  pour  forth  dieir 
shot  upon  the  enemy,  if  they  cone  too  near. 
Let  the  gates  be  closed,  too ;  the  fiigitives  are 
taking  another  way. — Your  safety  and  the 
defence  of  Prague  are  now  all  we  have  to  thiak 
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of.  We  mast  have  counsel  with  all  speed. — 
Tou,  gendemen,"  he  continued,  turning  to 
those  who  followed,  *'  away  to  the  Rath-ho«se 
in  the  old  town,  as  fast  as  yon  can  ride ;  take 
measures  with  the  magistrates  for  the  soxic 
guarding  of  the  walls ;  and,  hark  yon,  Dillingen, 
gather  every  information  you  can  of  the  temper 
of  the  people,  and  let  the  King  hear  at  the 
Hradschin.  You  will  find  me  there,  in  case  of 
need. — Come,  my  lord,  come ;  it  is  vain  think- 
ing of  what  cannot  be  remedied.  The  future, 
the  future !  still  the  future !  We  may  make  a 
good  fight  yet,  if  Mansfeld  will  but  help — Not 
serve  under  me !  Why,  I  will  be  his  horseboy, 
if  he  will  fight  like  a  man. — Come,  my  lord. 
—Nay,  nay,  be  not  so  cast  down  !  Tis  but  a 
batde  lost  afler  alL  I  trust  we  shall  see  many 
such  before  we  die,  and  win  many  a  one  to 
boot ;''  and  grasping  Frederic's  hand  kindly,  he 
led,  rather  than  followed,  the  Monarch  back 
into  the  city,  giving  orders,  as  they  passed  the 
gates,  that  they  should  be  closed  and  defended. 
The  news  had  already  spread  through  Prague 
that  the  royal  army  bad  been  defeated.  There 
F  2 
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were  men  who  had  seen  the  rout  irom  a 
church  steeple ;  the  tale  had  been  carried  from 
mouth  to  mouth,  and  from  house  to  house; 
there  was  scarce  a  babbling  child  who  did  not 
know  it,  and  repeat  it ;  and,  as  Frederic  and 
his  train  passed  by,  almost  every  door  had  its 
group  of  men  and  women,  who  eyed  him,  some 
sadly,  some  sullenly — but  few,  if  any,  showed  a 
mark  of  reverence.  Some,  especially  where 
there  was  a  cross  over  the  door,  suffered  a  half- 
suppressed  grin  to  appear,  as  the  unfortunate 
Prince  rode  by ;  and  then  went  and  talked  in 
low  tones  to  their  neighbours,  pointing  signifi- 
cantly over  the  shoulder  to  the  royal  group. 
All  that  he  saw  made  the  young  Monarch's 
heart  more  sad;  and,  when  he  reached  the 
palace,  he  led  the  way  straight  to  the  ante-room 
of  his  wife's  apartments. 

The  first  person  whom  he  met  there  was 
Agnes  Herbert;  but  she  saw  that  disaster  and 
ruin  were  in  his  eyes,  and  she  dared  not  ask 
any  questions.  Not  a  servant  had  been  found 
in  the  court,  or  on  the  staircase,  or  in  the  hall 
below ;  and  Frederic,  turning  to  her,  said  in  a 
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sad  but  gentle  tone,  ^'  I  beseech  you,  lady,  seek 
some  of  the  people,  and  tell  them  to  send  us 
\fheLt  counsellors  they  can  find ;  above  all,  Dohna 
and  Camerarius." 

*^  Camerarius!"  cried  Christian  of  Anhalt, 
warmly;  "  we  want  counsel  with  men,  not  with 
weak  and  doubting  subtle-wits  like  that. — Give 
us  the  Princess  and  Dohna. — Old  Slick,  I  fancy, 
is  dead ;  for  I  saw  him  charge  desperately  to 
rescue  my  poor  boy,  who  is  wounded  and  taken, 
I  hear." 

**  Well,  well,"  said  Frederick ;  "  send  some 
one  for  Dohna,  dear  lady ;  and  I  will  call  the 
Queen. — Is  your  gallant  son  a  prisoner,  then, 
indeed  ? "  he  continued,  grasping  old  Anhalt's 
hand. 

*<  Never  mind  him,"  replied  the  soldier. 
"  God  will  take  care  of  him. — Let  us  have 
the  Queen,  my  lord.  Her  courage  and  her 
wisdom  now  are  worth  a  dozen  other  coun- 
sellors." 

In  the  mean  while,  Agnes  left  the  ante-room 
with  her  cheek  deadly  pale,  and  her  heart  feel- 
ing as  cold  as  ice.    There  was  a  question  she 
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vroold  fiun  bave  asked,  but  she  daved  not 
breathe  ii — a  question  which  made  her  boeoia 
fcel  heavy  and  her  limbs  shake,  even  when  she 
put  it  to  herself,  "  Where  was  Algernixi  Grej?* 
Ob,  when  she  thcmght  of  him  in  that  hour,  how 
deep,  how  strong,  bow  overpowering  did  she 
feel  the  love  which  she  had  so  long  concealed 
from  her  own  eyes.  Sloe  grasped  the  balostiade 
of  the  staircase  for  suj^port ;  and,  though  she 
knew  that  eadi  moment  was  precious,  she 
paused  at  every  step. — Had  she  gone  fbrwaid^ 
she  woqU  baye  £sJlen. 

Suddenfy,  as  she  descended,  she  heard  a 
daog  as  of  an  armed  man  sprin^ng  to  the 
ground  at  the  door  of  the  second  court,  which 
opened  below.  Then  came  a  step  in  the  stone 
hall  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs.  Ohj  how  her  heart 
beat;  for  the  quick  sure  ear  of  love  recognised 
the  tread  at  cKice.  She  darted  down  the 
reflftainii^  steps*  The  next  instant  he  was 
before  her.  She  sprang  forward,  and,  ere  they 
knew  what  they  did,  she  was  clasped  to  his 
armed  bosom* 

*'  I  have  come  to  keep  my  promise,  dearest," 
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SAid  Algernon  Grey ;  ''  to  aid,  to  protect,  to 
defend  you  with  my  life,  if  need  should  be. — 
Where  is  the  Qaeen?  where  is  the  King?  I 
must  speak  with  them  both,  if  possible." 

*'  The  Bang  is  above,"  answered  Agnes, 
withdrawii^  herself  from  his  embrace.  ^'  He 
is  with  the  Prince  of  Anhalt  in  the  Qaeen's 
ante-room,  just  above  the  court  of  St.  George. 
He  sent  me  for  one  of  the  attendants  to  call  the 
Visooont  of  Dohna;  but  I  can  find  no  one. — 
Good  Heaven  1  they  sorely  cannot  all  have 
abandoned  their  King  and  their  master  already !" 

"  No,  no,"  answered  Algernon  Grey ;  "  they 
have  gone  up  to  the  roofi  to  see  what  they 
can  see,  or  out  to  gather  news.  Speed  back 
again,  dear  Agnes^  and  tell  him  I  am  here.  I 
will  seek  Dohna,  if  he  lodges  where  he  used. 
At  all  events,  I  will  find  some  one  who  can 
caU  him.  Away,  dear  girl,  for  I  would  &in 
see  the  King  speedily." 

Agnes  hurried  away,  with  her  heart  all  joy- 
iiil;  for  the  relief  of  his  coming  had  swept 
awi^  the  iHttemess  of  all  other  disasters  with 
that  which  he  had  antic^Mted.     What  was  to 
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her  a  battle  lost,  if  Algernon  Grey  was  safe ! 
When  she  entered  the  ante-chamber  she  found 
the  Queen  seated  between  her  husband  and 
Christian  of  Anhalt ;  her  face  raised  and  turned 
alternately  from  one  to  the  other;  her  look 
eager  and  grave,  but  not  at  all  depressed. 

**  'T  is  the  best  way,"  she  said,  as  Agnes 
entered ;  **  so  shall  we,  at  least,  gain  time  for 
intelligence,  for  preparation,  and  for  action. — 
Doubtless  he  will  grant  it     He  is  our  cousin." 

*^  And  his  troops  have  had  enough  to  do,** 
answered  Christian  of  Anhalt;  ''that  is  the  best 
security.  He  has  as  much  need  of  repose  as 
we  have.    Prague  is  a  hard  bone  to  pick.** 

''  But  whom  shall  we  send  ?"  said  Frederic. 
''  It  must  be  some  man  of  rank;  and  there  is 
an  old  grudge  between  him  and  Dohna.  Is 
the  Viscount  coming,  fair  lady?" 

"  I  can  find  none  of  the  attendants,  your 
Majesty,"  answered  Agnes ;  ''but  I  met  Master 
Algernon  Grey  in  the  hall,  just  alighted,  and 
he  undertook  to  find  the  Visooun^  b^ging 
me  to  tell  your  Majesties  that  he  wished  to 
speak  with  you  immediately." 
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''  Then  he  is  safe/'  cried  the  Queen  ;  "  thank 
God  for  that  I" 

**  If  he  is  safe,  it  is  not  his  own  faulty"  ex- 
claimed Christian  of  Anhalt,  **  for  he  fought 
like  a  madman  when  all  hope  was  over.  I  never 
saw  so  cool  a  head  in  counsel,  and  so  hot  a 
one  in  battle.  Let  us  have  him  here  by  all 
means." 

^  Can  we  not  send  the  Earl,  Frederic  ?" 
asked  the  Queen,  laying  her  hand  gently  on 
her  husband's  arm,  and  calling  him,  in  the 
hour  of  his  distress,  by  the  dear  fiuniliar  name 
which  she  never  used  but  in  private.  "  He 
must  throw  off  this  foolish  incognito  now, 
and  will  go,  I  am  sure,  in  his  own  name  and 
character,  as  our  envoy  to  this  proud  victor. 
See  for  him,  my  sweet  cousin,  see  for  him, 
and  bring  him  hither  with  all  speed." 

Agnes  hastened  away  without  reply,  and 
found  Algernon  Grey  already  mounting  the 
stairs.  He  followed  her  quickly,  without 
even  pausing  for  the  words  of  tenderness  which 
were  in  his  heart;  and  in  a  moment  after  he 
stood  before  the  King  and  Queen,  who  were 
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Still  nearly  in  the  same  pondoB  ia  which 
Agnes  had  left  them,  only  that  Elizabeth  was 
writing  with  a  rapid  hand  from  h^  husband's 
dictation. 

'*  Say  four  and  twenty  hours,  my  lord  the 
King,"  ezckdmed  Christian  of  Anhalt,  inter- 
rupting fakn ;  '^  he  won't  grant  more,  if  so 
much." 

**  Well,  four  and  twenty  hours  be  it,''  an- 
swered  Frederic  "  We  can  gather  fiiioe 
enough  in  that  time  to  make  head," 

Elizabeth  finisbed  writing  quickly,  and  then 
pushed  the  paper  over  to  her  husbandt  who 
took  the  pen  and  signed  his  name. 

'^  This  fiur  lady  tells  me  you  wish  to  ^eak 
with  me,  my  lord,"  said  Frederic,  as  soon  as 
be  had  done. 

"  I  wish  to  repatesent  to  your  Majesty,"  le* 
plied  Algernon  Giey,  '^  that  the  gatea  of  the 
city  being  dosed  so  soon,  before  any  parties  of 
the  enemy  are  near,  may  psevent  many  gallant 
men,  who  ha^e  already  ibugbt  wett  and  will  do 
9o  again,  from  finding  refhge  within  these 
walk,  where  they  might  do  good  aerrioe,    I 


BEIDELBESO.  75 

myself  was  nefli^  excladed ;  and  mach  of  the 
baggage  will«  doabtlesB,  be  lost  which  might  be 
sayed." 

*^  It  was  an  order  giten  by  me  in  haste,  mj 
joimg  fiieodi**  replied  Christian  of  Anhalt, 
''not  rightly  understood  by  the  ft^htened 
people  there,  and  to  be  amended  immediately. 
I  meant  them  to  dmt  out  our  enemiesi  sot  our 
fiiends.  Bat  now  listen  to  what  hia  Majesty 
has  to  saj  to  you.'* 

**  It  is  mnply  diis,  my  Lord  of  HillingdoOy" 
snd  Frederic ;  *'  Will  you,  in  a  moment  of 
ourneed  Kke  thi^  take  a  flag  of  truce,  from  the 
gates  to  our  coomn,  Maximfliaa  of  Bavaria, 
mod  deHyer  to  him  this  letter,  demanding  a 
wwpenrion  of  arms  for  four  and  twenty  hours  ?^- 
You  HMist  go  in  your  own  character,  however; 
tn  we  cannot  send  any  inferior  man  to  sodi 
a  Prince  in  the  hour  of  victoiy.'' 

**  I  Witt  be  your  Majesty's  envoy  with  plea- 
sure," answered  AlgerBon  Grey,  **  and  for  this 
night  wtU  lesmne  my  name  and  title;  but  I 
wiU  beg  all  here  to  finget  it  afterwards,  as,  for 
TCMona  of  my  own,  now  srore  strong  than 
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ever^  I  wish  not  to  have  my  cAing  and  going 
bruited  about  in  every  part  of  Europe." 

"Be  it  as  you  will,"  answered  Frederic; 
'^  and  many  thanks,  my  lord,  for  this  and  all 
other  services.  Write  on  the  superscription, 
dearest  lady,  ^By  the  hands  of  our  couon, 
theEarlofHiUingdon?'" 

Elizabeth  wrote,  gave  Algernon  Grey  the 
letter,  and  raised  her  eyes  to  his  hce,  saying, 
<<  On  your  return,  whatever  be  the  answer  you 
bring,  I  must  see  you  for  a  few  moments,  my 
lord.  You  made  me  a  promise,  which  I  am 
sure  you  will  fulfil  with  chivahj  and  devotion.'* 

*'  I  did  not  forget  i^  your  Majesty,"  an- 
swered Algernon  Grey,  looking  round  vrith  a 
faint  smile  towards  Agnes;  ^'and  I  will  re- 
turn to  accomplish  it  as  soon  as  this  task  is 
ended.  I  shall,  doubtless,  find  a  flag  at  the 
gates ;  and  so  I  take  my  leave." 

^^  Stay,  I  go  with  you  to  give  better  orders,'' 
said  Christian  of  Anhalt,  ^*  and  to  fiimish  a 
new  pass  word  to  the  guards,  for  I  have  some 
fears  of  these  good  citizens.  Ha !  here  comes 
Dohna — ^I  will  return  immediately;"  and  thns 
saying  he  withdrew  with  Algernon  Grey. 
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CHAPTER    IV. 


All  was  confuBion  and  disorder  in  the  streets 
of  Eleinseite  (or  smaller  side)  of  the  d^  of 
Prague,  as  old  Christian  of  Anhalt  returned 
Scorn  the  gates.    The  lower  classes  of  citizens 
were  hurrying  hither  and  thither,  or— collected 
into  crowds  wherever  a  more  open  space  was 
to  be  found — ^were  eagerly  and  vociferously  dis- 
cussing past  events  and  future  contingencies. 
Lowering  brows,  angry  looks,  and  vehement 
gestures  were  seen  everywhere;  but   no  one 
ventured  in  any  way  to  insult  the  old  com- 
mander as  he  rode  along;  for  not  alone  did  his 
frank  and  straightforward  bearing  and  gallant 
conduct  in  the  field,  command  respect,  but  at 
the  gates  of  the  town  he  had  found  some  thirty 
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or  forty,  cavaliers  who,  amongst  the  last  to  quit 
the  field,  had  sought  shelter  under  the  guns  of 
the  fortress,  and  now  accompanied  him  on  his 
way  to  the  palace.  There,  all  the  servants  and 
domestic  officers  of  the  King  were  found  once 
more  reassembled,  and  afiecting  to  perform  their 
several  duties,  but  the  scared  look,  the  eager 
haste,  the  abstracted  manner,  all  showed  con- 
sternation ;  and  on  mounting  to  the  apartments 
of  the  Queen,  the  Prince  found  that  terror  was 
not  confined  to  the  inferior  inhabitants  of  the 
residence. 

A  number  of  Frederic's  counsellorB  had  by 
this  time  assembled,  and,  with  the  exception  of 
Dohna,  each  seemed  more  terrified  thanhisneigh- 
bour.  Neither  the  presence  of  their  sovereign, 
the  importance  of  calm  discussion,  nor  even 
the  heroic  courage  displayed  by  the  Qneen 
herself  could  restrain  them  from  talking  all  at 
once.  Some  urged  instant  flight,  some  nn- 
conditional  surrender;  and  the  boldest  of  them 
only  ventured  to  suggest  an  attempt  to  gain 
time  by  cunning  negotiations  with  the  enemy. 
Frederic  himself  was  tranquil  and  resolute  in 
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Ilk  air  and  tone;  but  in  opinioa  he  seemed 
covering  and  onoertain. 

The  aothority  of  the  (Ad  soldier,  his  plain 
longfa  speech,  sonnd  aense,  and  stem  firmness 
in  the  hoar  of  danger,  made  some  impressicm ; 
but  Christian  of  Anhalt  soon  saw  that,  as 
usual  with  the  weak  and  ciafiy,  where  strata- 
gem is  out  of  time  and  presence  of  mind  does 
not  exist,  the  greater  part  of  those  present 
were  still  confusing  oomasel  with  Tain  spe- 
culations, with  idle  repetitions,  and  suggestions 
utterly  inaj^icable  to  the  circumstances  of  the 
moment* 

*'  We  must  get  rid  of  these  men,  your  Ma- 
jesty,* he  said,  drawing  Frederic  aside ;  **  half 
of  them  are  cowards,  and  almost  all  the  rest 
are  focris,  only  fit  for  the  monkey  tricks  of 
diplomacy.  We  want  men  of  energy  and  ac- 
tion. Let  us  keep  Dohna,  as  a  dcilful  and  firm 
counsellor,  and  send  for  young  Thurm.  Where 
his  father  is,  I  know  not.  I  saw  l)im  very  late 
in  the  field.'' 

**  He  is  at  his  own  house,"  saidTrederic ;  "  be 
sent  word  he  would  dine^  and  then  come  hither." 
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«<  'Tis  80  like  him  T  cried  Anhalt ;  <'  lie  has 
fought  himself  into  an  appetite.  Bat  have  I 
your  pennission  to  send  these  men  away  7  " 

''Tes,  but  courteously,  my  fi^end^  cour- 
teously," replied  Frederic. 

**  Oh,  courteously,  of  course,"  answered  the 
old  man,  with  a  grim  smile*  **  Gentlemen,"  he 
continued,  ''an  envoy  has  been  sent  to  the 
enemy's  head  quarters.  In  less  than  an  hour  we 
shall  hear  more,  and  till  then  can  decide  upon 
nothing.  It  may  be  that  we  shall  have  to  quit 
Prague  to-morrow;  so  I  would  advise  all — as 
every  man  has  some  private  papers,  and  most 
men  some  little  property — ^to  employ  the  next 
few  minutes  in  preparing  for  whatever  may  be 
the  result  His  Majesty  will  excuse  your  atten- 
dance for  an  hour — Stay,  Dohna,  stay!"  he 
added  in  a  low  voice,  ''we  shall  want  you. 
We  are  going  to  send  for  the  two  Thurms, 
and  have  calm  counsel,  instead  of  fiightened 
babble." 

The  other  counsellors  hastened  away,  eager 
to  save  theif  papers  and  efiects;  and  the 
moment  they  were  gone  a  messenger  was  de- 
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spatched  to  old  Count  Thurm  and  his  son  Count 
Bemhard ;  but  ere  he  had  quitted  the  room  two 
minutes,  there  was  heard  a  knock  at  the  door^ 
and  the  younger  count  entered  in  haste  with 
the  Baron  of  Dillinghen,  who  had  been  sent  to 
the  town  hall. 

''What  18  ity  gentlemen?"  exclaimed  the 
Queen,  as  soon  as  she  saw  them ;  "  there  is  alarm 
in  both  your  faces.  Has  any  new  disaster 
happened?" 

"No,  madam,"  replied  the  young  count; 
''but  Dillinghen  has  some  news  of  impor- 
tance, whidi  I  fear  I  must  confirm." 

"Speak !  speak!"  cried  Frederic,  turning  to 
the  baron.  "  What  tidings  bring  you,  sir  ? — ^Is 
the  enemy  advancing  ?  " 

"No,  sire,"  answered  the  Baron  of  Dillin- 
ghen; "but  my  lord  of  Anhalt  here  bade  me 
collect  what  tidings  I  could  of  the  temper  o« 
the  people  and  the  magistrates.  I  grieve  to  say 
it  is  not  good.  They  show  no  willingness  to 
defend  the  lower  town,— declare  it  is  untenable, 
and  there  is  much  murmuring  amongst  them  at 
the  very  diought." 

VOL.  ni.  G 
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"  What  is  to  be  done?"  cried  Frederic, 
turning  to  the  Prince  of  Anhalt  with  a  look  of 
consternation. 

"  Go  up  to  the  Wyschehrad/'  answered 
Anhalt;  ''we  can  make  it  good  for  a  long 
while,  till  we  are  able  to  draw  men  enough 
together  to  overawe  these  burghers  and  take  the 
defence  out  of  their  hands." 

''My  lord,  I  fear  they  are  not  to  be  over- 
awed," rejoined  Dillinghen ;  ''  in  a  word,  there 
is  treason  amongst  them." 

^  Ay,  and  even  in  your  Majes^s  very  court 
and  paUce,'*  added  Bemhard  of  Thurm. 

''That  I  know,"  answered  Frederic,  in  a 
sad  and  bitter  tone ;  "  do  you  recollect,  Eliza- 
beth, my  letter  fix)m  Rakonitz? — But  still 
I  thought  the  citizens  were  true." 

"So  £sur  from  it,  sire,"  said  Bemhard  of 
Thurm,  "  and  so  pressing  is  the  danger,  that  I 
vras  bold  enough,  ere  I  came  up,  to  order 
the  Queen's  carriage  to  be  made  ready  with  aU 
speed.  When  you  are  both  safe  on  the  other 
side  of  the  water,  where  I  can  rely  upon 
my  garrison,  these  turbulent  burghers  may  be 
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brought  to  reason.  Now  I  would  lose  no  time, 
but  depart  instantly. — ^Your  attendants  can  fol- 
low, with  everything  that  it  may  be  necessary 
to  bring  from  the  palace. — I  would  not  lose  a 
moment,  for  to  know  that  you  are  in  their 
power  gives  the  traitors  a  bold  front." 

**I  must  take  some  of  my  poor  girls  with 
me,"  cried  Elizabeth, — **  poor  Ann  Dudley,  and 
Amelia  of  Solms,  and  my  sweet  Agnes ;  but  I 
will  be  back  directly." 

As  the  Queen  opened  the  door  to  retire  into 
her  bed-chamber,  a  voice  of  bitter  lamentation 
was  heard  from  within ;  and  Christian  of  An* 
halt  exclaimed,  **  Would  to  God  that  these 
women  would  learn  a  lesson  of  fortitude  from 
their  high-souled  mistress.  What  will  howling 
do,  to  avert  peril?" 

"  Be  not  harsh,  my  friend,"  said  Frederic ; 
**  that  is  poor  Ann  Dudley's  voice.  Her  hus- 
band's body  lies  on  that  bloody  field  without. 
The  tidings  came  just  ere  you  returned.  But 
here  is  the  Queen  again.  Now  let  us  go. 
I  will  send  orders  afterwards  for  all  that  may  be 
needed.  Come,  sweet  friend — ^methinks,  with 
o  2 
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yoa  beside  me,  lean  never  know  despair ;"  and 
taking  Elisabeth's  hand,  be  drew  it  throi^  his 
am  and  led  her  down  dowfy:  fer  she  was  great 
widichiUL 

The  splendid  canriage  of  blue  velvet  es»- 
broidered  with  siher  stood  ready  in  the  coort; 
and,  as  Eliaabeth's  eyes  fell  npon  its  gorgeous 
deconitioDS,  a  feint  sad  smile  came  npon  her 
Ep,  and  she  shook  her  head  moamfiilly.  Oh, 
how  the  emptiness  of  pomp  and  pogeantiy,  and 
lotdly  state,  is  felt  by  the  heart  in  the  bitter  hour 
of  sorrow  and  adversity;  and  while  the  riches 
of  the  sod,  the  love,  the  iiiendshipy  the  trust,  the 
tenderness,  rise  high  in  value,  sink  low  the  more 
sordid  objects  of  esrthly  ambitioD  and  pride. 

A  weeping  tiain  fi>Uowed  the  Qneen  to  the 
carriage ;  some  entered  with  her ;  some  followed 
in  other  vehides,  or  on  foot ;  and  but  two,  of  all 
the  fair  and  qparkling  bevy  which  had  dbared 
Eli2id)eth's  days  of  joy  and  fplendour,  seemed 
now  in  a  conditi<m  to  give  her  comfort  and 
support.  Amdia  of  Sdma  was  sad,  but  she 
wept  not;  Agnes  Sierbeft  gm^  but  firm, 
diough  gentle^  in  her  whok  demeanour.    With 
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kindly  care,  die  whimpered  from  trane  to  tioie 
some  word  of  consolatioii  in  the  ear  of  poor 
Ann  Dndley,  and,  though  her  beaotifU  ejm 
were  foil  of  melancholy  when  she  gased  at  the 
Queen,  yet  iheie  was  a  hopefulness  in  her  words 
wliicfa  added  to  the  strength  of  nund  with 
which  Elizabetiii  bore  up  mider  the  griefr  and 
perils  of  the  hour. 

It  seemed  a  long  and  weary  way  to  the 
old  citadel  of  Prague,  as  with  slow  steps  the 
horses  dragged  the  carriages  up  the  ascent;  bui 
the  gates  at  length  were  reached,  and  Frederic 
took  his  fiur  wife  in  his  arms  and  carried 
her  into  the  wide  halL  He  could  not  f<Hr- 
bear  saying  with  a  sigh,  '*  I  now  know  where 
I  am.  Princes  seldom  learn  the  truth  till  they 
are  taught  it  by  adversity •'' 

An  hour  went  by;  and  many  a  messenger 
carae  up  Seem  the  lowor  town,  each  burdened 
with  gloomy  tidii^s.  The  horses  and  carriages 
were  all  brought  up  fix)m  the  stables  of  the  Hrad«- 
schin,  and  scmie  small  sums  of  money,  together 
with  dothes,  and  papers;  bat  it  was  soon  found 
that  the  council  of  citizenshad  token  possession  of 
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the  building ;  and  though  they  did  not  exactly 
prevent  the  King's  servants  from  removing  his 
own  property^  yet  there  were  questions  asked 
and  objections  made,  which  rendered  the  task 
slow  and  difficult  Night  fell^  and  the  confusion 
in  the  town  increased.  The  light  of  numerous 
torches  created  a  glare  which  was  seen  red  and 
portentous  from  the  Wyschehrad;  and  a  loud 
murmur  like  the  roar  of  a  distant  sea  rose 
up  and  filled  the  watching  hearts  above  with 
vague  and  gloomy  apprehensions. 

Old  Count  Thurm  had  speedily  joined  the 
royal  party,  and  a  number  of  devoted  friends 
surrounded  Frederic  and  his  Queen ;  but  those 
who  knew  the  Bohemian  capital  best  did  not 
contribute,  by  their  warnings,  to  raise  hopes  or 
to  still  anxieties. 

They  represented  the  probability  of  tumult 
and  violence  as  great ;  and  all  seemed  convinced 
that  treason  had  long  been  preparing  the  way 
for  the  state  of  mind  the  people  now  displayed. 

At  length  loud  but  distant  shouts,  and  then 
the  sounds  of  horses'  feet  clattering  quickly  over 
the  paved  road,  were  heard;    and  in  a  few 
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minutes  Algernon  Grey  was  introdaced  into 
the  chamber  where  the  King  and  Qaeen  were 
seated,  surrounded  by  most  of  those  who  had 
accompanied  them  to  the  citadeL 

''What  are  those  shouts,  my  lord?"  was 
Frederic's  first  question. 

*'  I  trust  good  auguries,  your  Majesty,'' 
replied  the  young  Englishman;  ''the  crowds 
surrounded  me  and  my  people  as  I  returned, 
calling  out  loudly  for  the  tidings  I  bore.  I 
answered  briefly,  that  a  truce  was  concluded  to 
negotiate  a  peace.  Those  who  understood 
German  translated  it  to  the  rest ;  and  then  they 
tossed  up  their  hats  and  shouted  joyfully.  So 
I  trust  that  they  will  now  return  to  their  own 
homes;  for  they  seemed  in  a  sadly  disturbed 
state. — There,  my  lord  the  King,  is  the  con- 
Tention  signed  by  the  Elector  and  Bucquoy.  It 
was  all  that  by  any  arguments  I  could  obtain, 
though  I  disputed  with  them  for  an  hour." 

"But  eight  hours  suspension  of  armsl" 
exclaimed  Frederic,  looking  at  the  paper,  and 
then  gazing  at  Christian  of  Anhalt,  and  at 
Thurm.    Our  decision  must  be  made  speedily." 
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<'  If  we  were  but  snre  €i  Mansfeld,"  stkl 
Anhalt)  thoughtfully,  ''and  had  but  two  thoo- 
saiid  men  more  within  the  walk." 

**  It  is  vam,  old  fiiend,"  czied  Count  Thunn. 
^  I  know  these  people  better  than  any  one ;  and 
I  take  upon  myself  to  say  to  the  King — ^Fly  at 
once.  Lose  not  the  piecious  moments,  lliere 
are  traitois  in  town,  and  court,  and  army.  Hie 
people  are  not  with  us ;  we  have  no  ibiee  to 
hold  out ;  no  hope  of  succour.  You  have  eig^t 
hours,  my  lord,  to  8av«  yourself  from  woise 
than  perhaps  you  dream  of;  and^  what  ia  fir 
more,  to  save  this  dear  lady,  our  Qoeen.  Lose 
not  an  instant;  but  go!" 

*'It  were  well,  my  royal  friend,"  said 
Christian  of  Anhalt.  *'  Had  we  the  feofie 
with  us;  had  we  troops  to  secure  the  {dace 
without  their  aid;  could  we  even  rally  the 
remains  of  the  army  within  Prague,  I  would 
say,  '  Stay ;  fight  it  out  here  to  the  last;  and 
play  the  game  to  an  end,  however  de^erate.' 
Sut  all  things  at  this  moment  are  againat  ua. 
The  only  thing  in  our  power  is  eight  hours  of 
time.    I  see  nou^t  to  which  they  can  be 
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applied,  bat  to  your  speedy  escape.  If  yoa 
stay,  with  aa  anay  of  fifty  thonsaod  men  at  your 
gates,  with  a  tuibnlent  aad  diaconteiited 
populadon  witfaio,  with  a  fiiroe  not  sufficient 
to  man  the  whole  walls^  with  pnmsifMM  that 
will  not  last  ten  days^  and  not  ammoniticHi 
enoQ^  to  resist  a  regular  siege,  a  thousand  to 
one  the  popoktion  throw  open  tihe  gates  to- 
morrow, and  ddtver  you  as  a  prisoner  into  the 
hands  of  the  enemy." 

^  That,  too,  with  the  baa  of  the  empire  hang- 
ing orer  your  head,''  cried  Count  Thorm; 
**  and  two  inveterate  enemies  ready  to  execute 
it.'' 

'<  Let  us  go,"  cried  Elizabedi,  neang  from  die 
table.  ^  It  can  never  be  said  that  I  have  been 
the  advocate  of  weak  eoanseb;  but  now,  like 
the  willow,  our  stnengdi  may  lie  in  yielding. 
Let  us  not  hesitate  any  longer.  la  half  an  boor, 
I  AaH  be  ready.  We  shall  gain  seven  hours,  at 
least,  upon  the  enemy;  and,  surely,  that  will 
place  us  in  security  .*' 

«  Madam,"  said  young  Bemhard  of  Thnm, 
^  by  your  good  leave,  you  shall  have 
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longer  space.  My  lord  the  King  has  made  me 
governor  of  this  citadel.  I  have  five  hundred 
men  in  whom  I  can  tmst  With  them  I  will 
undertake  to  hold  it  oat  for  three  fall  days 
against  false  Maximilian  of  Bavaria  and  his  fifty 
thousand.  This  Jesuit^oldier  shall  find  work 
enough  beneath  these  walls  to  keep  him  for 
that  time,  at  least,  from  pursuing  the  kinsman 
he  has  betrayed,  and  to  make  him  recoUect, 
perhaps,  the  promises  he  has  violated.'^ 

'^  Never ! "  cried  Elizabeth,  warmly,  taking 
the  young  man's  hand  in  hers ;  *'  I  will  have  no 
such  sacrifice.  Never  shall  the  son  of  our  best 
fiiend  hazard  hb  life  to  cover  my  flight.  Nor 
even  would  I  expose  this  city,  fickle  as  it  has 
proved  itself,  to  the  outrages  of  a  forious  enemy 
for  such  a  consideration  as  my  poor  safe^. 
Rather  let  me  perish  at  once,  than  be  remem- 
bered as  a  curse." 

Thus  saying,  she  quitted  die  roomt  calling  to 
her  ladies  to  follow ;  and  a  scene  of  indescrib- 
able confiision  succeeded,  whilst  hasty  prepan- 
tions  were  made  for  instant  departure.  Ser- 
vants hurried  hither  and  thither;  caniagea  and 
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horses  were  prepared  in  haste.  What  small 
supplies  of  money  coold  be  obtained,  a  few  of 
the  most  necessary  articles  of  apparel,  some 
papers  of  great  importance,  some  treasured 
memorials  of  days  of  happiness,  and  a  small 
supply  of  ammunition  for  the  men  of  the  troop, 
were  packed  up  with  all  speed;  and  a  rapid 
consultation  took  place  between  Frederic  and 
his  principal  advisers,  as  to  the  roads  he  should 
follow,  and  the  course  in  which  he  should  direct 
his  flight.  All  agreed  that  Breslau  was  the 
place  best  fitted  for  his  first  pause,  as  it  brought 
him  near  the  dominions  of  friends  and  relations ; 
and  some  one  was  eagerly  sought  amongst  the 
attendants  who  could  act  as  a  guide  to  the 
fhgitiTes  through  the  desolate  and  inhospitable 
regions  which  they  had  to  traverse  on  the  way. 
Algernon  Grey,  unable  firom  his  ignorance 
of  the  country  to  advise,  and  uncertain  what 
part  he  might  be  called  upon  to  play  himself  in 
this  sad  scene  of  flight  and  disaster,  remained 
waiting  the  decision  of  others,  till  at  length,  a 
page  entering  called  him  to  the  presence  of 
the  Queen. 
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He  found  £3iaibeth  stomding  in  a  small 
loom  mthin,  holdiiig  Agnes  Herbertfs  Imid  in 
her's.  Tliere  wss  noone  ebein  die  ckamber; 
and  a  single  candle  afforded  die  only  li^rtt 
winch  showed  him  the  pale  ooontenanoea  of  his 
sofereign's  daogfater  and  her  young  companioD. 

**  My  lord/'  said  Elizabeth  quickly,  as  soon 
as  he  entered,  ^  yon  promised  to  save  and  pio- 
tect  this  dear  girl.  Yon  will  remember  your 
promise,  I  am  sore;  and  I  moat  lemember 
one  I  made  to  her  unde  twelve  long  months 
1^.  It  was  to  the  eflfect  that,  if  by  the 
chances  of  war  I  was  obliged  to  quit  Ftagoe^ 
I  would  send  her  back  to  him  onder  aafe  es- 
cort. She  would  fain  go  with  me  now;  bat  I 
moat  deny  her  wishes.  You  will  doubdess  be 
aUe  to  reach  the  Upper  Palatinate  in  safety; 
then  will  be  no  object  in  stopping  yon.  The 
fierce  pmsners  will  most  likely  be  xspcfa  my 
path  like  hounds  before  to-manow  momiog. 
In  your  charge,  diowfore,  I  will  place  her;  so 
your  hopovr  as  a  gendeman,  and  yonr  con- 
science as  a  Christian,  I  entmst  her*  She  is 
pure  and  good,  noble  and  true,  worthy  of  die 
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lo¥e  of  the  highesl  in  this  or  any  other  land^ 
and  as  worthy  of  reverence,  as  spotless  innocence 
can  render  woman.  Stay  not  for  ceremonious 
leave-takings;  but  farewell !  Yon  will  find  a 
home  prepared  for  her  below;  and  God  bless 
and  protect  you,  as  you  protect  her  I" 

'*  One  moment,  your  Majesty/'  said  Alger- 
non Grey.  "  Some  ten  of  my  sturdy  English-- 
men  have  got  into  the  town  in  safety.  Each, 
I  vnll  answer  for  him,  is  ready  to  shed  the  last 
drop  of  his  blood  in  your  behal£  Each  is  well 
armed  and  mounted,  and  provided  with  gold  to 
deficay  all  his  own  expenses.  You  yourself 
give  me  another  destination,  and  I  will  obey 
your  commands ;  but  let  these  men  remiun  with 
you  as  a  sort  of  body-guanL  I  will  leave  them 
under  the  command  of  young  Hopeton,  a  gen- 
tleman of  honourable  fiunily,  and  a  friend's  son. 
My  page  and  one  servant  will  be  quite  enough 
with  us — indeed,  we  shall  pass  more  easily  few 
than  many.  The  rest  of  the  men,  when  you 
are  safe,  can  join  me  at  Heidelberg,  where, 
please  God,  I  will  yet  serve  your  Majesty  to 
the  best  of  my  power." 
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"Be  It  so/'  answered  the  Queen.  "Now, 
farewell  I  And  Heaven  reward  you,  my  lord, 
for  all  you  have  done  for  me  and  mine.  Adieu, 
dearest  Agnes,  adieu !" 

The  Queen  opened  her  arms  as  she  spoke ; 
and  Agnes  Herbert  cast  herself  upon  her 
bosom,  and,  for  an  instant,  gave  way  to  tears; 
but,  at  length,  Elizabeth  gently  removed  her, 
saying,  "We  have  no  time  for  long  adieus, 
sweet  cousin;  we  shall  meet  again,  if  it  be 
God's  will. — There,  my  lord,**  and  she  placed 
Agnes*  hand  in  his,  looking  at  him  steadfastly 
for  a  moment  as  she  did  so,  and  then  raising 
her  eyes  to  heaven. 

Algernon  Grey  understood  the  appeal,  and 
saying  in  a  low  tone,  "On  my  life  I  on  my 
honour !"  he  led  Agnes  from  the  room ;  and, 
without  passing  through  the  chamber  where  he 
had  left  Frederic,  advanced  to  the  top  of  the 
great  staircase.  There  he  paused  for  a  mo- 
ment, and,  drawing  Agnes'  arm  through  his, 
looked  down  on  her  face  tenderly,  asking  in  a 
low  voice,  "  Are  you  afraid,  Agnes?" 

She  raised  her  eyes,  beaming  through  her  tears : 
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**Not  in  the  least/'  she  answered — "sorrowful, 
but  not  afraid." 

When  they  reached  the  court-yard,  it  pre- 
sented a  strange  wild  scene ;  carriages,  horses, 
men  mounted  and  dismounted,  were  all  ga- 
thered together  by  the  light  of  a  few  torches ; 
and  some  minutes  elapsed  before  Algernon 
Grey  could  discover  which  was  the  horse  that 
had  been  prepared  for  his  fair  companion.  At 
length,  however,  a  strong  but  light  jennet  was 
found,  with  a  lady's  saddle  and  a  small  leathern 
bag,  or  portmanteau,  strapped  upon  the  croup. 
A  page  held  it,  saying,  that  it  had  been  got 
ready  by  the  Queen's  order;  and,  lifting  the 
sweet  girl  lightly  into  the  saddle,  Algernon 
Grey  mounted  his  own  horse,  bade  the  boy 
Frill,  who  was  waiting,  to  follow,  and  rode  out, 
turning  towards  the  great  gates  of  the  citadel. 
There  he  found  assembled  the  men  of  his  own 
band,  who  had  escaped  into  Prague,  after  the 
slaughter  on  the  Weissenberg.  He  spoke  for 
some  minutes  to  a  fine-looking  young  man 
at  their  head,  and  then  bade  his  old  servant 
Tony,  who  was  with  them,  mount  and  come 
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after  him.  Then,  riding  quickly  through  the 
streetsfy  he  reached  the  gates  of  the  old  town,  and 
began  to  descend  into  the  lower  part  of  Pragne. 

The  ci^  was  now  coraparatively  qoiet  The 
news  of  an  armistice,  which  he  himself  had 
given,  had  spread  amongst  the  people,  calmii^ 
their  £ears  and  cooling  their  heated  passions. 
Mnltitodes  had  retired  to  their  own  houses; 
others  had  gone  to  ccmsolt  at  the  town*hoQse 
as  to  their  fiitare  conduct ;  and  none  but  a  few 
stngglers  were  seen  here  and  there,  as  the 
yonng  Englishman  and  his  &ir  companion 
rode  through  the  dark  unlighted  streets.  A 
cold  Novewber  wind  was  whistling  amongst 
the  tall  houses ;  the  tkj  was  varying  every  mo- 
ment, now  flkowii^  a  star  ox  two,  now  loaded 
with  heavy  douds ;  and  every  thing  seemed  to 
bear  the  same  sad  and  cheerless  Bspect  that 
was  presented  by  the  firte  of  the  royal  penons 
he  had  just  left.  Summer  had  passed  away,  and 
the  long,  cold,  desolate  winter  was  close  at  hand. 

A  flaming  sort  of  beacon,  raised  in  an 
iron  fiame  upon  a  pole,  shed  a  broad  glare 
over  the  open  q)aoe  before  the  guard-house 
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of  the  inner  gate,  to  which  he  directed  his 
courfle ;  but  no  one  was  seen  there  but  a  sentry 
waSdng  up  and  down;  and  Algernon  Grey 
directed  his  servant  to  give  the  rein  of  the 
bi^gage-horse,  which  was  led  with  them,  to  the 
page,  and  desire  some  one  to  open  the  gates* 
The  warder,  who  came  forth  with  one  or 
two  soldieniy  seemed  disposed  to  make  diffi- 
culties; but  the  young  Englishman  produced 
the  pass  which  he  had  received  some  hours 
before  when  going  to  the  Bavarian  camp;  and, 
mth  a  surly  and  discontented  air,  the  man 
onlocked  the  heavy  gates  and  let  him  pass* 
The  drawbridge  was  slowly  lowered ;  and,  after 
a  careful  examination  from  the  wicket-tower, 
to  see  that  no  enemy  was  near,  the  warder  of 
the  night  opened  the  outer  gates  and  let  the 
whole  party  go  forth,  murmuring  something 
about — **  The  fewer  mouths  in  Prague  the 
better  I" 

AU  was  darkness,  except  where  upon  the 
summit  of  the  Weissenberg  the  light  of  a  fire 
bere  and  there  marked  the  bivouac  of  an  Im- 
perial regiment,  occupying  the  position  where 

VOL.  lU.  H 
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tbe  Bohemian  anny  had  been  encamped  the 
night  before.  Taking  a  narrow  road  to  the 
right,  though  he  knew  not  well  whither  it  led» 
Algernon  Grey  rode  on  f(xr  some  way  through 
a  sandy  part  of  the  ground|y  and  then  pawfd 
a  small  stream  by  a  narrow  bridge  hardly  wide 
enough  for  two  hcMses  to  advanee  abreast.  The 
moment  after  a  broader  glare  of  light  was  seen 
upon  the  left^  <uftd  innumerable  flames,  flieker- 
ii^  and  flashii^  on  the  douds  of  smoke  whidi 
rose  £rom  the  wood  firea^  showed  where  the 
whole  host  of  the  enemy  lay. 

Algonon  Grey  laid  his  hand  gently  upon  that 
of  Agnes  Herbert,  saying  in  a  low  tone;.  ''We 
are  safe  for  the  present,  dear  Agnes,  On  our 
journey  we  will  be  brother  and  sister.  God 
send  the  time  may  come  when  we  may  caU 
eadi  other  by  dearer  names  P 

These  were  the  first  words  that  had  been 
spoken,  but  they  made  Agnes's  whole  firame 
thrill;  and  the  next  moment,  putdng  his  horse 
into  a  quicker  pace,  Algernon  Grey  led  the 
way  onward  to  the  dark  woods  that  alretded 
out  before  therr» 
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CHAPTER  V. 

''I  9BAR  there  are  storms  in  the  sky,  dear 
Agnes/'  said  Algernon  Grey,  as  the  stars  dis- 
appeared,  and  the  heary  cloads  rolled  broad 
oyer  the  heavens.  "  How  cold  the  night  wind 
blows  I— does  it  not  chill  you,  dear  sister?" 

**  No/'  she  answered ;  '^  I  am  warmly  clad ; 
bnt  the  poor  Queen  I — I  dread  to  think  of  such 
a  journey  for  her.  Happy  it  is,  indeed,  that 
all  the  royal  children  were  sent  away  before !" 

''  Happy  indeed  !"  repeated  her  companion ; 
''  for  their  presence  would  have  added  terribly 
to  the  sufferings  and  fears  of  such  a  time  as 
this.  The  darkness  of  the  night,  however,  like 
many  another  gloomy  thing,  may  not  be  so  evil 
as  it  seems.  It  will  conceal  thdr  flight;  for  I 
H  2 
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much  fear  that  Maximilian  of  Bavaria  would 
hold  himself  justified  in  seizing  and  keeping  as 
prisoners  both  King  and  Queen,  notwithstand- 
ing the  armistice,  if  he  discovered  they  had  left 
Prague." 

**  He,  surely,  never  would  be  so  base !''  cried 
Agnes,  warmly. 

•*  I  know  not,"  replied  her  lover ;  "  policy  is 
a  base  thing;  and  there  never  was  an  act  so 
foul  that  some  smooth  excuse  could  not  be 
found  for  its  commission.  He  has  been  brought 
up,  too,  in  a  school  where  plausible  pretexts  for 
evil  deeds  is  one  part  of  the  training;  and  to 
hold  Frederic  in  captivity,  would  be  too  great 
a  temptation  for  a  Jesuitical  spirit  to  resist,  I 
fear." 

''  Then  I  will  thank  the  darkness,''  answered 
his  fair  companion, ''  if  it  be  as  black  as  that  of 
Egypt- 

"  It  may  sorely  impede  us  ourselves/*  replied 
Algernon  Grey.  "  Do  you  remember,  Agnes, 
the  last  time  that  we  wandered  together  through 
the  greater  part  of  the  night?  I  never  thought 
it  would  be  our  fate  to  do  so  a2:ain.    But  what 
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a  different  evening  was  that! — preceded,  it  is 
true,  by  dangers  and  sorrows,  but  followed  by 
many  brighter  days.  Oh,  may  this  be  so 
too!" 

*'  God  grant  it !"  cried  Agnes.  "  I  recollect 
it  well— can  I  ever  forget  it?  Oh,  no;  it  is  one 
of  those  things  which,  painted  on  memory — like 
the  frescoes  of  the  Italian  artists,  in  colours  that 
mingle  with  the  very  structure  of  that  which 
bears  them, — can  never  perish  but  with  me- 
mory itself  I  To  me  that  day  seems  like  the 
beginning  of  life— of  a  new  life,  it  certainly 
was;  for  what  varied  scenes  —  what  spirit- 
changing  events,  have  I  not  gone  through 
since  then !  How  different  has  been  every 
aspect  of  my  fate !  how  altered  all  my  thoughts 
and  feelings,  my  hopes,  and  even  my  fears  I" 

'^  If  too,  shall  remember  it  for  ever,"  answered 
Algernon  Grey;  "  though  my  fate  has. not  un- 
dei^one  such  changes.  On  has  it  gone  in  the 
same  course,  tending,  I  trust,  to  happiness,  but 
by  a  thorny  path.  Men  have  fewer  epochs  in  their 
lives  than  women,  Agnes — ^at  least,  in  ordinary 
circi  mstances.    They  pass  gradually  from  state 
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to  State ;  but  still,  for  those  who  feel — ^though  the 
current  of  external  things  may  not  be  subject  to 
such  changes — ^yet,in  the  world  of  the  heartythey 
find  moments,  too,  marked  out  indelibly  in  the 
history  of  life.  That  night  was  one  ofthem  for 
me.  Let  us  ride  on  somewhat  faster,  and  I  wiU 
tell  yon,  Agnes,  as  much  as  will  interest  you  of 
my  past  existence.  You  must  know  it  some 
time.  Who  can  tell  when  opportunity  may 
serve  again  ?" 

'*  Oh !  not  to-night,  not  to-night,**  answered 
Agnes,  shrinking  from  new  emotions  on  a  day 
which  had  been  so  fiill  of  agitation.  "  I  may 
be  very  weak,  my  friend;  but  I  have  already 
undergone  so  much  within  twelve  hours  that,  if 
you  would  have  me  keep  my  courage  up  for 
other  dangers  which  may  be  still  before  us,  you 
will  not  tell  me  aught  that  can  move  me  more 
just  now.  And  bow  can  I,"  she  added,  feeling 
that  she  was  showing  the  feelings  of  her  heart 
more  clearly  than  woman  ever  likes  to  display 
them ;  ^  how  can  I  hear  anything,  affecting 
sadly  one  who  has  saved,  befiiended,.  com- 
forted, supported   me,   without  being  deeply 
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moved  ?  Another  day,  Algeraon,  when  we  have 
calmer  thoaghts/' 

"  Well,  be  it  ao,"  replied  her  lover ;  « I  only 
sought  to  speak  of  matters  not  very  bright,  lest 
Agnes  Herbert  should  think,  hereafter,  I  had 
willingly  concealed  aught  from  her  that  she  had 
a  right  to  know." 

*'  I  shall  never  think  evil  of  you,  Algernon,*' 
she  said,  in  a  firm,  quiet  tone;  '' I  could 
sooner  doubt  myself  than  you.  Hark  I  do  yoa 
not  hear  voices  speaking — ^there,  to  the  right?" 

Algernon  Grey  listened,  but  all  was  still; 
and,  somewhat  quickening  their  pace,  they  rode 
on  through  the  deep  wood  which  then  stretched 
along  the  bank  of  the  Moldau.  A  few  minutes 
after,  the  sky  became  lighter  as  the  shadowy 
masses  of  vapour  were  borne  away  by  the  wind, 
and  Algernon  Orey  said,  in  a  low  voice, 
**  The  moon  is  rising.  I  think.  Darkness 
were  our  best  friend,  dear  Agnes;  but  yet  I 
trust  we  are  now  beyond  all  danger  from  the 
enemy.    The  wood  seems  coming  to  an  end.'' 

It  was  as  he  supposed ;  for,  ere  they  had  gone 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  farther,  the  trees  suddenly 
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ceased,  and  they  foood  themselves  on  a  broad 
road  close  by  the  side  of  the  river..  The  moon  was 
shining  on  the  wide  waters,  rendering  them  one 
sheet  of  liquid  silver ;  but  a  minute  or  two  after 
they  had  emerged  from  the  screen  of  branches^ 
the  horse  of  Algernon  Grey  swerved  violently 
away  from  some  object  on  the  bank.      Ha 
reined    him    round,  and    gazed   towards   the 
stream.    There  was  a  corpse  lying  on  the  bank^ 
stripped  already  of  arms  and  clothing;  and  a 
large  dark  body — what,  it  was  not  possible  to 
discover — was  seen  floating  rapidly  down  the 
stream.    AH  was  still  and  silent  ait>und»  with- 
out a  sound  but  the  murmuring  Moldau  rushing 
between  its  banks,  which  there  were  low  and 
flat ;  and  it  had  a  strange  and  horrible  efiect^ 
as  Algernon  Grey  gazed  over  the  scene,  to 
behold  that  naked  corpse  lying  there  in  the 
bright    moonlight,  with    the    glistening    river 
flowing  by,  and  the  dark  towers  of  Prague,  far 
up  the  stream,  rising  in  its  splendid  basin  of 
hills,  vast  and  irregular,  so  that  rock  and  towa 
could  hardly  be  distinguished  from  each  other; 
while,  on  the  other  side  of  the  river^  was  still  ta 
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be  distioguished,  though  faint  and  indefinite, 
the  glare  of  the  Bavarian  watchfires. 

^' There  have  been  plunderers  at  work  here 
already/'  said  Algernon  Orey,  riding  on ;  but 
Agnes  had  seen  the  same  object  which  had 
caught  his  sight,  and  she  kept  silence,  covering 
her  eyes  with  her  hand. 

The  road  then  rose  again  a  little,  then 
fell  into  a  sort  of  wooded  glen ;  and,  as  they 
were  descending,  a  voice  suddenly  cried  out» 
''Stand!  who  goes  there?"  and  at  the  same 
moment  an  armed  man,  pike  in  hand,  presented 
himself,  while  two  or  three  others  drew  out 
from  the  bushes. 

Agnes'  heart  sunk ;  but  Algernon  Grey 
answered,  in  a  calm  tone,  **  We  are  peaceable 
travellers,  if  we  are  not  molested.  But  we  will 
not  be  stopped.'' 

He  looked  over  his  shoulder  as  he  spoke,  for 
be  heard  the  galloping  of  a  horse,  and  to  his 
surprise  he  saw  that,  while  the  lad  Frill 
remained  firm,  and  had  already  drawn  his 
sword,  his  old  and  tried  servant  Tony  was 
riding  quickly  away. 
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'<  Peaceable  traveUert!'' said  the  man.  ^Ym 
ride  late^  and  with  casque  and  cuirass.  Come 
up,  my  men ;  come  up  I  We  must  make  these 
peaceaUe  travellers  account  for  their  doingis  to 
General  Tilly/' 

Algernon  Orey's  eye  ran  ofer  the  grround 
around.  There  were  but  four  men  yisibley  and 
all  seemed  armed  alike  as  pikemen.  '*Drc^ 
behind,  Agnes,''  he  said  in  a  low  tone;  ^they 
have  no  fire-arms»    I  and  the  boy  have." 

As  he  spoke,  the  nearest  man  advanced  to 
lay  his  hand  upon  the  horse's  bridle.  **  Stud 
back !"  cried  the  young  Englishman  in  a  stem 
tone^  drawing  a  pistol  from  his  4nddle-bow,  and 
levelling  it.  ''Make  way  there  I — You  are 
mere  marauders,  that  is  dear,  stripping  the 
dead.  I  will  stop  for  the  bidding  of  none 
such.'' 

The  man  recoiled  a  step  or  two;  but  then, 
after  an  instant's  hesitation,  he  ^rang  forward, 
pushing  his  pike  at  the  horse's  poitral.  The 
young  Englishman's  finger  was  pressed  firmly 
and  steadily  upon  the  trigger,  the  hammer  feU, 
a  ringing  report  followed^  and  bis  assailant 
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reeled  and  fell  back  upon  the  turf  at  once. 
''Now  for  another/'  cried  Algernon  Orey^  in 
German;  ''which  of  you  will  be  the  next?" 
and  at  the  same  moment  he  drew  a  second  pis- 
tol from  the  holster.  ''  Have  the  other  weapons 
at  hand,  Frill,"  he  continued,  speaking  to  the 
page,  bat  never  withdrawing  his  9yes  from  the 
group  before  him.  '*  Who  is  the  next,  I 
say?" 

No  one  moved ;  but  they  still  stood  across 
the  path,  apparently  speaking  together  in  a  low 
voice.  It  was  evident  to  Algernon  Grey  that 
the  enemy  had  no  force  to  fall  back  upon,  and 
that  the  party  consisted  merely  either  of  men 
sent  across  the  river  to  cut  off  any  stragglers 
firom  the  Bohemian  army,  or  of  the  plunderers 
who  always  follow  great  hosts,  and  live  too 
frequently  by  assassinating  the  wounded  and 
stripping  the  dead.  As  they  were  still  three  to 
two,  however,  and  the  presence  of  Agnes  Her- 
bert filled  him  with  apprehensions  on  her 
account  which  be  had  never  known  on  his 
own»  he  was  unwilling  to  hurry  into  any  further 
strif(^  while  there  was  a  chance  of  the  men 
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retiring  and  leaving  the  way  open.  He  there- 
fore paused,  ere  he  took  upon  himself  the  part 
of  assailant,  holding  the  pistol  ready  cocked  in 
his  hand,  and  prepared  at  once  to  repel  any 
sudden  attack.  After  a  brief  consultation 
amongst  themselves,  however,  the  men.  sepa- 
rated ;  one  remained  close  to  the  road,  merely 
drawing  behind  a  tree  to  the  side ;  the  other  two 
ran  to  the  right  and  left  amongst  the  bushes,  evi* 
dently  with  the  intention  of  springing  out  upon 
him  and  his  party  as  he  passed.  The  young 
Englishman's  position  was  dangerous;  but  there 
seemed  no  choice.  To  retreat  might  throw  him 
in  the  way  of  other  and  stronger  parties  of  the 
same  marauders.  To  parley  with  the  advjersary 
could  produce  no  good  result ;  and,  choosing  his 
course  speedily,  Algernon  Grey  turned  his  head 
to  Agnes,  saying,  **  Close  up  dose  to. me,  dear 
lady;  you,  boy,  take  your  place  on  the  left, 
put  up  your  sword,  and  advance  slowly,  pistol 
in  hand  ;  aim  steadily  and  near,  if  any  one  at- 
tacks you,  and  still  keep  on/' 

Then,  drawing  his  sword,  be  placed  it  be- 
tween his  teeth,  and,  holding  the  pistol  in  his 
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right,  advanced  at  a  foot-pace  as  soon  as  Agnes 
had  ridden  up  to  bis  side. 

It  would  seem  that  the  adversaries  were 
somewhat  intimidated  by  his  proceedings^  for 
they  did  not  make  their  attack  at  once,  as  he 
had  expected;  and  the  delay  brought  unex- 
pected help;  for,  as  the  young  Englishman, 
keeping  a  tight  rein  upon  his  charger,  was  pro- 
ceeding slowly  along  the  road,  he  suddenly  heard 
the  galloping  of  horse  behind  him,  and,  for  an  in- 
stant, feared  that  all  was  lost.  He  did  not  ven- 
ture to  turn  his  head,  indeed^  keeping  a  watchful 
eye  in  front,  and  on  either  side ;  but  the  boy 
Frill,  less  cautious,  looked  round  by  the  light 
of  the  moon,  and  then  exclaimed  aloud,-— 

**  Hurrah !  Here  comes  friend  Tony  with 
help." 

Either  the  sort  of  cheer  he  gave,  or  their 
own  observation,  showed  the  marauders  that 
they  were  likely  to  be  overmatched.  The  man 
behind  the  tree  started  away  and  ran  down  the 
road,  receiving  the  ball  of  Algernon  Grey's 
pistol  as  he  went^  falling,  rising  again,  and 
staggering  in  amongst  the  bushes.    The  other 
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two  were  heard  pushiDg  their  way  through  the 
dry  branches ;  but,  ere  th^  could  have  gone 
far,  the  old  servant  was  by  his  master's  side. 

**  I  beg  your  pardon,  my  ]atd,  for  running 
away.  I  *m  not  accustomed  to  that  trick ;  but 
I  had  heard  English  tongues^  and  caught  a 
little  glimpse  of  a  fire^  as  we  passed  through 
the  wood ;  and  I  thought  I  could  serve  you 
better  in  the  rear  than  in  the  fnmt." 

^  Who  have  you  got  with  yon?*'  asked 
Algernon  Grey,  looking  round  to  the  other 
men  who  had  come  up,  one  of  whom^  with  bis 
sword's  point  dropped,  was  gazing  down  upon 
the  body  of  the  man  who  had  been  shot,  ^Mlk 
two  others  had  followed  Tony  close  to  the 
young  gentleman's  side,  and  a  fourth  seemed 
to  be  searching  the  brushwood  on  the  right  fiir 
any  concealed  enemy. 

''They  are  four  men  from  Master  Digby's 
troop,''  answered  Tony.  *'  I  could  have  swom 
that  the  voices  I  heard  were  English,  so  I 
had  no  fear  in  going  back;  and  they  may 
prove  desperate  good  help  to  us  as  we  pia> 
ceed." 
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Algernon  Grey  paused  to  coosider  for  a  mo- 
ment ;  and  then^  turning  to  the  men^  he  asked 
them  some  qnestioos,  the  answers  to  which 
showed  that,  after  the  last  charge  on  the  part 
of  the  Bohemian  fbrce^  they  had  contrived 
to  cross  the  Moldau,  and  conceal  themselves 
in  the  wood.  They  had  seen  several  bands  of 
plunderers  come  over  the  river  daring  the 
evening,  and  had  lain  quite  still  till  it  was 
dark,  when  they  had  lighted  a  fire,  and  sent 
one  of  their  number  to  a  neighbouring  village 
for  provisions.  The  store  they  had  obtained 
had  been  scanty ;  but  they  were  solacing  them- 
selves with  this  supply  when  Tony's  apparition 
called  them  to  the  saddle ;  and,  without  hesi- 
tation or  fear,  they  came  down  to  aid  a  country- 
man in  distress.  They  asked  no  better  than 
to  accompany  the  young  Englishman  and  his 
party;  but  Algernon  Grey,  recollecting  that 
Bigby's  troop  had  suffered  but  little,  and  that 
Biandeis  had  been  appointed  as  a  rallying 
place,  would  only  suffer  them  to  accompany 
bim  three  or  four  miles  farther  down  the  river 
and  then,  paying  them  liberally  for  their  escort. 
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directed  them,  to  the  best  of  his  knowledge* 
on  their  road  to  the  point  of  rendezTous. 

A  little  village  lay  immediately  before  him, 
when  he  parted  with^his  new  companions;  but 
it  was  all  dark  and  solitary ;  and,  though  the 
clouds  had  gathered  thickly  over  the  sky,  and 
the  north-east  wind  was  blowing  keen,  he  asked 
Agnes  if  she  could  still  proceed ;  and,  on  her 
answering  in  the  affirmative,  rode  on  along  the 
broad  and  even  road,  catching,  from  time  to 
time,  a  glimpse  of  the  glistening  Moldau  on 
the  left,  though  at  a  much  greater  distance 
than  before. 

"  If  I  recollect  right,  dear  Agnes,"  he  said, 
•^  some  six  or  seven  miles  a  head  is  the  small 
town  of  Weltrus,  where  there  is  a  passage- 
boat  across  the  river.  We  can  discover  there 
whether  there  is  any  danger  to  be  expected  on 
the  other  side ;  and,  if  not,  can  get  across,  plac- 
ing ourselves  in  the  enemy's  rear ;  after  which 
we  shall  have  no  difficulty  in  reaching  Wald- 
sachsen,  where  we  shall  be  in  a  friendly  country, 
and  able,  I  trust,  to  make  our  way  through  the 
Upper  Palatinate  to  Heilbroun  and  Heidelberg/' 
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Agnes  agreed  to  all  that  he  proposed;  but 
the  distance  was  somewhat  greater  than  he  had 
imagined.  His  own  horse  showed  great  symp- 
toms of  fatigue.  It  became  necessary  to  pro- 
ceed more  slowly  as  they  advanced;  and  the 
charch  clock  struck  three  as  they  entered  the 
narrow  street.  All  was  dark  and  silent  as  they 
advanced,  till,  when  they  were  about  midway 
through  the  little  town,  they  heard  the  watch- 
man  of  the  night,  as  was  then  common  in 
almost  every  ^lage  in  Germany,  and  is  still 
practised  in  remote  places,  knocking  at  the 
doors  of  the  principal  houses,  and  waking  the 
drowsy  inhabitants,  to  assure  them  that  **  all  is 
right.** 

With  the  aid  of  this  functionary,  the  land- 
lord of  the  little  Gfuest-house  was  l»ought  to  the 
door,  and  rooms  speedily  prepared  for  the 
travellers  to  repose.  He  would  fam,  to  say  the 
truth,  have  pat  them  all  into  one  chamber;  for 
the  manners  of  that  part  of  the  country  were 
somewhat  rude  in  their  simplicity;  and  the 
good  man  could  not  understand  the  delicacy 
of  a  more  refined  state.     All,  however, 

VOL.  III.  I 
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arranged  at  length;  and  Agnes  lay  dowa  lo 
repose.  Her  lover  occupied  a  chamber  near  ; 
and  his  two  attendants  were  placed  on  a 
pallet  across  the  lady's  door. 

It  was  evident,  from  the  quiet  manner  of  the 
ho8t»  that  no  tidings  had  yet  reached  him  of 
the  rout  of  Prague ;  but  Algernon  Grey  was 
anxious  to  depart  before  the  rumour  spread 
through  the  country,  and,  with  the  first  ray  of 
morning  light,  he  was  on  foot  From  the  boatmen 
at  the  ferry  he  found  that  the  only  intelligence 
they  had  yet  received  from  the  scene  of  war 
was  nearly  four  days  old.  Men  spoke  of  the 
combat  of  Rakonitz  as  the  last  great  event,, 
and  satisfied  that,  on  the  way  before  him,  there 
would  be  found  none  but  the  ordinary  dangers 
which  awaited  all  travellers  in  those  day%  he 
returned  and  roused  Agnes  from  the  deep  slam^ 
ber  into  which  she  had  fallen* 

In  a  few  minutes  she  was  by  his  side,  say- 
ing, ''  How  strange  a  thing  is  sleep,  Algernon  I 
I  had  foigot  all,  and^  in  the  only  dream  I  had, 
I  vras  a  child  again,  in  the  happy  valley  by  the 
banks  of  the  Meuse." 
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Algernon  Grey  smiled  sadly.  '' Sometimes 
I  hardly  know,"  he  said,  '^  which  is  the  dream, 
which  the  reality :  the  vivid  images  of  sleep  or 
those  that  pass  before  oar  waking  eyes.  Perhaps 
a  time  may  come  when  we  shall  wake  to  truer 
things,  and  find  that  this  life  and  all  that  it 
presents  was  but  a  vision.** 

''  No,"  said  his  fair  companion,  after  a  mo- 
ment's thought ;  "  there  are  some  things  that 
must  be  real.  The  strong  affections  that  go 
down  with  us  to  death;  good  actions,  and, 
alas  !  evil  ones,  likewise. — But  I  am  ready ; 
let  us  set  out  again." 

Algernon  Grey  would  not  suffer  her  to  en- 
counter renewed  fatigue  without  some  refresh- 
ment; and,  after  a  light  meal  already  ordered, 
they  passed  across  the  river  in  the  ferry-boat." 

''  Great  news !  great  news ! "  cried  a  stranger, 
riding  up  to  cross  over  from  the  other  side, 
just  as  they  were  remounting  their  horses  after 
landing,  '*  The  good  Duke  of  Bavaria]  and 
General  Bucquoy  have  defeated  the  heretic 
Elector  Palatine  under  the  walls  of  Prague, 
and  taken  him  and  his  English  wife  prisoners !" 
I  2 
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'^Are  yoQ  sure  of  the  intelligenoe?''  uked 
Algernon  Grey,  gravely. 

^^Qmte/*  said  the  horeeman,  afaarply;  ^do 
yon  doubt  it,  young  gentleman?" 

^  Nay,  irait  till  you  get  to  the  other  aide  of 
die  water,  and  then  inquire  fiirther/'  anawerad 
Algernon;  ''there  is  many  a  battle  reported 
won^  that  is  really  lost — Good-day"  and  he 
rode  OB  with  Agnes,  leaving  the  traveller  in  soBie 
doubt  and  consternation. 

f  f  We  must  lose  no  time^  dear  Agnes/*  he  said ; 
'^  but  hasten  on  into  the  rear  of  the  enemy's 
army  ere  this  news  spreads  fiir.  If  we  can 
reach  Laun,  I  think  we  may  escape  sospicion 
as  fugitives  from  Prague,  and  there  are  still 
^ome  garrisons  in  that  quarter  which  have  not 
yet  submitted  to  the  Austrians." 

But,  as  usual  in  all  calculations  of  dis- 
tances, the  state  of  the  roads  was  not  reck- 
oned. The  day  proved  lowering  and  ^oomy, 
the  wind  blew  in  sharp  fierce  gusts  over  the 
bare  hilly  ground  between  the  Holdatt  and 
the  Eger,  and  though  the  distance  from  the 
one  point  to  the  other  is  not  thirfy  miles  in  a 
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direct  Uue,  the  nnuo6ities  of  an  iUnmade  country 
road  rendered  it  nearly  double.    At  length  as 
night  was  falling,  Algernon  Orey  lifted  his  fair 
weary  companion  from  her  horse  at  the  door  of 
a  small  village  inn,  somewhat  to  the  west  of 
TeinitZp  and  gladly  sat  down  with  her  by  the 
fireside  of  the  good  widow  hostess,  who  with 
her  daughter  were  the  only  occupants  of  the 
house.    The  fare  was  scanty  and  simple,  but 
there  was   a  cheerful   good    humour  in   the 
manner  with  which  it  was  served  which  ren- 
dered it  palatable;  and  the  inhabitants  of  a 
remote  place,  with  neither  fortress  nor  castle  in 
the  neighbourhood,  seemed  to  know  and  care 
little  about  the  war  which  had  passed  with  its 
rude  current  at  a  distance  from  them.    The 
woman,  too,  could  speak  German^  and  after 
having  provided  the  weary  traveUers  with  all 
that  her  house  could  afford  in  the  way  of  food, 
she  threw  her  gray  hood  over  her  head,  saying, 
with  a  cheerful  laugh,  to  Agnes,  '^  I  am  going 
out  to  search  the  village  for  eggs,  and  fowls,  and 
meat;   for  it  will  snow  before  morning;   and 
then  we  may  not  be  able  to  get  them/' 
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Agnes  gazed  in  Algernon's  face  with  a  look  of 
apprehension;  but  he  smiled  gaily,  replying  to 
her  look ;  ''  Let  it  snow  if  it  will,  dear  Agnes. 
We  shall  then  have  an  icy  fortress  for  our 
defence,  which  no  enemy  will  be  in  haste  to 
pass.  It  will  give  us  time  for  rest,  and  thought, 
and  preparation/' 

The  woman's  prophecy  proved  true,  for  the 
next  morning  at  daybreak  the  ground  was 
covered  with  several  feet  of  snow ;  and  for  three 
days  the  roads  in  the  neighbourhood  were  im- 
nassable.  They  seemed  to  fly  very  quickly, 
however,  to  Agnes  Herbert  and  Algernon  Grey, 
though  she  felt  her  situation  birange.  But  her 
companion's  gentle  kindness  deprived  it  of  any 
painful  feeling.  The  rich  stores  of  his  mind 
were  all  poured  forth  to  cheer  and  to  amuse 
her;  and  if  they  loved  before  the  hour  of  their 
arrival  there,  oh  how  they  loved  when,  on  the 
fourth  morning,  they  again  set  forth  from 
the  poor  but  comfortable  shelter  they  had 
found  I 

The  day  was  bright,  and  almost  as  warm  as 
summer,  they  and  their  horses,  too,  were  re- 
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freshed  and  cheered,  and  a  long  day's  journey 
brought  them  close  to  the  frontiers  of  the 
Upper  Palatinate. 

Avoiding  all  large  cities,  they  again  rested  for 
the  night  in  a  small  town;  and  on  the  following 
<lay  gladly  passed  the  limits  of  Bohemia,  never 
to  return.  The  rest  of  their  journey,  as  far  as 
the  banks  of  the  Rhine,  was  performed  without 
difficulty,  though  not  without  fatigue,  remem 
bered  dangers  made  present  security  seem  more 
sweet,  the  weather  continued  clear  aud  fine,  and 
they  wandered  for  six  days  through  mountains, 
and  valleys  and  woods,  almost  as  cheerfully  as 
if  in  the  first  spring  of  young  love  they  had 
§oae  forth  together  to  view  all  that  is  fair  and 
bright  in  the  beautiful  book  of  nature. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

'*  Evil  news,  Oberntraut,  eril  news  I"  cried 
Colonel  Herbert,  as  he  sat  in  his  tower  at  Hei- 
delberg, with  an  open  letter  in  his  hand.  "  An- 
halt  has  been  defeated  under  the  walls  of  Pragae 
— totally  defeated !  How  could  it  be  otherwise  ? 
nfty  thousand  trained  Austrians  and  Bavarians 
against  thirty^fiTe  thousand  raw  recruits — a 
mere  mob  of  herds  and  citizens,  and  wild  Tran- 
sylvanian  horse!" 

**  What  more?''  asked  Obemtraut,  who  stood 
before  him  with  a  stem  but  calm  brow.  *'  There 
must  be  other  news  at  the  back  of  that ;  and  if 
you  have  not  yet  got  it,  few  days  will  pass  ere 
it  comes/' 

"  There  is  plenty  more,"  said  Herbert,  sadly; 
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^  Frederic,  the  Queen,  and  all  the  court  fled^  no 
one  knows  whither,  and  Prague  rarrendered  on 
the  foUowmg  day." 

^  I  thought  80,"  answeied  Oberotnuity  witb- 
out  any  change  of  tone,  **  one  could  see  it  coming 
aa  plain  as  the  Neckar  from  the  bridge.  But 
who  is  the  letter  from,  your  niece?  Where  k 
sheY—Howfiiiesshe?" 

*'  I  know  not,"  answered  the  dd  officer,  lay- 
ing the  paper  down  upon  the  table  and  clasping 
his  hands  together. 

"  The  letter  is  from  Lodun — ^but  he  says  no 
word  of  Agnes — Qod  help  us !  But  I  will  not 
be  apprehensive ;  where  her  royal  mistress  could 
pass,  she  could  pass  toa  Besides,  even  if  she 
remained  in  Prague,  these  men  would  never  hurt 
a  woman." 

''  I  do  not  know,"  replied  Obemtraut,  with  a 
very  gloomy  brow.  ''  Tilly  is  not  tender,  and 
such  as  he  have  done  strange  things  in  the  Pa- 
latinate lately,  as  witness  Bensheim,  Heppen- 
heim,  and  Otterbeig.  Herbert,  I  love  your 
niece  too  well  to  rest  satisfied  so.  I  must  have 
further  news,  and  I  go  to  seek  it." 
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Herbert  rose  and  grasped  his  hand,  ga^ng 
sadly  in  his  face,  '<  Alas !  Oberntraut,''  he  said, 
after  a  moment's  silence,  '^  I  fear  yoa  are  pre- 
paring disappointment  for  yourself.— -Woman's 
heart  is  a  wayward  thing,  and — " 

Obemtraut  waved  his  hand,  "  Yen  mistake 
me,  my  friend,"  he  said ;  ^'  any  disappointment 
that  could  be  felt  has  been  drunk  to  the  dregs 
already.  Agnes  loves  me  not,  as  I  should  re- 
quire to  be  loved ;  and  I  seek  no  heart  that 
cannot  be  entirely  mine.  I  have  had  my  lesson, 
and  have  learned  it  well.  I  lo?e  her  still,  but 
with  a  different  love  to  that  of  former  times; 
cold,  but  not  less  strong;  and  in  return  she  shall 
give  me  esteem  and  regard.  This  she  cannot 
refuse ;  for  it  depends  upon  myself,  not  her — 
but  let  us  talk  of  other  things.  I  will  have  news 
of  her,  ere  many  days  be  over.  I  cannot  leave 
my  post,  'tis  true;  nor  can  you  quit  yours ;  but 
still,  neither  of  us  can  rest  satisfied  without  some 
tidrngs  o  her  fate— you  have  no  indication  of 
which  way  her.  steps  are  turned?— none  of  where 
the  Queen  has  gone  to?" 

''  None,"  answered  Herbert    "  Lodun  says 
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nought  that  can  give  the  slightest  clue.  He 
feared,  it  would  seem,  that  his  letter  might  fall 
into  the  enemy's  hands,  and  wrote  most  guard- 
edly in  consequence. — Yet  stay,  I  recollect  that 
when  she  left  me,  the  Queen  made  a  solemn 
promise  to  send  her  back  hither,  if  by  the 
chances  of  war  Frederic's  court  should  be  driven 
out  of  Prague — nor  is  she  one  to  forget  such  a 
promise." 

"  Hither!"  said  Oberntraut;  'Mt  is  an  unsafe 
place  of  refuge.  Here,  with  war  at  our  very 
gates ;  Heidelbei^  itself  menaced  daily ;  weak, 
vacillating  princes,  ruining  the  noblest  cause 
and  the  finest  army  ever  men  had^  the  Spanish 
force,  daily  gaining  ground  against  us ;  and  the 
whole  valley  of  the  Rhine  a  prey  to  a  foreign 
enemy.— But  it  cannot  be  helped.  Even  now, 
most  likely,  she  is  on  the  road ;  and  we  must 
try  to  shield  her  from  peril,  when  she  comes  into 
the  midst  of  this  scene  of  carnage." 

As  he  spoke  a  heavy  step  was  heard  upon  the 
stairs ;  and  an  armed  man  thrust  his  bead  into 
the  room,  saying,  ''The  town  is  in  a  strange 
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state,  Colonel;  for  the  news  has  driven  the  peo- 
ple out  of  their  wits  with  fear/' 

''What  do  the  fools  expect?"*  exclaimed 
Oberatraat ;  ''  that  Maximilian  will  march 
hither  direct?" 

The  man  shook  his  head»  as  if  he  did  not  on- 
derstand  him;  and  Herbert  interpofled,  inquir- 
ing, <'  What  news^  Ancient  f 

''  Why,  that  Spinola  has  taken  Weinheim, 
and  is  marching  hither/'  replied  the  scddier. 
"  Professors  and  half  the  students  are  flying 
to  Neckargemund  ;  and  all  the  rich  citizens 
are  frightening  each  other  with  long  faces  in 
the  market-place ;  while  the  women  are  in  the 
churches,  praying  as  hard  as  they  can  pray/' 

''This  must  be  seen  to/'  said  the  Baron  of 
Obemtraut.  ''  You  go  and  quiet  the  people, 
and  prepare  for  defence.  I  will  ride  out  with 
my  troop,  and  discover  what  truth  there  is  in 
these  tidings/' 

''  I  love  not  to  meddle,"  said  Herbert, ''  for  I 
vowed  I  would  have  no  command,  when  Merven 
was  put  over  my  head  here.  But  still,  I  suppose, 
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I  imiBt  do  my  best ;  aod»  wben  the  hour  for  fight- 
ing comes,  they  will  find  that  I  am  young  and 
actitre  enough  to  defend  the  place,  if  not  to 
command  the  garrison.'^ 

^  Nay,  nay,  cast  away  jealousies,"  said 
Oberntraut;  ''  do  I  not  serve  under  mere  boys 
when  the  time  requires  it?'* 

''Ay,  you  are  mightily  changed,  my  friend/' 
ssid  Herbert. 

^  I  thank  God  for  it,"  answered  Oberntraut, 
*'  I  have  lost  nought  that  was  good  to  keep, 
and  much  that  was  better  cast  away.  But 
minutes  are  precious :  let  us  forth.  I  think 
the  folks  will  fight  wben  the  time  of  need 
allies ;  for  these  citizens  are  often  more 
frightened  at  a  distant  rumour  than  a  present 
peril" 

*'  Let  those  that  wiU,  fly,"  answered  Herbert, 
casting  his  sword-belt  over  his  shoulder,  and 
putting  on  his  hat.  ^  If  we  are  to  have  a  siege, 
the  fewer  mouths  and  the  fewer  cowards  the 
better.*' 

I  ITbe  town  of  Heidelberg  presented  a  strange 
scene,  as  the  two  officers  passed  through  the 
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streets,  after  descending,  by  the  shortest  path, 
from  the  castle«  Consternation  was  at  its 
height;  and  the  only  preparations  to  be  seen 
were  for  flight,  not  for  defence.  Men  on  horse- 
back and  on  foot — women  in  carts,  many  with 
children  in  their  arms  —  waggons  loaded  with 
goods— every  sort  of  conveyance,  in  short,  that 
could  be  found  in  haste — well  nigh  blocked  up 
the  way  leading  to  the  eastern  gate  of  the  town, 
now  called  the  Karl-thor ;  and  in  all  the  market- 
places and  open  spaces  of  the  city,  crowds  of 
burghers  were  to  be  seen  ;  some  of  them  bold, 
indeed,  in  words,  but  almost  all  of  them  filled 
with  terror,  and  meditating  future  flight. 

Herbert  mingled  with  the  difierent  groups, 
amidst  a  population  where  he  was  well  known, 
asking,  in  a  calm  and  somewhat  scornful  tone, — 
"Why,  what  are  you  afraid  of,  good  people?" 
and  generally  adding, — ^"  There  is  no  danger,  I 
tell  you,  if  you  have  but  a  little  spirit.  Flret, 
the  news  is  not  true,  I  believe ;  and,  secondly* 
Spinola  has  not  half  men  enough  to  take 
Heidelberg,  if  but  the  schoolboys  and  parish- 
beadles  will  please  to  hold  the  gates  against 
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bixn.  Come,  come;  go  home  and  rest  quiet* 
Six  months  hence  it  may  be  a  different  matter ; 
but  now  yon  have  no  cause  for  fear." 

In  many  instances,  his  words,  but,  more 
still,  his  calm  tone  and  easy  bearing,  had  their 
effect  in  re-assuring  the  people.  They  began 
to  be  ashamed  of  their  fears  ;  and  a  number  of 
the  principal  townsmen  returned  to  their  homes 
to  tell  their  wives  and  families  that  the  danger 
had  been  magnified.  As  no  farther  report  of 
Spinola's  approach  reached  the  town  during 
the  day,  towards  evening  Heidelberg  became 
far  more  tranquil,  though  it  must  be  admitted 
that  the  population  was  considerably  thinned 
between  morning  and  night. 

In  the  mean  while,  Obemtraut  issued  forth 
by  the  Mannheim-gate  at  the  head  of  a  party 
of  about  two  hundred  horse,  and  advanced 
rapidly  into  the  plain.  No  enemy  could  be 
discovered  for  some  time;  but  at  length  the 
young  commander  saw  the  smoke  of  a  burning 
mill  at  some  distance,  and  concluded  thence 
that  Spinola,  after  sacking  Weinheim,  had 
retired,  making  a  mere  demonstration  on  the 
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city  of  Heidelberg,  more  for  the  purpose  of 
striking  the  inhabitants  with  terror  than  with 
any  intention  of  attacking  a  place  too  strong 
for  his  small  force.  Shortly  after,  from  a  little 
rise,  the  rear-guard  of  his  army  could  be  dis- 
covered marching  towards  Ladenburg ;  bat,  at 
the  same  time,  several  large  parties  of  Spanish 
horse  were  to  be  seen  on  the  south  side  of  the 
Neckar,  and  two  or  three  comets  could  be  per- 
ceived going  at  a  quick  pace  abng  the  moun- 
tain-road towards  Wiesloch. 

<<  On  my  life !  they  are  somewhat  bold,"  said 
Obemtraut  to  himself.  '*  Whither  are  they 
going  now,  I  wonder  ?    We  must  see." 

He  paused  for  several  minutes,  watching; 
then  called  up  to  his  side  one  of  the  young 
officers  of  his  troop,  and  gave  him  orders  to 
proceed  with  fifty  men  on  the  road  towards 
Mosfaach,  to  inquire  eagerly  for  all  news  from 
Prague  and  if  he  met  with  any  of  the  ladies  of 
Elizabeth's  court  returning  towards  Hadelbei]^ 
to  give  them  safe  escort  bade.  Three  single 
horsemen  he  despatched  on  separate  roads— 
the  reader  who  knows  the  Palatinate  will  ve- 
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member  that,  passing  through  the  woods  and 
orchards,  there  are  innumerable  small  bridle- 
paths and  cart-tracks — to  watch  the  movements 
of  the  party  which  had  been  seen  approaching 
Wiesloch ;  and  then,  advancing  slowly  amongst 
the  trees,  so  as  to  conceal  his  Force  as  far  as  pos- 
sible, the  Oerman  officer  did  not  halt  till  he 
reached  the  village  of  Hockenheim,  whence  he 
tlirew  a  small  party  into  Waldorf.  Night  fell 
shortly  afterwards  ;  and  Oberntraut  was  seated 
at  his  frugal  supper,  when  one  of  the  men  re- 
tttmed  in  haste  to  tell  him  that  the  Spanish 
horse  had  passed  by  Wiesloch,  and  just  at 
nightfall  attacked  Langenbriicken,  adding, — 

^  They  had  got  possession  of  one  part  of  the 
town,  I  think,  ere  I  came  away  ;  but  the  people 
had  barricaded  the  bridge,  and  seemed  resolved 
to  hold  out  in  the  other  part/' 

^  We  must  give  them  help,"  said  Oberntraut. 
"  How  many  of  the  Spaniards  were  there  ?'* 

^'  One  of  the  men  whom  I  found  half  drunk 
upon  the  road,''  said  the  soldier,  *'  told  me  that 
there  were  Jeronimo  Valetto's  troop  and  another ; 
in  all  near  three  hundred  men." 

TOJL.  III.  K 
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^Well,  we  we  ft  hundred  and  fi%/' 
answered  Oberntraut.  ^  Qo  down,  call  the 
men  to  the  saddle — ^but  no  trumpets,  remem- 
ber ;  we  will  do  all  quietly  ;**  and,  as  soon  as 
the  soldier  was  gone,  he  filled  himself  a  large 
horn-cup  full  of  wine  and  drank  it  off;  then 
placing  his  helmet  on  his  head  agaio,  and 
tightening  the  buckle  of  his  coiiass,  he  issued 
forth,  and  in  five  minutes  more  was  in  the 
saddle. 

Advancing  quietly  and  silently  by  the  paths 
through  the  plain,  which  he  well  knew,  he 
approached  Lang^ibriicken,  fancying  at  one 
time  he  heard  a  filing  in  that  direction.  As 
he  came  nearer,  however,  all  was  still;  and 
neither  sight  nor  sound  gave  any  indication  of 
strife  in  the  long  straggling  village.  At  the 
distance  of  a  quarter  of  a  mile  the  yoong 
baron  rode  on  vrith  four  or  five  men  in  advance 
of  his  troop ;  and,  shortly  after,  heard  several 
voices  laughing,  talking,  and  Buigiag.  Tireywere 
not  German  tongues ;  and  though  the  langaage 
that  they  apoiba  was  more  hafmoniovs  than  his 
own,  it  did  not  soand  awaet  to  Obemtrant's 


HSIDBIiBBBO.  131 

ear.  Dismounting  in  profouod  silence,  he  ad- 
vanced with  four  of  his  men  on  foot,  till  he 
oame  in  sight  of  a  fire  at  the  end  of  the  nar- 
row street,  where  three  Italian  soldiers  were 
sitting,  whiling  away  the  time  of  their  watch 
with  drink  and  song ;  and,  approaching  as 
near  as  he  could  without  being  seen,  Obern<- 
tmut  whispered  a  word  to  his  followers,  and 
then  darted  forward  upon  the  little  party  of  the 
enemy.  He  had  one  down  and  under  his  feet 
in  a  moment ;  the  others  started  up,  but  were 
instantly  grappled  with  by  the  German  reiters, 
and  mastered  at  once.  One  of  them,  indeed, 
levelled  a  carbine  at  Oberntraut  and  was  about 
to  fire;  but  a  stout,  tall  German  thrust  his 
hand  over  the  pan  just  in  time  to  stop  a  report 
which  would  have  alarmed  the  town. 

''The  least  noise  and  you  are  dead  men,'' 
said  Oberntraut,  in  as  good  Spanish  as  he  could 
command.     "  Where  is  Valetto?" 

**  Who  are  you  ?"  demanded  the  man  to 
whom  he  spoke* 

*^  I  am  he  whom  you  call '  that  devil  Obern- 
traut,' "  answered  the  young  baron ;  "  so  give 
K  2 
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me  an  answer  quickly,  or  I'll  drive  my  dagger 
down  your  throat." 

'^  He  is  in  that  house  there,  where  the  sign 
swings/'  answered  the  man  sullenly,  pointing 
up  the  street. 

^*  And  the  rest  of  the  men  ?  "  asked  the  Colonel. 

**  Oh,  in  the  different  houses,  where  you  will 
see  lights  and  hear  tongues/'  answered  the 
Italian  soldier  in  bad  Spanish;  and  looking 
over  his  shoulder  at  the  same  time,  he  saw  the 
young  baron's  troop  advancing  quietly  over  the 
dusty  road  into  the  town. 

''  Let  fifteen  dismount  and  come  with  me/' 
said  Obemtraut  in  a  low  voice,  as  soon  as  the 
head  of  the  troop  was  near ;  ''the  rest  search  all 
the  houses  where  there  are  lights ;  but  let  a 
party  be  at  each  door  before  the  least  noise  is 
made ;  then  cut  down  the  enemy  wherever  you 
find  them.  Give  these  men  their  lives ;  but 
guard  them  well." 

Thus  saying,  he  advanced,  with  the  number 
he  had  commanded  to  follow  him,  towards 
the  house  which  the  Italian  had  pointed  oat 
as  his  officer's  quarters.     There   was  a  little 
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step  before  the  door;  and,  as  Oberntraut  put 
his  foot  upon  it^  he  heard  voices  speaking  in 
the  room  to  the  left.  One  was  that  of  a 
man,  loud,  boisterous,  and  jovial.  The  other 
a  woman's  tongue,  soft  and  sweet,  but  speak- 
ing in  the  tone  of  lamentation  and  entreaty. 
Something  in  that  voice  made  the  young 
baron's  heart  thrill;  and,  cocking  the  pistol 
in  his  hand,  he  pushed  open  the  outer  door, 
turned  suddenly  to  the  left,  and  entered  the 
room  whence  the  sounds  proceeded. 

Before  him,  seated  at  a  table  loaded  with 
viands  and  wine,  was  a  stout,  tall  man  with  a 
face  inflamed  with  drink ;  while,  a  little  in  ad- 
vance, held  by  the  arm  by  a  rough  soldier,  was 
the  never-to-be-forgotten  form  of  Agnes  Herbert. 
Her  face  was  drowned  in  tears ;  her  limbs 
seemed  scarcely  to  have  strength  to  hold  her 
up ;  and  yet  her  eye  flashed  as  she  said,  ''  You 
are  cruel — ungenerous — discourteous!" 

Valetto  started  suddenly  up  from  his  seat  as 
he  beheld  Oberntraut's  face;  and  the  soldier, 
who  held  Agnes,  turned  fiercely  round  and  was 
drawing  his  sword.    But  the  young  baron's 
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pistol  was  at  his  head  in  a  moment ;  the  ha 
mer  fell,  and  he  rolled  dead  upon  the  floor. 

Agnes  sprang  forward  to  Oberatrant's  side ; 
and  Valetto  sank  down  into  his  seat  again  as 
pale  as  death,  for  the  beads  of  five  or  six  G(ep> 
man  troopen  were  seen  behind  their  leader,  and 
the  sounds  of  contention,  fierce  bat  short — pis- 
tols fired  y  clashing  swords,  groans  and  oaths  in 
Spanish,  Italian,  and  German — ^were  beard  fix>m 
other  parts  of  the  house. 

''Take  that  man,  and  tie  him!''  said  the 
young  baron,  speakmg  to  his  soldiers.  '*  Two 
will  be  enough.  The  rest  go  and  still  that 
noise !  I  will  come  after. — Fear  not,  fear  no^ 
lady !  The  town  is  in  my  hands — you  are  now 
quite  safe.«*--Here,  sit  you  down  for  an  instant, 
and  I  will  rejoin  yon  speedily."  As  he  spoke, 
be  led  Agnes  gently  to  a  seat,  and  was  then 
turning  away  to  leave  her,  when  she  exclaimed, 
"  Oh  !  my  kind  fnend— there  is — there  is— one 
who  needs  aid  io  that  room  behind,  if  they 
have  not  murdered  him. — ^We  were  on  our  way 
t^  Heidelberg,  when — *' 

''  I  will  return  directly,"  said  Oberntrmit,  m 
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tbe  sound  of  another  pistol  was  heard,  ''fear 
not — all  shall  be  done  that  you  can  desire." 

Thus  sayings  he  left  her;  and  Agnes,  sitting 
down,  covered  her  eyes  with  her  hands  and 
wept. 

In  the  mean  time  the  two  German  soldiers 
had  tied  Valetto's  arms,  and  he  sat  gazing 
upon  the  &ir  girl  he  had  been  grossly  insulting 
the  moment  before,  with  a  look  of  anxious 
hesitation. 

''  Speak  to  him  for  me»  lady,"  he  said,  at 
length,  in  Italian,  '^that  incarnate  devil  will 
put  me  to  death,  if  you  do  not»  I  know  hia 
faee  too  well/' 

"What  do  you  deserve?"  asked  Agnes 
Herbert,  raising  her  eyes  for  a  moment,  with  a 
look  of  reproach ;  "  not  for  what  you  have 
said  to  me,  for  that  I  can  forgive,  though  it 
was  base  and  cowardly,  but  for  what  you  have 
done  to  those  who  defended  me,  and  only  did 
their  duty  to  the  Prince  they  serve." 

"  What  is  it  he  has  done?"  cried  Oberntraut, 
who  had  overheard  the  last  words  as  he  returned 
to  the  room. 
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*' Master  Algernon  Grey/'  answered  Agne8> 
with  the  colour  mounting  in  her  pale  cheek 
again,  '^  escorted  me  hither  from  Prague,  by  the 
Queen's  commands.  He  aided  the  people  to 
defend  the  town,  and  was  brought  in  badly 
wounded.  They  tore  me  away  from  him  when 
I  would  have  staunched  the  blood;  and  I 
heard  that  man  order  him  to  be  put  to  death." 

^'Take  him  out  to  the  door/'  said  Obem- 
trauty  "  and  hang  him  to  the  sign-pole." 

"I  did  but  jest!  I  did  but  jest  !"  cried 
Valetto,  who  had  learned  some  German,  "  the 
cavalier  is  safe — ^you  will  find  him  living.  I 
know — I  believe  he  is  living — ^if  he  died  not 
of  his  wounds — I  did  but  jest — the  soldiers 
know  iC 

'^Nay,  nay, — I  beseech  you,"  said  Agnes, 
in  a  tremulous  voice,  laying  her  hand  upon 
Obemtraut's  arm,  **  I  do  not  seek  revenge — ^I 
ought  not — must  not  feel  it — Oh,  spare  him  \^ 

**If  our  noble  friend  is  alive,  well,'*  an- 
swered Obemtraut,  sternly; ''  but  if  he  be  dead,  I 
will  avenge  him,  whatever  you  may  say,  lady» 
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The  act  shall  be  mine :  come,  show  me  where 
he  was?— -and  you,  my  friend,  make  your  peace 
with  Heaven,  as  far  as  may  be,  and  as  soon ;  for, 
if  I  find  him  not  in  life,  your  time  on  earth 
will  not  be  more  than  five  minutes.  Come, 
dear  lady,  where  was  our  friend  when  last  you 
saw  him  ?  I  trust  this  man's  words  are  true ; 
for  no  soldier  would  venture  to  put  a  prisoner 
to  death,  unless  by  his  commander*s  orders." 

**  Come,''  said  Agnes,  ^  this  way ;"  and  she 
ied  him  through  the  door. 

There  was  a  man  lying  across  the  passage, 
with  a  ghastly  wound  on  his  left  temple,  and 
the  blood  weltering  forth  over  the  scorched  and 
8moke*blackened  skin,  forming  a  small  pool  in 
the  inequalities  of  the  earthen  floor.  The  lady 
recoiled  for  an  instant  from  that  fearful  object ; 
but  the  life  of  Algernon  Orey  was  at  stake;  and, 
summoning  all  her  resolution,  she  stepped  over 
the  corpse,  and  pursued  her  path  towards  the 
back  part  of  the  house. 

It  seemed  that  the  German  soldiers  had  not 
penetrated  there ;  and  it  is  probable  that  many 
of  Valetto's  men  had  made  their  escape  already 
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by  the  little  garden  at  the  back,  the  door  of 
which  stood  open.  Some  few  steps  ere  she 
reached  it,  the  fair  girl  paused  and  laid  her 
hand  upon  a  lock  on  the  r^ht^  hesitating  with 
that  terrible  contention  of  hope  and  fear,  fnns 
which  the  human  bosom  is  seldom  free,eitheiin 
one  shape  or  another.  She  might,  the  nes:t  mo- 
■lent,  see  him  she  loved  lying  a  oorpse  befoee 
her  eyes :  she  might  End  the  greater  part  of  her 
apprehensions  vain ;  but  yet  fear  had  the  pre- 
dominance, and  it  required  a  greateffort  of  reso- 
lution to  make  her  open  the  door  and  look  in. 
There  was  a  light  ia  the  room;  and  the  moment 
a  step  was  heard,  Algernon  Gcey  turned  quickly 
on  the  bed  where  he  was  laid  ia  the  clothes 
which  he  had  worn  on  hia  journey ;  and,  look- 
ing round  with  a  faint  smile^  he  said,  in  a  low 
and  feeUe  voice,  ^*  I  ami  better,  dear  Agnes — 
the  bleeding  has  stopped.  What  ha*  that  maa 
done  ? — what  was  all  that  noise  1  '* 

Had  the  whole  world  been  present^  Agiacs 
Herbert  coald  not  ha¥e  resisted  the  feelings  of 
her  heart;  and*  advancing,  to  the  bed-eide^ahe 
dropped  upon  her  luiees>  vesting,  her  huida  oa 
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bifl^  and  exchdmed,  *^  Thank  Ck)d !— oh,  thank 
God!*' 

''  Ah,  OberBtrant,  too ;"  said  Algernon  Grey, 
^'  thea  I  need  not  ask  what  those  pisiol-abots 
implied.    Wdconie,  my  good  friend,  welcome/' 

''Hush I"  said  Obemtrant,  gravely,  holding 
up  his  hand*  '^Tbe  doctors  made  me  keep 
silence  when  I  was  wounded,  and  so  will  I  do 
with  you. — Are  you  sure  diat  the  wounds  have 
stopped  bleeding? — Com^  let  me  see;**  and 
advancing  close  to  the  young  Englishman's 
side,  he  drew  hack  his  vest  and  the  neck  of 
his  shirt,  which  were  already  stiff  with  blood, 
and  saw  a  large  wound  on  die  right  breast^ 
and  another,  apparently  from  a  pistoUshot,  just 
below  the  bend  of  &e  shoulder. 

''  Is  this  aU?**  he  asked,  in  a  cheeHul  tone. 
''Methinks  ibese  won't  kill  you,  my  good 
Inend." 

^  There  is  another  just  below  the  knee,''  re*- 
plied  Algernon  Grey ;  **  but  that  is  nothing." 

''Let  me  see,"  said  Obemtraut;  'Met  me 
see;"  and  he  proceeded  to  exaosine. 
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<' It  18  not  much/'  he  said  cardessly;  "but 
still,  this  is  bleeding  and  must  be  stopped ;  and 
we  must  take  care  that  the  others  do  not  break 
out  again.  I  wonder  if  there  be  such  a  thing  as 
a  leech  in  the  place — there  must  be  a  barber, 
and  we  will  send  for  him.  Barbers  never  fly, 
for  enemies  must  have  their  beards  dressed  as 
well  as  friends.  Stay  with  him,  dear  lady,  stay 
with  him,  and  do  something,  if  you  can,  to  stop 
this  blood.  I  will  send  some  one  who  knows 
more  of  such  matters  than  I  do ;  my  trade  is 
more  to  shed  blood  than  to  stanch  it." 

He  staid  to  say  no  more,  but  hurried  out ; 
gave  some  hasty  orders  to  the  soldiers  in  the 
house,  went  farther  down  the  street,  looked  into 
several  houses  where  there  were  lights  within 
and  horses  at  the  door,  and,  having  satisfied 
himself  that  all  resistance  was  over  in  the  place, 
ne  inquired  of  a  countryman,  whom  he  found  in 
one  of  the  rooms,  where  the  barber  of  the  village 
was  to  be  found. 

**  Oh,  a  long  way  farther  up,"  said  the  man ; 
'*  you  will  see  the  pole  and  basin  outy*'  and, 


BIOBLBBRG.  141 

calling  two  or  three  of  bis  troopers  to  follow  him, 
Obemtraot  strode  away,  giving  various  orders 
for  the  security  of  his  men  as  he  went. 

The  trade  of  the  barber  and  the  profession  of 
the  surgeon  were  then,  very  strangely,  combined 
together  throughout  the  world,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  one  or  two  cities  in  one  or  two  kingdoms, 
in  which  the  chiruigeon  was  acknowledged  as 
belonging  to  a  higher  and  more  honourable  class 
than  the  mere  trimmer  of  men's  beards  and  the 
shaver  of  their  cheeks.  In  every  country  town, 
however,  the  latter  exercised  the  craft  of  bone- 
setting  and  wound-dressing,  and  the  learned 
functionary  of  Langenbrucken  was  not  at  all 
surprised  at  being  called  upon  by  the  Baron  of 
Oberntraut  to  tend  a  wounded  man. 

**  You  have  nothing  to  do/'  said  the  fiaron  is 
a  commanding  tone,  **  but  to  stop  the  bleeding, 
and  to  make  sure  that  it  does  not  break  out 
again  as  we  go  to  Heidelberg.  This  case  is 
above  your  skill,  my  friend,  so  that  I  want  you 
to  do  nought  more  than  I  have  said :  no  vul- 
nerary salves  and  sympathetic  ointments,  if  you 
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please ;  and,  if  I  find  yoa  meddling  beyovd 
your  craft,  I  will  altt  yoor  ears." 

''But  how  is  tbe  gentleman  fanrt?"  asked 
the  barber;  "let  me  know  that,  at  least,  that  I 
may  bring  what  is  needful." 

''How  is  he  hurt?"  exclaimed  Obenitiaa^ 
''what  a  question  is  tbati  First,  he  is  very 
badly  hurt,  and  I  doubt  he  will  not  recover,  so 
I  don't  want  you  to  make  it  sure.  Then  he  is 
hurt  with  siword-4hnists  and  fNstol-baUs.  All 
you  have  to  do  is  to  bind  up  his  wounds. 
Therefiire  come  along  at  once ;  and,  leading  him 
down  to  the  door  of  the  house  where  Algernon 
Grey  lay,  he  then  went  on  to  asoertain  the 
number  of  the  prisoners,  and  of  die  dead  aad 
bounded  on  both  parts. 

When  the  barber  entered  the  room  to  which 
Agnes  had  conducted  Obemtsauty  he  fooud  her 
still  kneeling  by  her  lover's  bed-side,  and  with 
her  hand  qlasped  in  his ;  but  die  vround,  from 
which  the  blood  had  been  flowing  when  the 
young  Baron  left  them,  was  now  dgfady  bouad 
up  with  a  scarf,  so  that  but  a  few  drops  trickled 
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timmgh,  staining  the  imndage  slightly.  The 
lady  withdrew  her  hand  as  soon  as  the  door 
opened,  and  the  barber  proceeded  to  his  exami* 
nation,  and,  being  not  without  skill,  from  long 
experience,  to  which  science  is  bat  a  handmaid, 
he  did  what  was  really  best  at  the  moment,  in 
aU  respects  but  one.  His  look  and  his  words 
certainly  did  not  tend  to  reassure  the  wounded 
man,  for,  with  a  fault  very  ordinary  in  fats  call- 
ing, he  was  inclined  to  make  the  worst  of  any 
case  presented  to  him,  for  the  sake  of  some 
little  additional  vq)Utatiott  if  recovery  took 
phce,  and  of  security  if  a  fatal  result  occurred. 

Poor  Agnes's  heart  sank  at  the  doubtful 
shake  of  the  head,  and  the  still  more  alarming 
words, ''  A  iwry  bad  wound  indeed — I  wonder 
where  the  point  of  the  weapon  went ;"  and  not 
eyen  the  cheerful  tone  of  Obemtraut,  when  he 
returned,  conld  dispel  her  apprehwisions. 

*'  There,  get  you  gone,  sallow-^face/'  said  tlie 
Baron,  addressing  the  barber.  '^There's  a 
crown  for  you.  Your  dismal  looks  are  enough 
to  push  a  sick  man  into  the  grave,  were  he  a 
mile  off  it     Well,  my  good  friend,"  he  con* 
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tinued,  speaking  to  Algeraoa  Grey,  ''  you  will 
be  upon  your  feet  as  soon  as  I  was,  I  dare  say. 
We  must  get  you  to  Heidelberg  to-night,  how- 
ever, for  this  is  an  open  place  and  without 
defence.  You  shall  have  a  little  wine  before 
you  go  to  keep  you  up,  and  I  have  told  the 
men  to  make  some  sort  of  litter  to  carry  you. — 
There,  do  not  speak ;  they  told  me  that  speaking 
was  the  worot  of  all  things.  I  will  answer  all 
your  questions,  without  your  asking.  I  found 
a  man  and  a  boy  in  one  of  the  houses  hard  by; 
the  man  shot  through  the  leg,  just  like  yourself, 
and  the  boy  with  a  wound  through  his  cheek 
and  two  or  three  grinders  lost;  but  they '11  do 
very  well,  and  can  ride  as  far  as  need  be.  Did 
you  come  in  a  carriage,  or  on  honseback,  dear 
lady  ?  I  can  find  no  carriage  in  the  place,  but 
horses  enough  to  mount  a  r^menf 

^'On  horseback,"  answered  Agnes.  ''We 
had  no  time  for  carriages  in  quitting  Prague." 

''  Ay,  ay  I  a  sad  affair,  that !"  said  the  young 
Baron.  ''  But  tell  me,  what  has  become  of  the 
King  and  Queen,  for  here  we  are  all  in  dark- 
ness." 
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Agnes  gave  him  a  short  account  of  all  that 
bad  taken  place  up  to  the  time  of  her  quitting 
Prague — under  some  embarrassment,  indeed,  for 
the  keen  eye  of  the  young  Baron  of  Oberntraut 
was  fixed  upon  her  countenance  duriog  the 
whole  time,  not  rudely,  but  firmly.  Shortly 
after  her  account  was  concluded,  and  before  he 
could  ask  any  more  questions,  one  of  the  men 
came  in  to  say  that  all  was  ready,  and  that  the 
boy  had  pointed  out  the  lady's  horse. 

Some  wine  was  then  procured,  and  Oberntraut 
insisted  not  only  that  Algernon  Grey  should  take 
some,  but  that  Agnes  should  partake,  passing 
the  cup  from  the  one  to  the  other  with  a  meaning 
smile,  not  without  some  share  of  sadness  in  it. 
The  hastily-constructed  litter  was  then  brought 
in,  and  the  wounded  man  placed  upon  it  and  car- 
ried out.  At  the  door  of  the  little  hostelry  a 
number  of  the  villagers  had  gathered  together 
on  the  report  of  the  enemy's  discomfiture,  and 
Oberntraut  addressed  them  in  one  of  his  blunt 
short  speeches,  saying,  ^*  I  have  a  great  mind  to 
burn  your  town,  you  knaves,  to  punish  you  for 
not  defending  it  better;  but  look  well  to  the 

TOL.   III.  L 
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wounded  and  I  will  forgive  you.  Keep  a 
shrewd  watch  over  the  foreigners,  and  send 
them  in  to  Heidelberg  as  they  get  better.  I 
have  left  only  one  of  my  men  with  you,  and  if 
you  do  not  treat  him  well  I  will  skin  you  alive: 
There,  bring  the  prisoners  along ;"  and,  placing 
Agnes  on  her  horse,  he  mounted  and  rode  away* 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Thb  long  and  weary  hours  of  sickness  fell 
heavy  upon  Algernon  Orey.  Never  for  a  day 
during  the  coarse  of  life  had  be  known  the 
weight  of  illness  before,  at  least  within  his  own 
remembrance.  Powerful  in  frame,  and  vigo- 
rous in  constitutioui  moderate  in  habits,  and 
inured  to  robust  exercises  from  early^youth,  life 
had  been  hitherto  all  light  activity;  and  if 
some  sorrows  and  cares  had  touched  him,  they 
had  not  had  power  in  any  way  to  affect  his 
corporeal  frame.  The  aching  head,  the  dim 
and  dazzled  eye,  the  fainting  heart,  the  weary 
and  powerless  limbs  of  the  sickly  or  the  over- 
studious,  he  had  never  known.  It  had  only 
been  with  him  hitherto  to  will  and  to  do ;  the 
L  2 
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body  had  been  no  dog  upon  the  mind ;  and  the 
active  energies  of  both  had  seemed  to  give  fresh 
strength  and  vigour  to  each  other. 

Now,  day  after  day»  and  week  after  week  he 
lay  upon  a  sick  couch  in  the  castle  of  Heidel- 
berg. Feeble,  languid,  full  of  pain,  with  every 
movement  uneasy,  with  broken  sleep  at  night, 
and  drowsy  heaviness  by  day,  his  cheek  and  his 
eyes  dull,  he  lingered  on  under  the  unskilful 
hands  of  ignorant  surgeons,  who,  with  the  wild 
phantasies  of  the  time,  only  prolonged  the 
period  of  sickness  by  the  means  which  they 
employed  to  cure  the  wounds  he  bad  received. 

All  that  could  comfort  or  could  soothe  was 
done  indeed  by  those  around  him,  to  alleviate 
his  sufferings,  and  to  make  the  heavy  time  pass 
lightly.  Herbert  was  with  him  long  every  day; 
and  Agnes,  too,  with  a  maid  to  bear  her  cooi- 
pany,^sat  many  an  hour  beside  him.  Sbe  read 
to  him  the  books  be  loved,  she  smg  to  hkn 
the  songs  which  she  thought  might  waken  hope 
and  (banish  despondency ;  she  convened  in 
gentle  yet  cheerful  tones,  and  the  aweet  soimd 
of  her  musical  voice  was  die  only  medicine  he 
received  wbich  seemed  at  all  to  advance  his  cmcw 
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There  was  no  opposition  to  her  wishes.    She 
came,  she  went,  when   she  would;    and  yet 
not  one  word  had  passed  between  her  and  Colo- 
nel Herbert  on  her  position  with  regard  to  Al- 
gernon Orey.    He  seemed  to  comprehend  it 
all ;  to  see  that  they  loved  mutually  and  truly ; 
to  know  that  to  withhold  her  presence  from  him 
would  be  to  destroy  him ;  that  to  refuse  her  the 
solace  of  tending  him  would  wring  the  gentle 
heart  which  it  was  the  thought  and  business  of 
his  life  to  render  happy.     He  was  a  man  of  a 
peculiar  character  too,  not  singular— though  I 
had  nearly  used  that  word— for  there  are  many 
such  in  the  world ;  he  was  doubtful  and  careful 
at  first,  perhaps  somewhat  suspicious ;  but  his 
confidence  once  gained,  it  was  unbounded ;  and 
no  thought  of  cold  proprieties,  no  question  of 
what  the  world  would  say,  ever  shackled  the 
energies  of  any  generous  impulse.     He   had 
set  himself  free  years  before  from  all  the  tram- 
mels of  convention  :  he  had  seen  another  do  so 
from  love  for  him.  It  had  produced,  though  it  so 
seldom  does  so,  perfect  happiness  to  both ;  and 
he  perceived  no  reason  why,  between  two  beings 
pore  and  high,  and  honest  in  mind,  the  same 
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conduct  should  not  effect  the  same  result  It 
might  have  been  a  fatal  error  had  he  mistaken 
the  character  of  either,  even  in  the  slightest 
point.  But  there  were  other  causes  for  his 
calm  acquiescence  in  all  that  Agnes  wished. 
Up  to  the  hour  at  which  she  left  him  for 
Prague,  he  had  watched  her  from  infancy  with 
fond  care  and  anxiety;  all  her  actions  had 
been  under  his  own  eye ;  her  very  heart  and 
soul  had  seemed  open  to  his  view ;  and  he  had 
given  to  her  mind  in  many  things  the  bent  of 
his  own.  Though  he  loved  the  free,  wild  spirit 
that  animated  her  at  times,  he  had  directed,  he 
had  counselled  her ;  but  now,  for  more  than  a 
year,  she  had  acted  entirely  for  herself.  He 
had  accustomed  himself  completely  in  thought, 
to  look  upon  her  as  independent  of  his  advice 
and  control ;  and  in  none  of  her  letters  had  he 
found  one  word  to  make  him  wish  that  his 
guidance  was  still  extended  over  her.  She  had 
been  alone  too,  with  Algernon  Grey  in  trou- 
blous times,  and  difficult  circumstances,  for 
many  a  long  day ;  she  had  assured  him,  that, 
during  that  time,  no  brother  could  have 
treated  her  with  more  kindness  and  constdera- 
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tk>n ;  and  he  knew  that  Agnes  would  not  say 
that,  if  there  was  one  dark  spot  in  all  the 
memory  of  their  intercourse.  Love,  he  saw,  it 
was  too  late  to  guard  against ;  and  for  all  the 
vest,  he  had  the  fullest  confidence. 
f^  But  there  was  another  who  also,  from  time 
to  time,  visited  with  kindly  feeling  the  chamber 
of  the  sick  man.  The  young  Baron  of  Obern- 
traut^came,  whenever  he  set  foot  in  Heidelberg, 
to  see  his  former  adversary.  He  conversed 
cheerfully,  and  yet  considerately  with  him ;  he 
told  h]Ca  tales  of  all  those  wild  and  daring  ex- 
ploits which  he  himself  and  his  gallant  band 
performed  by  day  and  night  against  the  enemy» 
who  were  now  overrunning  the  Palatinate  in 
every  direction — exploits  with  which  the  pages 
of  the  old  chroniclers  glow ;  for,  if  ever  there 
was  a  name  which,  for  devotion,  gallantry,  un- 
ceasing activity,  and  brilliant  success  with 
small  means,  deserves  to  be  placed  upon  the 
roll  of  heroes,  it  is  that  of  John  of  Oberntraut. 
But,  of  the  sad  reverses  which  the  forces  of  the 
protestant  princes  met  with,  in  consequence  of 
the  weakness,  indecision,  and  discord  of  their 
kaders«  Oberntraut  spoke  not;    for  he   well 
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kneve,  that  to  depress  the  Bpirits  of  his  beaier, 
would  be  to  frastrate  every  means  employed  for 
his  care. 

Yet  at  times  he  would  gaae  at  htm,  as  he  lay 
with  pale  cheek,  dim  eye,  and  bloodless  Up; 
and  a  look  of  thoughtful,  sad,  and  intense  spe- 
eolation  would  come  into  the  gallant  soldier's 
lace.  What  was  it  that  he  pondered?  What 
was  it  that  he  calculated  ?  Heaven  knows  I  I 
cannot  tell.  Then,  generally,  he  would  turn  away 
hastily,  and  bidding  his  companion  adieu,  leave 
the  room. 

It  was  one  day,  aflter  a  fit  of  this  sort  of 
dreamy  meditation,  that  going  down  to  the 
Altan  to  gaze  into  the  plain  of  the  Rhine,  he 
found  Agnes  breathing  the  free  air,  for  a  short 
space,  before  she  resumed  her  post  in  her  loveA 
sick  chamber  She  spoke  with  him  kindly  and 
frankly  for  a  moment;  and  he  talked  to  her  vrith 
a  thoughtful  and  abstracted  air;  but  very  few 
words  had  passed,  ere  she  bade  him  adieu,  and 
turned  to  go. 

*'  Stay,  Agnes,  stay,"  he  cried ;  •'  I  want  to 
speak  with  you." 

She  turned,  with  her  cheek  somewhat  pakfi 
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end  R  d«gree  of  alarm  in  bar  look,  whicii  site 
eould  not  hide;  for  now  that  she  knew  more  of 
late,  «he  was  well  aware  that  Obemtrant  had 
loyed  her;  and  she  feared  that  he  might  love 
her  still. 

"  Yon  avoid  me,  Agnes,''  he  said ;  ^  nay, 
hear  me — I  see  it  well — or,  if  you  do  not  avoid 
me,  you  feel  a  restraint,  an  apprehension,  when 
I  am  near  you*  There  is  bat  one  means  of 
banishing  this;  and,  for  both  our  sakes  it  mast 
be  banished  :  that  most  be  by  a  frank  explana- 
tion on  my  part.  There  was  a  time  when  I 
lored  yoa  more  than  life,— when  I  hoped  I  might 
be  loyed  in  return ;  and  then,  with  rash  vanity 
and  eager  passion,  I  wonld  have  taken  the  life  of 
any  man  who  attempted  to  cross  my  conrse^^- 
Come,  sit  yoa  down  here,  dear  Agnes ;  fer  you 
tremble  needlessly;  and,  when  yon  have  heard 
me  to  the  end,  you  will  never  fear  me,  or  shnn 
me  again.  I  tell  you  what  has  been,  not  what 
is.  I  saw  you  meet  another;  I  saw  your  hearts 
and  spirits  instantly  spring  towards  eaoh  other; 
I  saw  your  eyes  mutually  light  up  with  the  same 
flame ; — Why  colour  so,  sweet  lady  ?  It  is  true, 
and  natural,  and  just,     i  was  half  mad  4  I  did 
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him  wrong ;  I  sought  his  life ;  I  placed  him  in 
a  situation  of  danger,  difficulty,  and  it  might 
have  been,  dishonour.  I  was  vanquished,  sur- 
passed, and  frustrated.  From  that  hour  I  knew 
you  never  could  be  mine ;  I  felt  I  must  have 
lost  much  of  your  esteem;  and  that  I  had  never 
possessed  your  love.  I  resolved  that  I  would  re- 
gain your  respect,  at  least; — ay,  and  your  friend- 
ship. Weakened,  tamed  down,  and  softened,  I 
spent  the  hours  of  sickness  in  arguing  with  my 
own  heart,  and  conquering  my  own  spirit ;  and 
in  this  combat,  at  least,  I  was  successful.  I 
cast  the  thought  of  love  away  from  me ;  I  made 
up  my  mind  to  the  fact,  that  you  were  to  be  his. 
I  could  not  deny  to  myself  that  he  had  acted 
generously  by  me ;  and  I  resolved  that  I  would 
return  it  by  my  very  best  endeavours.  I  knew, 
at  length,  that  he  who  lies  ill  up  there  had  ren- 
dered me  the  best  service ;  and,  with  a  terrible 
struggle,  but  still  a  successful  one,  I  cast  jealousy, 
and  anger,  and  mortified  vanity,  and  irritated 
pride  away,  resolving  that  he  should  be  my 
friend,  and  I  would  be  his.  So  much  for  what 
is  between  him  and  me,  Agnes;  now  for  oar 
part  of  it.    I  loved  you  passionately  then.    I 


HEIDBLBSBG. 


155 


love  you  calmly,  coolly  now,  as  a  brother,  Agnes, 
— as  a  friend ;  not  only,  no  longer  with  hope,  but 
no  longer  with  passion.  There  is  yet  a  remnant 
of  pride  in  my  nature;  but  this  pride  has  turned 
to  good  and  not  to  evil ;  for  it  has  taught  me  to 
read  myself,  and  study  myself.  I  know  that  I 
could  never  be  satisfied  with  aught  but  the  first, 
fresh  affection  of  a  free  and  untouched  heart; 
that  I  should  be  jealous  of  every  thought — ay, 
even  of  every  remembrance — of  the  dead,  even 
as  well  as  of  the  living ;  that  from  the  woman 
who  consented  to  be  mine,  I  should  require  the 
whole  afiections  of  her  nature,  from  the  first  to 
the  last.  I  would  not  have  in  the  whole  past, 
one  spot  upon  which  her  memory  could  rest 
with  regret.  I  would  be  her  happiness;  and 
she  should  not  have  ever  dreamed  of  other  love 
but  mine.  In  one  word  then,  Agnes,  if  he  who 
possesses  your  love,  and  I  do  believe  deserves  it, 
were  to  sink  under  the  wounds  he  has  received 
—  which  God  forefend  ! — this  hand,  once  so 
coveted,  should  never  be  sought  by  me.  I  tell 
you  so  to  set  your  mind  at  rest,  that  we  may 
be  all  that  we  ever  can  be  to  each  other— true 
friends.    Shrink  not  from  me  henceforth^-dread 
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not  vaj  preaence  or  words.  Look  upoa  John  of 
Oberntraut  ms  yonr  brother,  if  you  will ;  and  at 
all  eiFents  belief^  that  nought  which  a  brother'c 
lore  could  do  for  a  meter  will  not  be  done  at  any 
time  by  me  for  you ;  nought  that  ibe  wannest 
friendship  can  prompt  shall  be  wanting  on  my 
part  towards  him  yon  love.** 

^«Oh,  thank  you!  thank  you!"  answered 
Agnes,  giriag  him  her  hand.  "This  is  kind^ 
indeed.  But,  teU  me»  were  those  words  yon 
spoke  just  now  about  his  stale,  but  hazarded 
to  show  your  meaning,  or  uttered  as  warning 
to  me  to  prepaid  V 

She  coYtred  her  eyes  for  a  moment,  and  then 
added,  in  as  firm  a  tone  as  she  could  com- 
mand,— 

''You  said,  if  he  should  sink  under  his 
wounds.  Oh,  tell  me !  tell  me !  is  this  likely! 
He  does  not  seem  to  amend,  or  so  slowly  that 
one  day  shows  no  gain  upon  the  other;  and 
these  men  who  come  to  attend  him,  with  their 
grave  faoes  and  scanty  words,  alarm  rather  than 
re-^fisnre  me.  My  heart  sinks  when  I  see 
them." 

"  Nay ;  he  will  do  well,"  said  Obecntiant,  ia 
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a  kindly  tone.  **  No  thanks  to  theoa^  I  do  be- 
licTe.  T  is  despite  of  their  art,  rather  than  by 
it, that  Be  will  be  cured:  by  a  strong  firame, 
and  not  by  drugs  and  salves.  He  will  do  well. 
Even  to-day  he  is  better.  There  is  more  light 
in  his  eyes ;  his  lips  are  not  so  pale ;  his  voice 
was  somewhat  stronger*-— But  there  is  one 
question  I  would  ask  you,  Agnes.  Do  you  yet 
know  who  he  is? — Are  you  aware  that  this 
name  of  Algernon  Grey 1" 

''Oh,  yes  I"  she  answered,  with  a  smile, 
cheered  by  the  hopes  he  had  given.  **  I  have 
long  known  all ;  but  you  should  not  doubt  his 
honour  in  aught.  He  has  not  a  thought  that 
18  not  high  and  true." 

''I  do  not  doubt,"  he  answered.  ''I  am 
sure  he  is  honest  and  noble ;  but  many  a  tale 
hangs  long  upon  the  lips,  in  times  of  trouble 
and  of  sickness.  I  heard  this,  of  which  I  have 
spoken,  from  some  of  his  men,  who  have  come  in 
from  Breslau,  and  who  seem  to  love  him  much. 
They  came  asking  for  'the  earV  and  no  one  knew 
whcmi  they  meant  till  I  questioned  them. — But  a 
word  or  two  more  must  be  said,  dear  lady,  before 
we  past.    I  would  fieun  that  he  cast  away  these 
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men's    medicaments.      I   firmly   belie?e  they 
keep  him  ill,  and  that,  if  left  to  nature,  he 
would  have  been  well  ere  now.      H  is  veiy 
needful  that  he  should  recover  speedily.    The 
sky  is  growing  very  dark,  lady :    Tilly,  that 
fierce  butcher,  is  already  on  the  Rhine ;  post 
after  post  has  been  lost  by  our  weak  generals. 
Though   Franckenthal  holds  out,  yet  it,  and 
Heidelberg,  and  Mannheim,  are  all  the  places 
of  good  strength  that  we  possess;  and  what 
can  I  do  with  a  few  hundred  men?  or  Horatio 
Vere,  in  Mannheim,  with  his  handful  of  English  ? 
Heidelberg  will  not  be  long  ere  she  sees  the 
Bavarian  under  her  walls.      Herbert  will  not 
leave  this  castle   so  long  as  there  is  breath 
within  him.     I  may  be  away,  or  dead — who 
can  tell  ? — ^and  there  must  be  some  one  to  pro- 
tect and  guide  you.     We  must  have  him  well 
with  all  speed.      Would  he  would  cast  away 
these  drugs.    The  physicians  keep  his  chamber 
far  too  hot.      Plain   cold  water  and   firee  air 
would  do  more  than  all  these  potions.*' 

*'  Is  there  not  a  famous  man  at  Heilbronn," 
asked  Agnes,  ''whom  we  could  send  for?" 
''That  is  well  bethought,*'  answered  Obem- 
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traut  ''But  there  18  one  roan  here  who, 
though  no  physician,  has  studied  nature  and 
her  secrets  more  than  any  of  them— old  Dr. 
Alting.  I  will  go  down  and  bring  him  up; 
and,  if  he  sanctions  my  plan,  we  will  pursue  it, 
without  asking  farther  help.  Farewell,  for  the 
present.  Cheer  him,  cheer  him,  dear  lady;*' 
and,  thus  saying,  he  harried  away. 

Taking  the  path  under  the  old  arsenal,  which 
stood  in  front  of  the  large  octagon  tower, 
Obemtraut  hastened  down  into  the  town,  and 
soon  reached  the  house  of  Dr.  Alting.  He 
asked  no  one  for  admission;  but,  with  his 
usual  impetuous  spirit,  opened  the  door  of  the 
outer  chamber,  and  was  walking  straight  to- 
wards the  old  professor's  library,:when  his  ser- 
vant-maid suddenly  appeared,  and  placed 
herself  in  the  way,  saying,  ''The  doctor  is 
busy,  noble  sir,  and  said  I  was'not  to  let  any  one 
disturb  him." 

''  I  must  disturb  him,"  answered  Obemtraut, 
putting  her  unceremoniously  aside^  and  walking 
on  towards  a  door,  through  which  he  heard 
▼oices  speaking.  The  moment  after,  he  laid 
his  hand  upon  the  lock  and  pushed  with  his 
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strong  arm.  Sometiiing  resisted  slightly;  but 
the  small  bolt  gave  way,  ere  he  had  time  to 
think  and  withdraw  his  hand,  and  the  door 
flew  back* 

Old  Altingy  with  his  black  cap  off  and  gray 
hair  streaming,  ran  instantly  towards  him,  as 
if  to  stop  his  entrance ;  but,  at  the  same  time, 
Oberntraut  saw  clearly  a  man's  figure,  wrapped 
in  a  large  falling  cloak,  pass  through  the  oppo- 
site door. 

''Why,  how  now,  doctor/'  he  exclaimed; 
"  are  you  busy  with  your  familiar  ?  I  beg  his 
bighness's  pardon,  for  intruding  upon  his  con- 
ference with  his  master,  and  yours,  too ;  but 
you  must  excuse  me,  for  I  have  a  friend  sorely 
ill,  up  at  the  castle,  of  three  bad  wounds  and 
two  worse  leeches ;  and  I  would  fain  have  you 
tell  me  what  you  think  of  his  case." 

The  old  man  seemed  sadly  discomposed, 
and  rufiBed  in  temper.  *'  Am  I  a  physician  or 
a  chirurgeon  either?"  he  cried.  "In  tritb, 
Baron  of  Oberntraut,  I  will  not  be  thus  dis- 
turbed, when  I  have  a  pupil  with  me.  I  will 
not  have  aught  to  do  with  your  fdend.  Let 
him  get  well  as  he  can.    It  is  not  my  trade  to 
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core  wounded  men  who  get  themselves  hurt, 
brawling  with  their  neighbours  and  breaking 
God's  law." 

''Nay,  nay,  my  good  doctor/'  exclaimed 
Oberntraut.  ''Poor  Algernon  Grey  has  been 
doing  nought  of  the  kind.  He  was  defend- 
ing your  friend  Herbert's  fair  niece,  that  was 
all." 

"  Algernon  Grey !"  cried  Doctor  Alting. 
"  Is  it  Algernon  Grey?  Why,  I  knew  not  he 
had  Returned.  He  has  neverjbeen  to  see  me. 
That  was  not  right;  but  I  will  come — I  will 
come." 

♦*  He  could  not  visit  you,  my  good  friend," 
replied  Oberntraut,  'unless  he  was  brought 
on  men's  shoulders  ;  for  he  was  well  nigh 
knocked  to  pieces  at  Langenbriicken  now  more 
than  two  months  ago,  and  has  ever  since  been 
lying  in  the  castle,  with  two  men  trying  to 
promote  his  getting  worse.** 

"I  will  come  to  him,"  said  Alting,  more 
calmly;  "though  you  are  a  rude  visitor,  my 
good  young  lord. Wait  for  me  a  moment,  and 
I  will  go  with  you^f  I  can." 

VOL.   III.  H 
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Thus  saying,  he  lefl  Obenitraat,  who  mat- 
toed  to  himself,  ''  If  he  can !  What  shoold 
stop  him  if  he  will?" 

The  next  moment  he  heard  voices  speaking 
again  in  the  room  beyond,  and  he  walked  to 
the  window  that  he  might  not  catch  the 
words« 

At  the  end  of  about  ten  minutes,  the  old  man 
retomed,  with  a  broad  hat  upon  his  head,  and  a 
mantle  over  his  shoulders.  He  was  followed  by 
another  personage  dressed  in  black,  with  his 
neck  and  chin  boned  in  a  deep  raff*  forced  up 
by  the  collar  of  a  large  wrapping  cloak.  On 
his  head,  too,  was  an  enormoua  Uack  beaver, 
pressed  far  down  over  his  brow,  and  his  face 
was  farther  hidden-^not  by  the  ordinary  moos- 
tache  and  small  pointed  tuft  of  the  tim^  but 
by  a  wide-spreading  beard,  which  covered  bis 
whole  chin  and  cheeks. 

Obemtraut  gazed  at  him  firmly  for  a  moment; 
and  Dr.  Alting,  as  if  imagining  that  the  young 
Baron's  inquiring  kx^  might  embarrass  his  com- 
panion, said,  in  a  quick  and  harried  tone,  ''This 
is  a  learned  pupil  of  minei  who,  since  I  saw 
him,  has  travelled  in  many  lands,  and  has 
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leftrned  a  great  manj  earioiis  and  Talaable 
secrets.  He  vrill  go  with  us,  aod  give  us  hie 
advice." 

"I  thank  him  heartily/'  said  Oberntraat, 
gravely.  '*  We  had  better  set  forth,  my  good 
friend;  and,  as  the  shortest  way,  we  will  go 
through  the  garden-^ate,  under  the  mills,  and 
then  up  through  the  subterraneans; — I  have 
the  keys." 

Thus  sayings  he  moved  towards  the  door,  but 
stopped  for  a  moment,  courteously,  to  let  the 
stranger  go  first.  As  soon  as  they  were  in 
the  street,  he  led  the  way  to  a  narrow  lane 
which  conducted  to  the  old  wall,  below  that 
part  of  the  gardens  where  the  valley  had  been 
filled  up  with  rocks  and  earth  to  form  terraces. 
A  few  hundred  yards  from  the  entrance  of  the 
lane,  a  small  arch  was  seen  in  the  wall ;  and 
Obemtraut,  producing  a  key,  gave  admission 
to  his  two  companions.  Locking  the  heavy, 
iron-plated  door  as  soon  as  they  were  within,  be 
looked  around,  and  seeing  some  labourers  work- 
ing on  a  path  to  the  right,  he  took  the  ng^zag  road 
to  the  left.  It  was  a  good  deal  longer,  as  both 
Dr.  Alting  and  himself  well  knew;  but  the 
M  2 
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worthy  professor  made  no  observation,  and  fol- 
lowed in  silence*  Some  way  up  the  slope,  a 
small  open  arch  with  an  iron  grate  was  seen ; 
but  it  also  was  opened  by  the  young  Baron's 
keys,  and. he  led  the  party,  by  various  stairs 
and  passages,  till  they  came  out  beneath  the 
steps  leading  from  the  Altan  to  one  of  the 
smaller  entrances  of  the  castle.  Then,  hurry- 
ing his  steps,  Obemtraut,  as  if  some  sudden  fit 
of  impetuosity  had  come  over  him,  mounted 
towards  the  higher  parts  of  the  building  so 
rapidly,  that  the  poor  old  professor  was  obliged 
to  call  for  mercy. 

"Well!"  muttered  Obemtraut  to  himself, 
''  the  castle  is  nearly  deserted  now ;  and  there 
is  no  great  chance  of  meeting  any  one.  This 
way,  my  reverend  friend — in  the  chamber  above 
lies  my  young  companion  f  and,  going  on  more 
slowly,  he  opened  the  door  of  the  room  where 
Algernon  Grey  had  remained  ever  since  his 
arrival. 

Agnes  Herbert  was  sitting  by  the  bedside, 
with  a  book  in  her  hand;  and  her  maid 
was  seated  in  the  window,  busy  with  some 
embroidery.     But    the  young   lady  instantly 
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closed  the  book  when  Oberntraut  and  his  com- 
panions appeared ;  and,  beckoning  her  aside, 
the  young  Baron  said^  in  a  voice  loud  enough 
to  be  heard  by  all, ''  I  have  brought  Dr.  Alting 
to  see  our  friend  Algernon;  but  I  wish,  dear 
lady,  you  would  send  for  your  uncle,  to  his 
lodging  in  the  tower.  He  is  down  at  the 
Trutzkaiser.  Tell  him  I  have  something  im- 
portant to  say  to  him,  and  will  join  him  in 
a  few  minutes." 

Agnes  looked  somewhat  surprised  at  the 
request;  for  the  message  might  as  well  have 
been  conveyed  by  an  ordinary  servant;  but 
Oberntraut's  face  wore  a  peculiar  expression ; 
and,  merely  bowing  her  head,  she  left  the  room 
with  her  maid. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Algernon  Grey  had  turned 
round  uneasily  on  his  bed,  and  welcomed  Dr. 
Alting  with  a  faint  smile. 

**  Lie  still,  lie  still,"  said  the  old  man,  ad- 
vancing, and  taking  his  hand :  ''  I  have  come 
to  see  what  can  be  done  for  you.  So,  you  have 
been  wounded,  it  seems — and  two  months  ill. 
They  must  be  strange  physicians,  not  to  have 
killed  you  or  cured  you  in  that  time !"  and 
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he  pressed  his  fingere  on  the  young  man's 
pulse. 

**  I  say  that  all  he  requires  is  fresh  air  and 
cold  water/'  said  Obemtraut :  '*  if  he  has  those, 
ke  will  be  well  in  a  week." 

''  As  to  fresh  air,  you  are  right/'  answered 
Dr.  Alting.  ''  The  frost  is  gone,  the  wind  is 
mild ;— open  that  window  at  onee.  As  to  the 
cold  water,  we  must  inquire  farther/'  and  he 
proceeded  to  examine  the  wounds  in  the 
young  gentleman's  breast  and  shoulder.  '<  Two 
months?"  he  said  at  length. 

^  Nay,  well  nigh  ten  wedcs/'  answered  Alge^• 
non  Orey,  faintly. 

''Then,  cold  water  is  not  the  remedy/' 
said  Dr.  Alting;  "good  sound  wine  of  the 
Rbeingau — a  moderate  quantity  at  a  time,  but 
iirequently  repeated — and  wholesome  and  nour 
rishing  food,  is  all  that  is  required.  Take  no 
more  of  these  medicines,  my  young  fiiend  /' 
and  he  pointed  to  some  potions  on  the  table ; 
^  they  might  be  good  enough  at  one  time;  but 
the  disease  has  spent  itself,  and  all  you  want  is 
strength  to  heal  your  wounds.  Is  not  that  your 
opinion,  my  learned  friend  ?"  he  continued,  Uun* 
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ing  to  the  gentleman  who  had  accompanied 
him. 

''Assuredly!"  said  the  other;  **  but  I  will 
add  a  remedy,  which  will  greatly  aid  his  cure. 
It  is  a  secret  however,  which  no  one  must 
hear.  If  you  two  gentlemen  will  retire  for  a 
moment,  I  will  join  you  at  the  door  imme- 
diately." 

Obemtraot  instantly  withdrew,  without  reply; 
and  Dr.  Alting  followed  more  slowly.  But  as 
soon  as  they  were  in  the  corridor,  and  the  door 
closed,  Oberntraut  grasped  the  old  man's  arm, 
saying,  in  a  low  tone,  and  with  an  agitated 
look, ''  This  is  a  terrible  risk! — we  have  no  force 
to  defend  the  town,  in  case  of  sudden  attack. 
T  were  better  to  send  off  for  Vere  «nd  his  men 
directly,  and  leave  Mannheim  to  its  fate,  rather 
than  suffer  the  King's  person  to  be  so  risked ;" 
and  he  took  a  step  towards  the  head  of  the 
stairsb 

''Stay,  stay!*  cried  Dr.  Alting,  catching 
kirn  by  the  sleeve;  "  let  us  hear  farther,  ere 
you  act/' 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

The  sun  had  set;  the  young  moon  had  risen; 
and  the  sky  of  the  early  spring-time  was 
full  of  stars.  A  great  deal  of  bustle  had  been 
observed  in  the  castle,  though  it  was  now  no 
longer  tenanted  by  a  host  of  senrants,  and  the 
gay  scene  of  courtly  splendour  which  it  had 
formerly  displayed — the  hurrying  multitudes, 
the  splendid  dresses,  the  clanging  trumpets, 
and  the  beating  drums,  had  subsided  into  dul- 
ness,  silence,  and  almost  solitude.  The  ruined 
fortunes  of  the  Palatinate  house  were  sha- 
dowed forth  in  the  desolate  change  which  bad 
come  over  their  dwelling-place. 

Yet,  as  I  have  said,  an  unusual  degree  of 
activity  had  appeared  in  the  castle  during  the 
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last  two  hours  before  sunset  Some  seven  or 
eight  mounted  men  had  gone  forth  in  different 
directioosi  none  of  the  ordinary  inhabitants  of 
the  place  knowing  what  was  their  errand.  The 
young  Baron  of  Oberntraut  himself  rode  out, 
followed  by  a  single  trooper;  but,  instead  of 
going  down  into  the  plain,  which  was  the  direc- 
tion he  usually  took,  and  where  his  men  were 
quartered,  he  rode  up  by  steep  and  precipitous 
paths — where,  perhaps,  a  horse's  hoof  had  never 
trod  the  ground  before — round  the  hills  looking 
upon  the  Rhine,  and  going  from  height  to 
height,  often  paused  to  gaze,  shading  his  eyes 
with  his  hand,  and  seeming  to  scrutinize  every 
path  and  road  in  the  wide  extent  of  country 
below  him. 

At  length,  just  at  sunset,  he  had  returned  to 
the  castle,  and  inquired  if  any  of  the  messengers 
had  come  back.  Three  had  already  arrived ; 
and  he  examined  them  strictly  as  to  what  dis- 
coveries they  had  made  in  regard  to  the  move- 
ments of  the  enemy's  troops.  They  all  agreed 
that  Tilly  and  his  forces  had  passed  over  the 
bridge  which  he  had  thrown  across  the  Neckar, 
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had  then  directed  his  course  towards  the  Rhine^ 
and  had  crossed  that  river  near  Oppenheim. 

This  news  seemed  to  give  the  young  ofiicer 
great  satisiaction ;  and  be  proceeded  frooa  the 
court  to  the  lodging  of  Colonel  Herbert,  wbeie 
the  door  was  carefully  closed  after  his  entrance. 
About  an  hour  sobsequently,  as  good  a  meal  as 
could  be  prepared  in  the  castle  was  carried  up 
to  the  rooms  of  the  English  officer ;  ^  but  his 
own  servant  and  Agnes  Herbert  received  the 
dishes  at  the  door»  and  the  ordinary  attendants 
were  not  suffered  to  enter.  Another  boor 
elapsed,  and  then  Herbert  and  Dr.  Alting 
came  down  the  stairs  together,  looked  every- 
where round  when  they  reached  the  door  ef 
the  tower,  and  then  walked  slowly  on,  taking 
their  way  along  tbe  inner  rampart  towards  the 
library-tower,  and  thence,  by  the  small  doecs 
and  steps,  into  the  garden.  There  they  turned 
towards  the  grating  of  the  arch  by  which  Dr« 
Alting  had  been  brought  that  morning  to  the 
castle;  and  Herbert,  opening  tbe  gate^  paused 
beside  it  conversing  with  his  old  friend. 

They  had  been  followed^  however,  for  sosae 
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way  by  ftnotlier  parly;  for,  while  they  were 
walkiag  doag  the  rampart,  Agnes  had  de- 
seended  the  stain  with  the  geotleniaD  who  had 
accompanied  the  dd  professor  in  the  morning; 
and  they,  too,  took  their  way  to  the  gardens. 
The  young  Baron  of  Obemtrant,  and  Colonel 
Herbert's  serrant  armed  with  a  stoot  tnck,  fol* 
lowed  at  a  distanee  of  aboot  fifty  yards,  and,  in 
whichever  way  Agnes  and  her  companion  turned 
tbeir  steps,  kept  them  still  in  sight. 

The  fair  lady's  path  seemed  somewhat 
devious :  now  it  was  directed  towards  the  lower 
garden ;  then,  at  a  word  firom  the  gentleman  by 
her  side,  she  mounted  the  steps,  and  wound 
round  amongst  the  trees  above,  towards  the 
great  terrace ;  then  down  to  the  parterres  with 
their  curious  arabesques ;  then  up  again  by 
another  flight  of  steps  to  the  terrace  once  more  ; 
the  moon  shining  bright  upon  their  path  the 
whole  way. 

^  It  is  a  weakness,  I  know,"  said  her  com- 
panion, ^  to  cling  thus  to  particular  scenes, 
which  only  fill  one  with  mebneboly  regret ; 
but  here,  fiur  lady,  have  passed  so  many  happy 
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hours,  that  I  feel  it  difficult  to  tear  myself 
away,  although  these  inanimate  objects  present 
nothing  to  my  mind  but  the  memories  of  plea- 
sures gone — for  ever,  perhaps/' 

'^  The  past  has  a  spirit,  your  Majesty/'  an- 
swered Agnes,  **  which  animates  the  dull  form 
of  the  present.  The  soul  of  happiness  departed* 
I  can  well  understand,  gives  life  to  this  changed 
scene ;  and  to  your  royal  eyes  rise  up^  with 
every  object  that  we  pass,  some  peculiar  hours 
or  days  which  can  never  die  to  the  affectionate 
remembrance  of  the  heart  But  let  me  hope, 
too,  that  there  lives  a  future,  when  once  more, 
amidst  these  scenes,  with  all  you  love  best  on 
earth,  the  days  of  old  shall  be  renewed,  and 
these  dark  moments  be  recalled  but  as  a  tem- 
pest-cloud which  the  wind  has  long  swept  away." 

Frederic  shook  his  head  sadly.  ''  I  know 
not,"  he  said ;  ''God  grant  it!  but  there  is  a 
dark  foreboding  at  my  heart  that  the  curse  of 
ambition  is  upon  me,  and  that  the  joys  which  I 
did  not  estimate  sufficiently  when  they  were 
mine,  are  snatched  away  for  ever.* 

''Ah,  no!''  said  Agnes,  sadly:  "  I  would 
fain  think  that  honour,  and  virtue,  and  high 
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purposes  can  never  sink,  overwhelmed,  before 
fraady  and  violence,  and  wrong." 

'^  Yet  such  is  too  often  the  course  of  things 
here  below/'  replied  Frederic.  ''  It  will  not 
be  for  ever.  But  the  world  has  a  life  as  well 
as  we,  dear  lady ;  and  our  lives  are  but  parts 
of  the  world's  life.  The  time  will  be,  when,  in 
the  long  existence  of  the  universe,  all  things 
shall  be  set  right  and  honesty  triumph ;  but, 
alas !  I  fear  no  man's  time  is  wide  enough  to 
give  room  for  hope  that  evil  suffered  will  have 
compensation  here.  I  might  add,  no  man  is 
good  enough  to  complain,  even  when  his  best 
puiposes  are  the  steps  that  lead  to  the  punish- 
ment which  his  faults  deserve.  Alas  I  fair  Heidel- 
berg, thou  place  of  so  many  memories  and  so 
many  dreams,  I  must  quit  thee  once  more — for 
ever — yes,  I  feel  it  is  for  ever !"  And,  with  his 
head  bent  and  his  eyes  full  of  tears,  he  de- 
scended the  steps  and  hurried  on  to  the  spot 
where  Herbert  and  Dr.  Alting  waited  for  him. 

**  Herbert,"  said  the  unfortunate  Prince, ''  I 
go ;  but  you  must  stay,  and,  if  it  be  possible, 
defend  this  place  we  both  so  fondly  love  from 
the  rude  spoiling  hands  of  the  enemy.     It 


174 

would  be  bitter  iDdeed  to  know  that  the  Bftva* 
rian  was  in  these  halls;  that  his  bratal  aoldiery 
were  wasting  and  devastating  all  that  a  long  line 
of  princes  have  with  care  and  dull  been  bring- 
ing to  perfection ;  that  the  scenes  of  love  and 
peace— the  dwellings  of  art,  and  poetry*  and 
science,  were  poUated  by  nen  who  have  neitfier 
feding  nor  reverence  for  such  high  things.  I 
do  beseech  yon,  my  noble  friend,  aid  to  defend 
this  place  to  the  best  of  yoor  power,  thoi^ 
some  wrong  has  been  done  yon  by  othen^ 
but  not  by  me.'' 

'<  With  the  last  drop  of  my  blood.  She,*' 
answered  Herbert;  ^  bat  in  tmth  it  is  time 
your  Majesty  should  go.  Yon  have  a  long 
and  dangerous  journey  before  yon  ere  you  can 
rejoin  Mansfeld ;  but  I  trust  that  it  will  pass 
safely,  and  that  together  yon  will  strike  such 
a  stroke  at  the  enemy,  as  will  keep  him  &r 
from  these  walb.  Have  you  all  the  papem 
you  sought  V* 

^  All,  all,''  answered  the  Kiog ;  *"  but  some 
one  must  go  with  me  to  lock  the  gate  after  I 
and  the  good  Doctor  here  have  passed." 

''  That  will  I,  your  Majesty,"  said  Obem- 
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tnnit,  who  had  now  joined  the  rest ;  hot  Fre^ 
deric  replied^  *^  No»  no,  you  had  better  moant 
at  once  and  ride  down  to  your  men  as  we 
agreed.  Herbert,  yon  ha^e  to  see  that  no  one 
dse  qnits  the  castle  for  two  hoars.  Does  this 
dear  lady  know  the  way  ?'' 

<<  Right  well/'  replied  Herbert:  <*  I  took  care 
of  that  long  ago.'' 

**  And  will  she  have  no  fears  in  returning 
through  those  passages  alone  ?"  inquired  the 
King. 

^  None,  Sire/'  answerd  Agnes,  with  a  smile ; 
**  I  have  become  inured  to  real  dangers,  and 
fear  no  imaginary  ones." 

"  Well,  then — farewell,  my  friends,"  said  Fre- 
deric, shaking  hands  with  Herbert  and  Obem- 
traut ; ''  if  we  never  meet  again  here  below,  God 
Uess  you !  and  we  shall  meet  hereafter,  I  do  trust." 

Thus  saying,  he  passed  through  the  open 
gate  with  Dr.  Alting.  Agnes  received  a  large 
key  firom  her  uncle,  while  Obemtraut  took  a 
dark  lantern  from  the  servant,  unshaded  it,  and 
placed  it  in  her  hands.  Thus  provided,  she 
ibilowed  quickly  upon  the  steps  of  the  King, 
and  lighted  him  through  the  long  and  winding 
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passage  which  at  that  time  led  down  from  the 
castle  to  the  town.  Not  a  word  was  spoken  as 
they  passed  between  the  heavy  walls  of  rode 
masonry,  on  which  the  green  damp  stood  thick, 
and  through  which  the  water  from  the  earth 
around  oozed  in  many  places ;  but  at  the  door 
leadbg  into  the  city  Frederic  pansed  and 
pressed  Agnes's  hand,  saying,  "  Farewell,  my 
sweet  cousin  !  Wear  this  ring  for  my  sake  and 
for  the  Queen's.  See  our  young  friend  Alger- 
non to-night,  and  I  think  you  will  find  that  the 
intelligence  I  gave  has  proved  a  better  medicme 
for  his  wounds  than  any  the  doctors  have  pre- 
scribed. It  was  the  cup  of  hope,  iair  Agnes ; 
but  it  were  well  that  as  soon  as  lie  can  bear  a 
horse's  pace  he  should  set  out  for  England  with- 
out delay  of  any  kind.     Once  more,  farewell  V 

Agnes  put  the  key  in  the  lock  and  threw  the 
door  open  for  the  prince  and  his  old  companion 
to  pass ;  and  then  saying,  ''  God  speed  your 
Majesty!"  saw  the  King  depart  from  the 
dwelling  of  his  ancestors  for  the  last  time.* 

With  slow  and  thoughtful  steps,  and  eyes 
that  more  than  once  filled  with  tears,  the  lair 

*  This  last  femt  visit  of  Ftederfc  to  Hddenmrg  is  now  I 
fancy  placed  beyond  doabt 
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girl  trod  her  way  back  towards  the  castle.  She 
took  not,  however,  the  same  coarse  which 
Obemtraut  had  followed  when  he  led  Frederick 
up  some  hours  before ;  but,  turning  to  the  right 
at  the  top  of  the  ascent,  where  a  long  gallery 
ran  for  some  way  round  the  side  of  the  hill,  she 
came  to  a  door  which  led  forth  into  the  open 
air  within  the  gate,  near  the  great  battery  which 
connected  the  defences  of  the  castle  with  the 
old  town'-wall,  long  since  destroyed.  The  exit 
was  into  a  narrow  passage  between  the  armoury 
and  the  tennis-court ;  and  there  she  found  Colo- 
nel Herbert  pacing  slowly  up  and  down  await- 
ing her  coming. 

'*  I  have  been  up  to  see  Algernon,  my  love,'' 
he  said,  *'  and  the  poor  youth  seems  much 
better  this  evening.  He  asked  if  you  would 
not  come  again  to-night,  Agnes ;  so  I  promised 
for  you>  and  left  your  girl  to  wait  at  the  foot  of 
the  stairs.  Would  to  Heaven  that  he  would  get 
well  quickly !  for  every  report  of  the  enemy's 
movements  makes  me  tremble  till  there  is  some 
one  to  protect  you  in  case  I  should  be  taken 
away.** 
The  colour  mounted  into  Agnea's  cheek;  for 
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these  were  the  first  words  that  Herbert  had 
ever  uttered  having  a  reference  to  the  proba- 
bility of  a  union  between  Algernon  Grey  and 
herself. 

''  I  am  sure  he  would  protect  me/'  she  said, 
with  a  little  of  that  timid  hypocrisy  which 
women  ever  practise  even  to  their  own  hearts ; 
but  the  next  moment  she  added  more  franklyi 
^'The  King  has  just  told  me  that  it  will  be 
absolutely  necessary  for  Algernon,  as  soon  as 
he  can  travel,  to  go  to  England  for  a  time." 

''  That  is  unfortunate  indeed/'  said  Herbert, 
thoughtfully;  '*  but  what  does  the  King  know 
of  his  affairs?" 

**  Nay,  I  cannot  tell/'  replied  Agnes  timidly. 
*'  His  Majesty  gave  him  happy  news  this 
evening,  it  would  seem,  and  that  has  doubtless 
done  him  good.  It  is  also  very  likely  that  he 
should  have  heard  from  his  ambassadors  in 
England  much  that  has  not  reached  us  here." 

•'True/'  replied  Herbert,  "a  man  of  his 
rank  is  ever  food  for  busy  tongues. — But  there 
is  one  thing,  my  child,  which  must  not  be  long 
delayed.  He  must  know  all  respecting  hec 
whom  he  has  chosen/' 
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**  Oh,  hash!"  cried  Agaes,  in  much  agitation. 
''  I  know  not  that  he  has  chosen  me — I  cannot 
tell  that—" 

''Then  he  has  not  yet  asked  your  hand?" 
said  Herbert  quickly. 

"  No/'  replied  Agnes,  and  was  pausing  there 
with. some  anxiety  respecting  the  effect  of  this 
information  upon  Herbert,  when  she  suddenly 
remembered  a  chance  expression  of  Algernon 
Grey's  the  very  day  before  he  had  been  so 
sadly  wounded;  and  she  added, ''  I  know  that 
he  loves  me — that  he  did  not  conceal;  but  he 
said  that  he  would  speak  with  you  as  soon  as 
we  arrived — tell  all--explain  all." 

Herbert  mused  for  a  moment:  ''That  was 
right,"  he  said  at  length,  "that  was  quite 
right ;  and  I  can  easily  conceive,  Agnes,  that 
the  hours  of  sickness  and  despondency  have  not 
been  those  he  would  choose  to  execute  his 
purpose.  Still,  let  the  explanations  first  come 
from  you,  my  love.  It  were  quite  as  well  that, 
ere  he  says  one  word  more,  he  should  know 
fully  what  he  is  doing.  I  do  not  doubt  him, 
Agnes — do  you?" 

"  Less  than  I  should  doubt  myself,'*  answered 
K  2 
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Agnes,  warmly.  <'  I  will  do  as  yoa  tell  mie;  I 
would  have  done  bo  before,  but  I  had  not  yoar 
permission*  Yet,  surely,  it  cannot  be  done, 
while  he  is  still  so  ill.'' 

''  Ohy  no/'  answered  Herbert;  ^'diere  is  time 
enough.  Let  health  come  back,  at  least  in 
some  degree ;  and  then,  the  first  time  that  he 
goes  forth  to  walk  in  the  gardens  here»  let  him 
hear  the  tale.  It  is  pleasant  in  the  sonahine 
and  the  free  air,  beneath  green  trees  and  amidst 
sweet  flowers,  to  tell  such  a  story  of  times 
gone.  The  mind  pauses  on  it  untrammelled 
with  the  worldly  thoughts  of  crowded  cities ; 
the  heart  opens  to  it  unoppressed  by  the  heavy 
air  of  the  close  room.  In  the  presence  of 
heaven  and  of  God's  works  the  pure^  high 
feelings  which  nature  gave  at  first,  but  which 
hang  their  heads  like  sickly  city-flowers  amongst 
the  multitude,  raise  themselves  up  reficshed; 
and  we  understand  and  sympathize  with  the 
sorrows  and  the  hopes  of  others,  and  feel  the 
Knk  of  kindred  between  ourselves  and  all  man- 
•kind.  Take  some  such  moment,  my  sweet 
child ;  it  is  but  fair  to  him  and  yourself." 

Thus  saying,  he  led  her  on  to  the  castle,  and 
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to  the  foot  of  the  stairs  which  ascended  to  Alger*- 
Don  Grey's  room.   Her  maid  was  waiting  for  her ; 
and,  thus  accompanied,  she  went  up  and  was 
well  repaid  by  seeing  the  brighter  and  more 
ebeerf q1  look,  which,  to  her  eyes,  was  full  of  the 
angaries  of  returning  health.     Nor  was  she 
mistaken;  for,  everyday  from  that  hour  forward, 
Algernon  Orey  gained  ground  against  disease. 
His  wounds  healed  rapidly.    The  languor  and 
the  feebleness  they  had  left  behind  passed  away, 
and  at  the  end  of  little  more  than  a  week  he 
was  able  to  rise  and  sit  by  the  open  window, 
and  listen  to   Agnes  as  she   sung.     Spring 
advanced,  too,  early  and  radiant;  and  several 
causes  of  disquietude  were  removed  from  the 
inhabitants  of  the  castle.     News  came,  not 
only  that  Frederic  had  recrossed  the  Rhine 
in  safety  and  joined  his  army  on  the  other 
side,  but  that,  aided  by  his  bold  (liend.  Count 
Mansfeld,  he  had  defeated  the  Imperial  army, 
and  forced  TiUy  himself  to  retreat.    No  speedy 
attack  of  Heidelberg  was,  consequently,  to  be 
expected;  and  Herbert  employed  the  time  of 
respite   thus   afforded   in  strengthening    still 
liirtber  the  defences  of  the  place. 
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.  It  need  not  be  said  that  the  heart  of  Agnes 
Herbert  grew  lighter  and  more  cheerful  hour 
by  hour.  How  soon  it  is  in  youth,  that  we 
forget  the  storms  and  tempests  that  pass  over 
us  !  The  drops  are  scarcely  dry  upon  the  grass 
ere  the  sunshine  seems  to  us  more  bright ;  the 
distant  sky  .more  clear  than  ever;  and  thus  it 
was  with  Agnes  Herbert — ^ay,  and  with  her  lover 
also,  though  he  had  a  wider  knowledge  of  the 
world.  The  dark  events  which  had  taken  place 
in  Bohemia,  if  not  forgotten,  were  remembered 
as  rendering  present  joy,  only  more  spark- 
ling ;  and,  when  Agnes  walked  forth  one  day 
through  the  gardens  above  the  shining  Neckar^ 
with  Algernon  once  more  by  her  side,  it  seemed 
to  her  the  brightest  hour  of  existence;  and 
she  could  scarcely  bring  her  heart  to  fear  that 
the  coming  time  might  present  days  as  dark 
as  those  that  had  been  passed.  On  they  went 
for  more  than  an  hour,  walking  slowly,  for 
his  strength  had  not  fully  returned ;  but  their 
conversation  was  like  a  gay  mountain  streami 
bounding  with  brilliant  leaps  from  one  point  to 
another.  They  sat  flow^  to  rest;  they  rose 
up  and  walked  on  again;   and  they   might 
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have  rambled  far  and  long,  had  not  a  quick 
step  behind  them  caused  Agnes  suddenly  to 
turn  round. 

The  person  who  followed  was  her  lover's 
page,  with  eager  haste  in  his  look ;  and,  the 
moment  he  came  up,  he  held,  out  a  letter  to 
his  master,  exclaiming,  ''A  messenger  from 
your  uncle,  my  lord,  has  brought  this  post- 
haste from  England." 

Algernon  Grey  took  it  calmly,  opened  the 
packet  and  read.  But  Agnes  could  see  his 
countenance  change;  his  brow  contracted — his 
lip  quivered — his  cheek  grew  red. 

"This  is  bad  news,  yet  good,  my  Agnes,'' 
he  said.  "  To  tell  the  bad  first,  I  must  away 
to  England  without  an  hour's  delay;  but,  as 
some  consolation,  I  learn  that  all  those  difiEi* 
culties  and  impediments  which  seemed  raised 
up  like  a  barrier  between  me  and  happiness 
are  now  giving  way,  and,  ere  a  month  be 
over,  must  certainly  fall  to  the  ground." 

''To  England,  without  an  hour's  delay T 
cried  Agnes.  **  Oh,  you  cannot  go  \  You  are 
unfit  for  such  a  journey." 

-"Nay,  not  so,"   replied  her  lover.      '^To 
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Maimbeim  will  be  the  wont  part  of  the  affiur. 
Then  dropping  down  the  Rhine  in  a  light  boat 
would  but  refresh  me,  were  it  not  that  I  part 
from  yoQ,  my  Agnes ;  but  the  joyful  thought 
of  my  return  must  oheer  me ;  and,  though  the 
hours  will  be  long,  they  will  not  be  many,  ere 
I  return  to  claim  this  hand,  not  promised,  yet 
mine,  I  know/' 

'' Ohy  the  dread  uncertainty  of  the  future  i" 
said  Agnes,  with  a  deep  sigh  and  eyes  full  of 
tears.  ''  Had  any  one  told  me,  Algernon,  but 
a  few  brief  months  ago,  when  I  first  met  you 
here,  and  wandered  tiirough  these  gardens  with 
you,  that  I  should  have  seen  such  sights^  and 
witnessed  such  disasters,  should  I  have  belieied 
it? — should  I  huTe  believed  even  that  I  myself 
should  be  so  changed  in  thoughts,  im  feelings 
almost  in  spirit,  I  may  say  ?  And  what  may 
not  the  coming  months,  too,  bring?  I  thought 
it  was  bitter  enough,  when  I  parted  at  Prague 
from  those  I  loved  dearly,  from  those  connected 
with  me  by  the  ties  of  kindred,  with  a  strange 
uncertain  fate  beibre  both  them  and  me;  bat 
what  will  it  be  now,  to  part  with  you  I" 
"  LetusnotdondthemomentydearestAgnes,'' 
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said  AlgernoD  Grey,  *'  which  io  itself  is  a  sad 
one,  with  glocKoy  anticipations.  I  go,  I  ao* 
knowledge,  full  of  hope ;  for  the  thoaght  of  being 
freed  from  a  detested  bond,  which  bars  my  union 
with  her  I  love,  is  too  joyful  not  to  lighten  eyen 
the  pangs  of  parting.  But  you  say,  my  Agnes, 
that  at  Prague  you  left  those  connected  with 
you  by  the  ties  of  kindred ;  I  knew  not  that 
you  had  kindred  there." 

Agnes  shook  her  head  sadly  and  thoughtfully; 
for  the  tone  of  the  mind  contrives  to  extract 
from  every  event  reflections  of  the  same  hue 
with  itself.  "  It  shows  how  little  we  can  count 
even  on  aoi  hour,''  she  said.  **  I  had  thought 
to-<iay  to  tell  you,  amidst  these  fair  scenes,  a 
melancholy  tale  of  days  long  gone — ^to  dwell 
upon  it,  and  to  let  you  hear  each  incident,  with- 
out  which,  a  story  such  as  this  is  but  a  lifeless 
sort  of  stick,  like  a  vine  stripped  of  its  leaves  ift 
the  winter  season.  But  now,  as  we  go  back, 
I  must  do  it  drily  and  briefly. — My  mother  was 
the  Abbess  of  a  noble  convent  in  France,  of  Uie 
high  funily  of  Latour  d'Auveme,  and,  conse- 
quently, by  the  father's  side  third  cousin,  and 
by  the  mother's  second  cousin  to  the  Electreas 
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Dowager^  Louisa  Juliana.  In  the  course  of  the 
war,  an  English  gentleman,  of  high  family  but 
small  fortune,  was  wounded  severely  whilst 
serving  under  Henry  the  Fourth  of  France,  was 
brought  to  the  small  town  of  Mousson,  where 
the  Abbey  stood,  and  was  tended  kindly  by  the 
good  sisters.  The  greater  part  of  the  family  of 
Latour  are  zealous  Protestants,  as  you  know; 
but  this  branch  has  always  been  vehemently 
Catholic ;  and  the  young  Abbess  had  been 
brought  up  in  that  faith.  You  know  the  de* 
gree  of  liberty  which  nuns  of  high  rank  have 
in  France ;  so  that  the  vows  they  take  place 
very  little  restraint  upon  their  intercourse  with 
the  world.  The  Abbess  saw  my  father  often; 
acquaintance,  with  kind  care  on  the  one  side 
and  gratitude  on  the  other,  soon  changed 
into  friendship  and  to  love.  My  mother  was 
frightened  at  her  feelings;  and  when  my 
father  first  ventured  to  speak  his  affection, 
fled  from  him  in  terror  and  in  anger.  But  they 
met  again,  and  then  he  found  means  to  shake 
her  trust  in  the  dogmas  of  the  Church  to  which 
she  had  hitherto  belonged.  He  brought  her 
into  communication  vnth  a  Protestant  minister.' 
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The  Bible  in  its  simple  purity  was  laid  before 
her.  Her  eyes  were  opened,  and  she  renounced 
the  superstitious  faith  I  She  dared  not  do  so 
openly,  however ;  for  she  was  surrounded  by 
powerful  and  unscrupulous  relations,  who  would 
have  hesitated  at  no  means  to  punish,  where 
they  could  not  restrain ;  and  she  was  wedded 
in  secret  to  my  father,  till  the  opportunity 
served  for  removing  her  to  a  Protestant  land. 
It  became  necessary  that  she  should  quit  the 
convent ;  and  they  removed  to  a  small  soli- 
tary place  in  the  Vosges,  where  I  was  born. 
Various  events  detained  them  between  four 
and  five  years,  living  concealed  in  profound 
retirement;  but  they  were  sought  for  every- 
where ;  and  my  father  found,  at  length,  that  it 
would  be  necessary  to  fly,  for  that  a  clue  had 
been  obtained  to  their  retreat,  and  pursuit  was 
coming  near.  They,  consequently,  set  off  for 
the  Rhine  on  an  autumn  evening,  my  father  and 
mother  in  a  carriage,  with  a  few  servants  on 
horseback,  and  my  father's  horse  led  behind. 
Their  movements,  however,  had  been  watched. 
In  passing  through  a  wood  the  carriage  was 
fired  upon,  and  my  mother  and  one  of  the  men 
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woonded.*  She  said,  at  firet,  that  the  injury 
was  but  slight ;  and  my  father,  springing  oat, 
mounted  his  horse,  and  attacked  the  assassins. 
They  were  speedily  put  to  flight ;  and  one  of 
them  was  killed  by  my  father's  own  hand. 
When  they  came  to  examine,  they  foand  thtt 
it  was  my  mother's  own  nephew  who  had  fiJlen — 
but  that shenever  knew ;  and,  pursuingtheir  jour- 
ney rapidly,  they  reached  the  Palatinate,  where, 
at  the  town  of  Fmnckenthal,  the  wound  my 
mother  had  received  was  first  dressed.  It  was 
then  discovered  to  be  much  more  serious  than 
had  been  supposed.  She  lingered  a  week,  and 
expired  in  my  father's  arms  T 

Agnes  paused ;  and  Algernon  Grey  demanded 
eagerly,  "  But  what  became  of  your  fiuher  ?  ** 

**  He  hastened  hither,''  continued  Agnea^ 
''  told  his  tale  to  the  Electress,  who  had  already 
been  made  aware  of  par^  and  eagerly  besought 
her  countenance  and  protection  for  mjadL 
She  promised  she  would  be  to  me  as  a  mother; 
and  she  has  been  so,  as  you  know,  Algemon. 
But  my  mother's  brother,  a  stem  and  cnA 
man,  was  in  high  favour  with  the  Queen  of 


HBIDBLBBBO.  189 

Fraace ;  and,  as  aooo  aa  it  was  known  my 
father  had  found  refuge  here,  the  Elector  was 
required  to  gi?e  him  up  to  answer  for  my 
cousin's  death.  Could  a  fair  trial  have  been 
expected^  he  would  have  surrendered;  but  it 
was  known  that  such  was  not  to  be  obtained, 
and  he  was  obliged  to  fly.  He  served  for  seve- 
ral years  in  distant  lands;  and  when  it  was 
supposed  that  men's  passions  had  become  more 
calm^  he  returned  to  be  near  his  child.  You 
have  often  seen  him — know  him  well,  Alger^ 
non.  But  Duke  John  of  Zweibriicken.  who 
was  guardian  to  the  Elector  Frederic  at  the 
time  of  his  return,  insisted  that  some  con- 
cealment was  still  necessary;  and  my  father, 
assuming  the  character  of  his  brother,  who 
had  died  the  year  before,  has  passed  ever  since 
for  my  uncle,  in  order  not  to  give  offence  to 
the  court  of  France." 

^'  I  had  some  suspicion,"  said  Algernon 
Orey ;  **  for  there  has  been  a  tenderness,  dear 
Agnes,  in  his  manner  towards  you,  that  nought 
but  the  yearnings  of  paternal  love  could 
give. — And  now,  dearest,  we  are  coming 
near  the  castle.    I,   too,  ought  to  open  my 
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tvhole  heart  to  your  father.  I  fear,  however, 
there  is  not  time;  for,  when  we  came  away, 
he  said  he  was  going  down  to  strengthen  the 
defences  by  the  bridge.  Send  down  to  him, 
however,  dear  girl,  and  ask  him  to  return.  I 
will  wait  till  the  last  moment,  in  order  to  see 
him ;  but  I  ought  to  reach  Mannheim  before 
it  is  dark.'' 

The  messenger,  however,  could  not  find 
Colonel  Herbert.  Two  hours  passed  by  with- 
out his  coming ;  and,  having  waited  with  his 
men  mounted  in  the  court  till  not  more  than 
half  an  hour  of  daylight  remained,  Algernon 
Grey  tore  himself  away  and  rode  on  towards 
Mannheim. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

In  all  ages  of  which  we  have  record,  England 
has  been  unlike  any  other  country  in  the  world ; 
nor  has  it  been  alone  in  the  character  of  the 
people,  their  political  institutions,  and  their 
religious  feelings,  that  it  has  differed  from  all 
others;  but  the  very  aspect  of  the  land  has 
been  totally  apart,  shadowing  forth  in  its  very 
look  the  mind  of  the  people.  We  see  forests 
and  mountains,  rocks,  rivers,  and  cataracts^ 
wide  fields  and  waving  corn  in  other  countries ; 
but  where  else  would  you  see  a  green  bowery 
lane  like  that,  canopied  with  boughs  and  ta- 
pestried with  flowers,  down  which  those  two 
figures  are  now  walking  slowly  on  ?  It  is 
England  all  over — sweet,    peaceful,  pleasant- 
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looking  England.  Though  the  age  is  remote 
from  that  in  which  we  live ;  though  the  costume 
both  of  the  man  and  woman  is  very  different 
from  our  own ;  though  the  plumed  hat,  and  the 
hangingcloak,  and  the  slashed  sleeve,  might  lead 
one  to  suppose  one's  self  amongst  Spaniards ; 
yet  look  at  the  trees  with  the  ivy  creeping  up 
them,  the  yellow  banks,  the  small  fields,  the 
trim  hedgerows,  and  not  a  doubt  remains  that 
the  scene  is  English. 

But  we  must  just  listen  to  their  converBatioD, 
too ;  and  that,  alas !  is  very  un-English.  We 
must  remember,  however,  that  the  age  was  one 
when  a  number  of  events  had  tended  to  corrupt 
society  generally,  and  the  court  in  particular ; 
when  the  tone  of  the  human  mind,  both  in 
Britain  and  in  France,  had  become  debased  by 
the  conduct  and  example  of  the  highest  per- 
sonages in  the  realm ;  when  the  monarch  on  the 
throne  of  England,  at  least,  though  learned  and 
witty,  presented  to  his  people  the  pattern  of  all 
that  is  despicable,  low,  and  vicious  in  a  man,  all 
that  is  hateful  and  contemptible  in  a  monarch ; 
a  tyrant  without  energy  or  courage ;    a  de* 
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bauchee  without  fire  or  passion  ;  a  tricky  poli- 
tician^  without  perspicuity  or  judgment ;  vain  of 
his  religion,  yet  wavering  in  his  doctrines,  irre- 
ligious in  his  conduct,  and  blasphemous  in  his 
discourse ;  proud  of  his  cunning,  yet  always  de- 
ceived  and  frustrated;  assuming  the  tone  of  com- 
mand, yet  led  like  an  infant  or  a  fool;  governed 
by  others,  though  a  despot  himself;  and  only 
perfect  in  grossness,  selfishness,  and  treachery. 
With  such  a  sovereign;  with  minions  imitating 
and  despising  him ;  with  a  court  hungry  of  gold 
and  avaricious  of  vice ;  with  the  scaffold  and 
the  prison  offered  as  rewards  for  virtue,  energy, 
and  genius ;  can  we  be  surprised  that  the 
poison  spread,  more  or  less,  through  all  classes ; 
and  that  the  nobles,  brought  more  immediately 
within  the  pestilential  atmosphere  of  the  court, 
were  peculiarly  affected  by  the  moral  malady 
of  the  time  ?  Can  we  wonder  that  every  kind 
of  wickedness  which  the  perverse  heart  of  man 
can  conceive  or  generate  was  rife ;  that 
corruption  of  all  kinds  was  too  common  to 
excite  attention;  that  brawls  and  murders  were 
heard  of  every  day;    and  that  the  enemy  or 

VOL.   III.  o 
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the  rimly  whom  the  knife  could  not  reach, 
found  death  in  the  platter  or  cap?  Can  we 
wonder  that  snch  conTersatione  as  the  following 
were  heard  by  the  ears  of  the  air? 

''He  must  be  disposed  of,''  said  thegentleman, 
speaking  to  a  lady  of  extraordinary  beauty 
who  walked  by  his  side ;  **  he  must  be  disposed 
of,  that  is  very  clear." 

''  Ay,  but  how  is  it  to  be  done  ?"  asked  the 
lady.  '^  It  is  very  well  for  you  to  counsel  me, 
b«t  give  me  no  help." 

''Nay,  sweetest  Kate,"  replied  her  companbn, 
''  I  an  willing  to  give  you  every  help  in  the 
world ;  but  I  have  heard  that,  during  my  long 
and  tedioas  absence  from  your  fiiir  side,  you 
did  not  fail  to  conscde  yourself  by  reasonable 
tenderness  for  this  same  object  of  your  present 
hale." 

"  And  do  yon  bdieve  soch  tales  ?*'  she 
exclaimed,  turaing  her  flashing  eyes  upon 
Urn.  ''YoudonotyWiUiam, youdoDotl  lam 
the  creataie  of  your  hands ;  yon  have  made  me 
what  I  ana.  From  infancy  iiU  now  you  have 
tutoied  and  led,  guided,  commanded  me — no, 
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not  commanded,  but  at  least  directed;   and 
joa  sboold  keov — *' 

"  For  that  very  reason  I  do  know/'  he  replied, 
''that  it  is  the  most  natural  and  likely  thing  in 
the  wcrU,  dear  Kate,  that  you  should  seek 
a  little  consolation  for  a  lover's  absence.  I  say 
no  more,  I  imply  no  more ;  for  I  know  that, 
if  real  love  were  in  the  case,  the  bold^  brave 
apmt  in  your  heart,  goitled  and  directed  as  you 
say  it  haa  been  by  me,  woold  even  to  myself 
avow  the  feet,  and  daringly  set  all  my  rage  and 
jetdonsy  at  nought  Is  it  not  so.  sweet  Kate  ?" 
"  Ay,"  she  answered  with  a  smile,  ''even  so." 
"  Well  then,"  he  continned,  "  as  you  see  I 
uDderataDd  yon  fully,  and  neitber  suspect  nor 
doubt,  but  only  think  that  in  a  vacant  hour, 
dull,  and  for  mere  idleness,  you  have  trifled 
vrith  a  growing  passion  in  this  great  lord,  till 
it  has  risen  into  a  flame  which  has  somewhai 
scorched  the  fingers  of  the  khidler — I  say  at 
suist  be  by  some  means  drowned  ont.  The  only 
question  is  how,  and  that  we  mast  consider. 
Bat  in  order  to  judge  of  the  best  means,  I 
mast  know  fully  the  provocation  be  has  given 
o  2 


196  HEIDELBEBG. 

my  fair  love.— Nay,  knit  not  your  white  browsj 
dear  Kate,  with  such  a  puzzled  look :  I  will  help 
you  to  explanations." 

"You  cannot,"  she  said;  "  there  can  be  no 
explanations,  William  IflFord.  It  suffices  to 
me,  and  should  suffice  to  you,  that  he  has 
offended  and  insulted  roe — her  whom  you  say 
you  love."  , 

*'  And  do  love"  answered  he  whom  we  have 
hitherto  seen  under  the  name  of  Lovet,  "ay, 
better  far  than  all  the  thousand  I  have  loved 
and  been  loved  by  before.  But  yet  it  matters 
much,  my  Kate;  for,  if  the  injury  and  the 
insult, — as. from  something  you  let  drop  a  day 
or  two  ago  I  do  suspect, — touches  me  in  the 
slightest  possible  degree,  my  course  is  very 
plain,  and  I  will  cut  his  throat  ere  the  moon 
be  an  inch  broader.  But  if  it  refer  to  you 
alone,  it  might  be  dangerous  to  take  the  step 
of  the  duello  on  such  a  topic,  as  giving  point  to 
certain  rumours  of  our  close  friendship  which 
would  mar  all  our  plans.*' 

The  lady  looked  down,  bending  her  large, 
dark,  haughty  eyes  sternly  upon  the  ground ; 
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but  she  murmured  in  a  low  tonei  '^  He  treated 
'me  as  he  might  treat  a  common  harlot ;  and 
iivhen  I  mortified  his  vanity  by  cold  repulse, 
he  spoke  of  you,  called  you  my  paramour, 
Yowed  he  could  prove  the  facts  and  make  my 
shame  public  to  all  the  world.  Now,  though  I 
would  break,  by  any  means — ^at  any  risk,  that 
idle  tie  to  your  cold  hypocritical  cousin  Hil- 
lingdon,  yet  I  would  fain  do  so  without  having 
the  finger  of  every  smooth,  well-concealed, 
mock-virtuous  woman  of  the  court  pointed  at 
me  in  scorn.  He  said  be  could  prove  it,  I  tell 
you. — ^You  start,  William,  and  turn  pale :  that 
is  not  as  if  your  blood  fired  up  like  mine," 

**  My  blood  has  something  else  to  do,  bright 
Kate,"  answered  her  cousin.  ''  Why  I  started 
was,  because  your  tale  awakens  a  strange  doubt 
in  my  mind.  There  was  safe  in  my  house, 
when  I  left  England,  a  little  agate  casket  with 
a  secret  lock,  which  kept  good  guard  over  your 
dear,  long-preserved  letters. — Here  is  the  key 
hanging  ever  round  my  neck ;  but  yesterday, 
when  I  sought  for  that  casket,  I  could  not  find 
it;  and,  thinking  that  it  had  been  mislaid,  I 
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left  tbe  search,  trusting  to  meet  wUh  it  snotber 
day.  Can  anj  ooe  have  stolen  tlMMe  lettcnl— 
At  all  events  that  nuin  must  not  live  nrach 
longer;  but,  my  clear  Kate,  it  wiU  not  do  to 
fight  on  sQch  a  cause  of  qnaneL  Nay,  asoie- 
over,  if  I  seek  occasion  against  hoan,  he  ariU 
jvdge  rightly  of  the  cause,  and  spread  his  tale 
of  scandal  to  tbe  worid, — perhapa  produce  bis 
proofs,  if  he  really  have  any.  We  must  employ 
quieter  means,  wear  a  smooth  face  towards 
Um,  and,  as  we  do  with  a  wild  beast  tbsrt 
we  fear,  lure  him  into  a  trap  well  prepared 
beforehand.  How  did  you  part,  in  enmity  or 
calmly  T 

The  lady  had  turned  very  pale  as  be  spoke  of 
tbe  loss  of  the  casket;  and  soane  time  passed 
ere  she  answered  his  question.  He  repeated  it, 
however,  in  a  quiet,  tender  tone ;  and,  looking  up 
she  said,  "He  cowed  me— lage  sank  beneath 
fear,  and  I  smoothed  my  brow — nay,  even 
smiled  and  laughed,  in  order  to  gain  time,  tiU 
I  could  speak  with  yon.  B«it  yon  were  long 
ere  you  arrived,  and  now  it  is  too  late  to  peifiect 
any  plans.    He  cooms  to-morrow  evening,  and 
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has  piooiised  to  bring  tbe  proofs  he  qx>keof 
with  him.*' 

''  Not  too  latei  not  too  late,"  answered  her 
Gompcoiion.  "  I  will  speed  home  like  lightning, 
search  for  these  letters,  be  with  you  again 
to-morrow  early ;  and  then,  if  you  have  courage 
and  res<4utioD,  we  will  find  means  to  rid  us 
of  one  whbm  we  cannot  deal  with  openly.  I 
will  have  all  prepared  if  yon  will  bat  second 
me.  Where  will  my  lord  your  uncle  be  to- 
morrow T 

^  A  hundred  miles  hence  and  more,"  replied 
the  lady.  '*He  and  my  good  aunt,  do  ndt 
return  for  two  days  to  come*'' 

^  Then  all  will  go  easily,"  rejoined  the  other. 
.  ^  Tbe  man  most  die — he  must  not  reach  Roy- 
ton  aliTC." 

"  But  blood  is  soon  traced,"  the  said,  in  a 
tone  of  hesitation. 

''We  will  have  no  blood,"  replied  her  lover, 
with  a  smile :  '<  men  die  occasionally  of  very 
rapid  diseases.  I  will  plan  it  all — ^you  must 
execute." 


200  HBIBSLBE&G. 

^'But  bow  shall  we  get  the  papers  from 
him/  asked  the  lady,  •*  without — ^ 

*'  That  must  be  cared  for,"  answered  Lovet 
''  You  must  be  tenderi  my  fair  Kate,  till  you 
have  got  him  to  produce  his  proofs ;  give  him 
fair  hopes,  and  lead  him  on.  He  will  sup  here, 
of  course ;  and  after  supper,  when  he  has  trifled 
with  somewhat  dangerous  viands,  bid  him  show 
the  weighty  evidence  he  spoke  of.  When  they  are 
all  spread  forth*  I  will  come  in,  to  your  surprise 
and  his*  and  take  my  own  again.  Then,  if  he 
be  inclined  to  quarrel,  one  hasty  thrust,  given 
ere  any  one  has  time  to  hear  his  tale,  will  settle 
all,  and  I  shall  pass  blameless,  for  despatching 
one  whom  I  found  insulting  my  sweet  cousin. 
It  will  be  a  claim,  too,  on  her  love — a  fair  . 
motive  in  the  world's  eyes  for  her  (in  gratitude) 
to  give  me  her  soft  hand." 

The  lady  smiled  with  a  meaning  look.  There 
was  no  surprise;  there  was  no  horror;  there 
seemed  hardly  to  be  any  fear.  Had  her  mind 
been  conversant  with  those  ideas  before  ?  Who 
can  tell  ?     Such  deeds  were  assuredly  common 


HBIBBLBEBQ.  201 

in  that  day,  and,  at  all  events,  they  were 
commonly  reported.  The  rumour  of  crimes 
always  generates  fresh  ones  of  the  same 
character.  There  is  an  infection  in  the  very 
sound  of  such  deeds,  and  the  mind  that  hears  it 
often  catches  the  moral  pestilence  and  dies. 
As  she  thonght — and  for  some  moments  she  did 
not  reply — a  look  of  triumph  rose  in  her  glitter- 
ing eyes.  **  Ay  !'*  she  repeated,  "  ay !  he  shall 
rue  it  I  YeS|  he  shall  rue  it ! — William,  you  are 
right.  It  would  not  do  to  raise  a  clamour 
about  this  man's  death,  by  taking  your  usual 
mode  of  settling  such  affairs ;  but  against  one 
thing  you  must  guard  right  carefully,  that 
his  death  be  not  traceable  to  us — unless,  indeed, 
it  be  in  hasty  brawl,  where  weapons  are  soon 
out,  and  execution  done  ere  men  have  time 
to  think.  I  mean,  if  he  quits  my  house  alive, 
they  must  not  be  able  to  show  that  it  was  in  the 
cap,  or  in  the  food  which  he  there  partook,  that 
he  found  his  fate." 

"  I  will  take  care,"  said  her  cousin,  signifi- 
cantly;  ''but  you  must  be  both  ready  and 
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resolute^  my  sweet  Kate, — no  doubt — no  hente- 
tioo — no  weak  remorse." 

"  I  have  none  1  *'  replied  the  lady,  lifting  ker 
hand  boldly ;  **  we  kill  a  wolf  or  a  tiger,  a  snake 
or  a  shark.  It  is  the  first  principle  of  nature 
and  of  right  to  destroy  that  which  wobU 
destroy  us.  His  death  is  needful  to  my  lif& 
He  dies,  or  I  die. — Nay,  more;  I  feel  the 
hunter's  spirit  within  me,  and  hfe^  for  life,  I 
would  rather  die  myself  with  him,  than  ooi  see 
him  die." 

''His  offence  must  have  been  bitter,**  an- 
swered her  cousin ;  **  though  it  was  rery  need- 
ful to  our  happiness  that  Hillingdon  shouU 
be  out  of  our  way,  you  never  thought  of  usii^ 
sach  means  with  him." 

<<  I  may  have  thought  of  it,"  answered  the 
lady,  musing ;  *'  but  I  would  not  have  done  it, 
William.  In  moments  of  eager  impatience,  I 
may  have  wished  him  dead — nay,  have  said  so^ 
I  think,  to  you ;  but  yet  I  would  have  practised 
nought  against  his  life.  HiUiagdon  never 
offended  me.  He  loved  me  not ;  but,  as  I  loved 
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bim  not,  that  was  no  offence.  His  tone 
conrteonSy  too,  when  he  did  write  to  me  or  to  my 
vncle.  Plainly  and  boMly  he  said  he  wished 
the  contract  dissotred ;  but  I  wished  it  too,  and 
therefore  it  was  a  kindness,  not  an  injury.  His 
very  absence,  that  he  might  nerer  see  me,  had — 
as  he  turned  it,  and  I  believe  as  he  felt  it — 
a  certain  courtesy*  Nay  :  HilUngdon^  thongh 
cold  and  stiff,  and  opposite  in  almost  every- 
thing to  my  nature  and  my  wishes,  is  still 
a  high  and  noble-minded  man,  a  gentleman  in 
heart  and  spirit ** 

Her  companion  bit  his  lip,  for  he  loved  not  to 
hear  his  cousin ^s  praises  from  that  lady's  tongue. 
He  was  silent,  however,  and  she  proceeded: 
"  But  this  man  has,  indeed,  oftnded  me  bitterly, 
as  you  say.  Encouraged  by  a  light  smile,  and 
perhaps  some  idle  freedom — I  will  not  deny  it — 
he  thought  I  had  become  bis  slave,  assumed 
the  air  of  triumph,  boasted,  I  doubt  not,  of 
his  conquest  amongst  drunken  comrades,  and 
thought  mine  was  a  heart  that  would  bear 
the  insolent  tone,  the  rude  assumption  of  success, 
the  air  and  words  ot  conquest    Pool  I  I  taogbt 
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him  better ;  and  then  he  threatened  to  turn  my 
bold  contempt  to  burning  shame — he  did  more 
than  threaten,  William.  He  it  is,  and  he  alone, 
who  has  staid  the  dissolution  of  my  infant  mar- 
riage with  Hillingdon. — The  judges  were  all 
agreed— the  king  himself  was  won,  when  this  man 
stepped  in.  The  minion  persuaded  the  king,  by 
bis  cringing  arts,  to  pause. — Nay,  look  not  doabt- 
ful !  He  told  me  so  himself;  with  scornful 
triumph  vowed  my  fate  was  in  his  hands;  and 
said,  if  I  had  not  treated  him  so  disdainfully  I 
should  have  been  now  as  free  as  air.  Do  not 
the  facts  bear  out  the  assertion  ?  All  that  was 
required  by  any  one  was  Hillingdon's  oath  in 
open  court  that  he  had  never  seen  me  since  I  was 
ten  years  old.  He  came  and  gave  it.  Then 
suddenly  the  king  paused  and  prevaricated,  aod 
Algernon  returned  disgusted  and  despairing. 
Have  I  not  cause  to  say  this  man  is  a  viper  in 
my  way  ?  Have  I  not  a  right  to  set  my  heel 
upon  his  head  ?' 

«  Assuredly ! ''  replied  William  Ifford  ;  **  and 
the  sooner  the  better,  my  sweet  Kate.  I  see 
that  your  mind  is  made  up  and  your  courage 
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equal  to  the  task.  He  sups  here ;  he  will  dine 
at  Hertford)  at  the  inn  there.  I  will  take 
care — though  the  deed  cannot  be  done  there  on 
account  of  the  many  eyes  upon  us — that  some 
circumstance  of  suspicion  shall  occur  at  Hert- 
ford to  direct  the  doubts  of  men  afterwards 
away  from  your  house.  I  have  a  powder 
brought  from  Italy,  which  I  have  heard  has 
been  most  serviceable  in  the  great  house  of 
Medici.  May  it  prove  as  useful  to  us  I  And 
now  farewell,  my  Kate.  I  will  not  go  up  to  the 
mansion  with  you,  as  I  must  reium  to-morrow 
morning.  Do  not  pause  and  ponder  on  our 
plans,  lest  your  resolution  fail." 

**  No  fear  I"  she  answered,  with  a  calm  look ; 
"  my  courage  is  firmer  than  you  think,  Wil- 
liam.   Adieu  I" 

Sir  William  Ifford  left  her,  and  walked  back 
to  a  village  about  half  a  mile  distant,  where  he 
had  left  his  horse.  At  first  he  went  quick,  as  if 
in  haste ;  but  after  he  had  turned  out  of  the  lane 
his  pace  became  slower,  and  he  meditated, 
murmuring  a  part  of  his  thoughts  as  he  pro- 
ceeded.   '<  A  dangerous  housekeeper ! "  he  said ; 
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'^and  yet  a  glorious  creature — not  the  most 
fiuthful  in  her  loves,  I  fear — ^yet  how  caa  I 
Uame  her?  I  have  not  beea  right  faithful 
myself-— and  she  was  alone.  We  will  both 
do  better  when  we  are  wedded. — ^Tbere  must  be 
more  in  this  afiair  than  she  thinks  fit  to  own-* 
she  could  not  hate  so  strongly  had  she  oot  some- 
what loved.  Welly  when  he  is  dead  that  will  be 
wiped  out;  her  own  band  will  avenge  both  her* 
self  and  me.  Yet  it  is  bsjrdly  politic  to  teach 
her  tricks  which  ahe  may  practise  hereafter 
on  myself. — I  am  a  bold  man  to  link  myself  to 
one  so  well  tutored  ;  but  for  such  a  woman*  and 
for  such  a  fortune,  who  would  not  be  bold  ?  All 
that  will  be  needed  is  care  for  the  futore, — and 
a  sare  antidote  in  my  doublet  pocket*' 

Full  of  such  reflections,  he  reached  the  vil- 
lage, and^  mounting  his  horae,  rode  on  to  a  house 
which,  with  the  small  estate  around  it,  had 
descended  to  him  from  his  mother.  His  patri* 
monial  property  had  been  long  spent*  and  even 
Ais  wsa  not  onencumberBd.  Springing  to  the 
ground^  he  moiuited  the  six  steps  which  led  op 
into  an  arched  porch  covered  with  ivy,  opened 
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the  door,  and  went  id.  A  servant  was  called 
and  ordered  to  bring  a  fresh  horse,  and  then 
William  Ifibrd  paused  a  moment  in  the  hall, 
bending  his  eyes  upon  the  marble  pavement  in 
deep  meditation.  It  seemed  of  a  very  gloomy 
dnracter  too.  Perhaps  it  was  remorse  that 
moved  him ;  for  the  Iieart,  however  sunk  in  vice 
and  folly,  shrinks  from  the  touch  of  a  new 
crime.  Rarely  does  it  happen  that  it  is  so 
corrupted  that  there  is  not  some  sound  spot 
left  somewhere ;  and  so  long  as  there  is,  that 
part  will  tremble  at  the  first  touch  of  the  cor- 
roding poison  which  has  destroyed  all  the  rest. 
His  brow  became  very  cloudy,  and  gathered 
tliick  over  his  deep,  keen  eye;  his  lip  quivered; 
and  the  fingers  of  the  hand  which  had  fallen 
by  his  mde  were  seen  to  move  slowly  together, 
till  they  were  denched  firmly  in  the  palm. 
The  light,  the  scoffing,  and  the  scornful  will 
have  their  moments  of  thought,  of  doubt,  and 
of  dqiression,  as  the  vidoas  of  regret.  There 
comes  upon  us  all,  against  our  will,  we  know  not 
how,  we  know  not  whence,  a  shadow  as  from  the 
gfeooy,  inevitable  rock  before  us,  clouding  the 
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sparkling  sunny  path  in  which  we  sported,  ren- 
dering the  gay  dreams  gloomy,  and  the  clear 
future  obscure.  It  is  the  time  to  ask  ourselves, 
whither  that  path  tends,  where  those  sports 
may  end.  But  still  the  counteracting  power  of 
evil,  waging  his  eternal  war  against  all  good» 
su^ests  some  reason,  presents  some  excuse  for 
following  the  impulse  of  the  wilful  heart  along 
the  course  of  error;  till  at  length*  when  all 
warnings  have  been  given,  and  every  opportu- 
nity neglected,  the  toils  of  our  own  acts  dose 
round  us;  and,  in  the  inextricable  net  which 
we  ourselves  have  aided  to  weave,  we  struggle 
in  vain ;  till  death  takes  us  forth,  and  an  un- 
known state  begins. 

Slowly  and  even  sadly  Sir  William  Iflbrd 
raised  his  eyes  and  cast  a  melancholy  glance 
around  the  dim  old  hall.  There  was  an  air  of 
desolation  and  neglect  about  it,  very  different 
from  the  gay  and  splendid  scenes  in  which  he 
was  accustomed  and  loved  to  move.  The  look 
of  poverty  ^was  stamped  upon  it ;  and  in  an 
instant  flashed  before  his  eyes  the  image  of  a 
long  future  of  care  and  penury,  and  forced  self> 
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dental  and  niggardly  restraint.    "  It  must  be," 
he  cried,  **  it  must  be  done;"  and,  hurrying  to 
an  old  oaken  cabinet,  which  he  opened  with  one 
of  the  keys  he  wore  about  him,  took  out  an 
extremely  minute  vial  filled  with  some  white 
substance,  and  gazed  at  it  attentively  for  an 
instant ;  then,  placing  it  in  his  pocket,  he  en- 
tered his  bed-chamber,  and  drew  forth  from  a 
large  chest  a  masker's  beard,  nearly  white,  and 
several  separate  locks  of  silver  hair.     With 
these,  put  safely  up,  he  rode  away  towards  the 
town  of  Hertford,  which  he  reached  shortly  after 
nightfall ;  but,  before  be  entered  the  street,  he 
fastened  the  false  locks  to  the  lining  of  his  hat 
and  brought  them  over  his  forehead  and  his 
neck.     The  beard  completed  a  disguise  suffi- 
ciently close  to  prevent  any  eyes,  but  such  as 
knew  him  very  well,  from  recognising  him ;  and 
then,  entering  the  town,  he  dismounted  at  a 
small  public  house,  and  walked  on  foot  towards 
the  principal  inn  in  the  great  street.  About  half 
an  hour  after,  he  might  be  seen  speaking  in  the 
court-yard  to  a  man  in  a  white  night-cap  and 
apron.     Their  conversation  seemed  merry,  too; 

YOL.  III.  p 
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for  few  even  knew  better  how  to  assume  fami- 
liar courtesies  towards  the  lower  classes,  when 
he  liked  it,  than  William  Ifford. 

"  You  foolish  dog/'  he  cried,  at  length ;  **  will 
you  lose  a  good  gold  piece  just  for  your  vanity 
in  your  art  ?  I  tell  you  it  is  for  a  bet  with  him. 
I  vowed  I  would  make  him  eat  bitter  pottage 
ere  a  week  were  over;  and  I  ask  you  not  to  do 
aught  that  can  hurt  him.  There  's  many  an 
innocent  herb,  and  salutary  too,  that  tastes  Uke 
soot  in  the  mouth.  Take  your  choice  of  them, 
and  stuff  his  pottage  and  the  first  two  dishes 
full  of  it.  Go  out  into  the  garden  and  get 
some  bitter  endive,  or  any  other  purifier  of  the 
blood.  So  will  you  be  sure  that  no  harm  can 
come  of  it  I  must  have  it  done,  however;  and 
here  is  a  gold  piece  for  your  pains." 

The  man  seemed  still  to  hesitate ;  but  William 
Ifford  doubled  the  offered  bribe,  and  the  cook's 
virtue  could  not  resist  the  temptation. 

"  Keep  your  own  counsel,"  said  the  gentle- 
man»  as  he  left  him,  '*  and  all  is  safe.  I  shall 
laugh  heartily  to-morrow  night,  when  I  heat 
him  curse  the  bitter  soup  he  had  at  Hertford.'* 
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Thus  saying,  he  turned  away,  mounted  his 
horse  again  and  rode  back.  On  the  following 
morning  early  he  was  once  more  by  the  Lady 
Catherine's  side ;  and  for  two  long  hours  they 
talked  eagerly  with  meaning  looks,  but  in  low 
tones,  as  if  they  feared  to  be  overheard,  al- 
though they  well  knew  that  no  ear  was  near  to 
hear  them.  But  there  is  a  consciousness  in 
crime  of  an  ever  open  eye,  an  ear  that  is  never 
closed. 


p  2 
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CHAPTER    X. 


''Yes,  sir,  yes,"  said  the  King  of  England 
lolling  upon  bis  left  leg,  and  sticking  out  his 
right  hipy  as  if  be  had  dislocated  the  joint,  at 
the  same  time  thrusting  one  hand  into  the  wide 
open  pocket  of  his  black  velvet  hose,  "yes, 
sir,  ye  had  better  gang  your  way  back.  As 
ye  've  staid  awa  sae  lang,  I  think  ye  may 
stay  awa  a  while  mair.  We'll  just  conseeder  o' 
the  matter — baud  your  tongue,  Steenie,  nane 
o'  yer  clavers ;  I  Ve  said  the  word !" 

The  Duke  of  Buckingham,  who  had  stepped 
forward,  as  if  to  speak,  drew  back  again  with 
a  very  significant  and  uncourtier  like  look  of 
disgust  and  impatience;  but  Buckingham  by 
this  time  rested  the  ladder  of  ambition  rather 
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upon  the  favour  of  tlte  Prinoe  than  of  the  King, 
and  feared  not  every  now  and  then  to  express 
his  dtsseot  somewhat  boldly  from  the  Monarch's 
▼lews. 

James's  words  were  addressed  to  Algernon, 
Earl  of  Hillingdon,  who  stood  before  him  in 
the  midst  of  a  circle  of  coartiers  and  flatterers 
somewhat  surprised  at  the  cojd,  careless,  deter- 
mined manner  of  the  young  peer. 

The  Monarch  ended  his  sentence;  but  then, 
seeing  thai  the  young  lord  did  not  withdraw, 
he  added  somewhat  sharply :  "  God's  life,  man  I 
you  shall  know  our  pleasure  when  it  is 
time/' 

''  I  hope  your  Majesty's  pleasure  may  be  to 
do  me  justice,"  answered  Algernon  Grey ; 
^but,  by  your  gracious  permission,  I  must 
add  a  few  wonts  before  I  go.  Famous  lawyers, 
bearing  high  offices  in  your  royal  court,  have 
pronounced  this  marriage  null  by  reason  of  the 
age  of  the  contracting  parties.  Ecclesisstioal 
judges,  appointed  by  yourself,  have  come  to  the 
same  conclusioOi  Your  Majesty  hesitates,  from 
some  scruples,  to  suffer  the  sentence  to  be  pro- 
nounced ;  but  let  me  add,  that  I  must  by  some 
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means  soon  learn  whether  this  contract,  entered 
into  in  my  infancy,  is  a  marriage  or  not.  If 
not,  I  have  nought  to  say ;  for  all  parties  are 
free.  But  if  the  law  pronounces  it  a  marriage, 
I  must,  without  loss  of  time,  move  my  peers  for 
a  divorce,  on  account  of  the  lady's  adulteiy 
with  a  person  high  in  your  royal  favour." 
/  '' Hout,  tout!"  cried  the  King,  with  his 
sallow  face  flushing,  and  his  thick  lips  quiver- 
ingy  while  his  large  tongue  rolled  round  and 
round  in  his  mouth,  as  if  he  had  a  plum,  or  some 
other  extraneous  substance  therein ;  ''  By  God ! 
you  shall  have  neither  one,  nor  the  other. 
What!  are  We  not  oursels  the  supreme  head 
both  of  the  church  and  the  law,  God's  vice- 
gerent in  this  puir  kingdom  of  £ngland !  Awa 
wi'  ye,  sir;  and  let  me  hear  nae  mair.  Tak 
the  man  awa ;"  and  with  a  blasphemous  oath 
he  added:  '*  yell  drive  me  daft" 

Prince  Charles  advanced  to  his  father's  side 
and  tried  to  calm  him;  while  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham  took  the  Earl's  arm  and  led  him 
gently  from  the  King's  presence. 

''Go,  Hillingdon,  go,''  be  said;  ''and  do 
not  enrage  him  more.    We  will  do  the  best  for 
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you, — Yott  have  said  too  mach  already,  my 
lord." 

*'  Not  more  than  was  needful  to  say,  Duke,'* 
replied  Algernon  Grey,  somewhat  sharply; 
but  then,  feeling  that  irritation  had  made  him 
ungracious  towards  a  man  who  had  exerted 
liimself  strenuously  in  his  behalf,  he  took  Buck- 
ingham's handy  adding,  "  Pardon  me,  your 
Grace,  I  thank  you  a  thousand  times  for  all 
that  you  have  done;  but  it  moves  me,  I  do 
confess,  to  see  a  pitiful,  unworthy,  ungentle- 
manly  upstart,  like  this  Lord  Marston,  have 
power  to  pervert  the  course  of  justice  and  im- 
pede the  operation  of  the  law.  This  is  a  bitter 
disappointment  to  me  altogether;  and  your 
Grace  must  pardon  something  in  a  man  so 
circumstanced.'' 

"  I  do,  I  do,"  answered  Buckingham ;  "  and 
I  counsel  you  but  for  your  own  advantage. 
Leave  the  kingdom  as  soon  as  may  be,  and 
trust  to  me  and  his  Royal  Highness,"  He 
paused  an  instant ;  and  then,  laying  his  hand 
on  Algernon's  arm,  he  added,  with  a  proud 
tmd  significant  air,  *'  This  man  is  my  enemy, 
as  well  as  yours  !     Is  not  that  sufficient  ?" 
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*'Mcthink8,  it  ought  to  be,"  said  Algeraoo 
Grey ;  "  but  in  this  strange  world,  where 
merit  and  nnworthiness,  wisdom  and  folly, 
seem  alternately  to  succeed,  as  if  upon  the 
chances  of  the  dice,  one  may  be  permitted 
always  to  doubt  what  will  come  next.  How- 
ever, I  will  follow  your  Grace's  advice;  and, 
repeating  my  thanks,  withdraw.^' 

«'The  sooner  the  better,"  replied  Buckiog- 
bam ;  **  for  the  Tower  is  near  at  hand ;  and 
your  best  friends  might  find  it  difficult  to  keep 
youout,  if  the  King  be  wilful;  or  to  get  yon 
out,  if  onoe  in." 

Thus  saying,  he  turned  away;  and  Algemoii 
Grey  retired  from  the  palace,  and  proceeded  to 
his  house  on  the  bank  of  the  river,  in  what  is, 
and  was  then  called,  the  Strand. 

''  Pack  up  everything  for  instant  departure, 
Tony,''  he  said,  speaking  to  his  old  servant, 
who  opened  the  door  of  his  bed-room  for  htm. 
**  Let  the  barge  be  ready  in  half  an  hour,  and 
^1  a  wherry  up  to  the  stairs  at  the  end  of  the 
garden.  See  that  all  the  men  be  warned  that 
they  will  have  to  embaric  to-night  on  boaid  the 
'  Maxy  Anne/  for  Rotteidaoi.'' 
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The  good  man  looked  ia  his  lord's  face,  and 
for  a  moment  was  inclined  to  ask, — *'  Has  all 
been  setded  to  your  satisraction?"  but  the  ex- 
pression of  Algernon's  countenance  was  answer 
safficient;  and,  withoat  a  word,  he  retired  to 
make  the  arrangements  required.  It  is  strange 
the  influence  of  the  character  of  a  master  upon 
servants  and  dependants.  There  be  some  men, 
who,  without  any  effort  to  conciliate  or  win 
regard,  seem  to  command  it ;  and  their  joys  or 
sorrows  diffuse  themselves  around,  as  it  were  in 
eddies,  to  the  utmost  limit  of  those  who  know 
them.  A  few  words  from  the  old  servant,  as 
he  communicated  bis  lord's  commands  to  the 
rest  of  the  household,  spread  gloom  over  the 
whole;  and  the  attendants  went  about  their 
preparations  with  a  sad  and  sorrowful  air,  as  if 
each  had  received  some  personal  disappointment* 

At  the  end  of  half  an  hoar,  Algernon 
Grey  issued  forth  from  his  chamber  with 
several  written  papers  in  his  hand.  They  were 
merely  orders,  which  he  was  more  inclined  to 
write  than  to  speak.  The  greater  part  of  his 
attendants  were  to  accompany  him  to  Grer- 
many;  bat  were  to  wait  where  they  were  an 
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hour  or  two  for  the  return  of  his  barge,  which 
was  DOW  ready  to  convey  him,  with  six  or 
seven  whom  he  had  selected,  to  a  vessel  about 
to  sail  for  the  mouth  of  the  Rhine.  The  rest 
were  to  remain  in  London  till  they  beard 
farther.  Some  stores  of  arms,  not  yet  ready, 
were  to  be  sent  after  him  to  Germany  in  an* 
other  vessel.  Especial  care  was  ordered  to  be 
taken  of  his  tenantry,  and  of  two  or  three  old 
pensioners  of  the  family ;  and,  according  to  a 
laudable  custom  of  that  time,  which  the  law  of 
Elizabeth  had  not  altogether  abrogated,  a  cer- 
tain sum  was  to  be  distributed  in  weekly  alms 
to  any  deserving  poor. 

Several  of  his  principal  servants  delayed  his 
departure  for  a  short  time  by  asking  directions 
in  various  matters  which  he  had  not  remem- 
bered ;  but  ere  an  hour  and  a  half  had  passed, 
after  he  had  quitted  the  palace,  be  was  floating 
on  the  broad  bosom  of  the  Thames;  and,  in 
about  half  an  hour  more,  had  embarked  for 
Rotterdam.  His  followers  showed  zealoos 
punctuality  in  jcMning  him  without  delay.  Bag- 
gage and  arms  were  embarked  safely;  and, 
with  the  first  tide  that  night  the  ship  dropped 
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doi/vn  the  river.  The  passage  could  hardly  be 
called  fair,  for  it  blew  a  gale  from  river-mouth 
to  river-mouth ;  but  the  wind  was  favourable, 
and  speed  was  all  he  cared  for. 

Often  he  asked  himself,  however,  why  he 
should  so  eagerly  press  forward;  what  but 
pain  and  grief  lay  before  him ;  what  he  had  to 
communicate  to  her  he  best  loved,  but  doubt, 
uncertainty,  and  disappointment;  and  yet  the 
thought  of  seeing  her  again,  of  holding  her 
hand  in  his — of  gazing  into  those  beautiful 
and  speaking  eyes — of  reading  there  love,  and 
hope,  and  confidence — of  gaining  new  trust  for 
the  future  from  her  very  look,  drew  him  on- 
ward, and  formed  at  least  one  bright  spot  in 
the  future,  which  all  the  cares  and  sorrows 
that  surrounded  him  had  no  power  to  cloud* 
Then,  again,  at  times,  he  would  revolve  all  that 
had  taken  place  in  England  since  he  had  again 
visited  his  native  land  ;  and  he  would  ask  him- 
self, with  doubt,  whether  all  had  been  fair  in 
the  conduct  of  those  who  professed  tliemselves 
his  friends,  and  pretended  to  support  his  cause. 
Whether  Buckingham  was  sincere, — whether 
Prince  Charles  himself  had  not  been  deceiving 
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him?  and  thea  he  would  accuse  himselF of  meau 
saspicions,  and  try  to  cast  them  from  his  mind. 
There  was  one  point,  indeed,  on  which  the  more 
he  thought,  the  more  he  doubted.  Had  the  Lady 
Catherine's  family,  though  affecting  to  urge  the 
nulUficataon  of  the  marriage,  really  exerted 
themseWes  to  the  utmost  ?  They  were  power- 
ful; in  high  favour  at  court,  and  he  could 
not  but  remember  that  the  contract  between  the 
lady  and  himself,  while  both  were  mere  children, 
had  been  first  proposed  by  the  very  uncle  with 
whom  she  now  lived,  —  a  man  not  very  pure  in 
morals,  and  ambitious  in  character.  Ere  be 
reached  the  shoms  ^f  Holland,  he  resolved^io 
take  one  step  more,  to  write  to  the  Lady  Cathe- 
rine herself,  and^  telling  her  he  had  done  all  he 
could  to  set  her  free  from  an  engagement  she 
detested,  leave  her  to  move  her  own  relations  to 
exert  diemselves  more  strenuously  than  before. 
He  would  trust  the  letter,  he  Uiought,  to  his 
old  servant  and  the  page, — ^the  one  having  many 
friends  in  the  household  to  which  he  was  sent, 
from  whom  he  was  sure  to  learn  much  of  the 
past;  the  other  being  of  a  character  almost  too 
remarking,  who  would  form  a  very  sure  notion 
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of  the  disposition  of  all  parties  at  present.  He 
ga¥e  tbem  no  orders,  indeed,  to  inquire  or  to 
dbserve,  but  simply  sent  them  back  to  England 
with  the  letter*  as  soon  as  his  foot  touched  the 
sbore^  desiring  them  to  obtain  an  answer,  and 
hasten  to  join  him  at  Heidelberg. 

The  voyage  up  the  Rhine,  in  those  days^  waa 
slow  and  difficult;  bat  for  some  way  the  strife 
which  was  then  actually  going  on  in  the  Low 
Coontries,  deterred  him  from  landing;  and  it 
was  only  when  he  reached  the  first  state  of  the 
Protestant  Union  that  he  disembarked  with  his 
followers,  and  took  his  way  forward  on  horse- 
back. Many  difficulties  and  impediments  de- 
layed him  on  the  road;  and  rumours  con- 
tinually reached  him  of  the  movements  of  con- 
tending armies  in  the  Palatinate,  some  true, 
and  many  false.  He  gathered,'  however,  from 
all  accounts,  that  the  temporary  prosperity 
which  had  visited  the  arms  of  the  King  of 
Bohemia  had  by  this  time  passed  away ;  that 
Mansfeld  had  retreated  into  Alsace;  that  the 
Prince  of  Orange  had  been  recalled^to  Holland ; 
that  greater  discord  than'ever  reigned  among 
the  united  princes,  and  that  Horace  Vere  and 
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his  troops,  nearly  confined  to  the  town  of  Mann* 
heim  and  its  immediate  neighboarhood,  could 
effect  little  or  nothing,  against  a  superior  force 
led  by  one  of  the  first  generals  of  the  age. 
Tilly,  with  the  united  Bavarian,  Austrian,  and 
Spanish  armies,  ranged  and  ravaged  the  Pala-* 
tinate  without  check.  Frankenthal,  indeed, 
resisted  still;  but  there  was  no  power  in  the 
open  field  to  protect  the  villages  from  oppres- 
sion, or  to  maintain  the  smaller  towns  against 
the  invader.  Every  report  he  received  was 
more  or  less  gloomy;  and  by  some  it  was 
stated  that  Heidelberg  itself  was  menaced, 
while  others  represented  that  the  city  was 
already  invested. 

All  these  accounts  but  served  to  make  the 
young  Englishman  press  more  eagerly  for* 
ward.  The  men,  as  well  as  their  horses,  were 
wearied  with  the  rapid  advance ;  but  they  did 
not  complain,  for  they  all  comprehended  the 
feelings  in  their  lord's  bosom ;  and  there  was 
sufficient  of  chivalry,  even  in  the  lower  classes  of 
that  day,  to  make  them  think  it  would  be 
hard  that  he  should  be  [kept  from  the  lady 
whom  he  loved,  simply  because  they  were  tired. 
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Thus,  on  the  ninth  day  after  they  had  reached 
Rotterdam,  they  entered  the  dominions  of  the 
Elector  Palatine  ;  and,  after  a  weary  march 
through  the  plains  of  the  Rhine,  with  no  intel- 
ligence but  vague  rumours  amongst  the  pea* 
santry,  they  reached,  towards  nightfall,  a  large 
village  about  eight  miles  from  Mannheim,  and 
somewhat  more  from  Heidelberg,  During  the 
last  day's  journey,  sad  traces  of  the  ravages  of 
war  had  been  apparent  at  every  step.  Villages 
burnt,  houses  and  churches  in  ruins,  and  here 
and  there  a  dead  body  lying  unburied  within  a 
few  yards  of  the  road,  had  marked  the  devas-» 
tating  course ;  but  the  village  that  they  now 
approached  seemed  to  have  escaped  better 
than  most  of  those  they  had  met  with ;  and  a 
barricade  drawn  across  the  end  of  the  little 
street  showed  that  it  had  been  prepared  for 
defence  by  one  or  other  of  the  contending 
parties.  A  number  of  the  peasantry,  armed 
with  heavy  arquebusses,  presented  themselves 
to  the  eyes  of  Algernon  Grey  just  within  the 
barricade  ;  and  a  loud  call  to  halt  and  keep  off 
was  almost  instantly  followed  by  two  or  three 
unceremonious  shots,  which,  luckily,  did  not 
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take  effect  Bidding  his  men  retire  a  little^ 
the  young  Englishman  rode  on  alone,  and  was 
suffered  to  approach  the  barrier;  bul^  though 
be  spoke  to  the  peasants  in  German,  heggiug 
shelter  and  repose  ibr  at  least  a  few  hours,  his 
foreign  accent  created  suspicion;  and,  with  a 
sagacious  shake  of  the  head,  the  leader  of  the 
peasantry  told  him  that  they  knew  better. 

<*  Well,  my  brave  man,''  answered  Algernon 
Grey,  **  yoo  seem  to  be  frightened  by  a  very 
small  number;  I  have  not  thirty  men  with  me  in 
all ;  and,  if  I  were  an  enemy,  it  would  be  much 
more  dangerous  for  me  to  trust  myself  within 
your  place  than  for  you  to  let  me  in ;  however, 
if  I  must  ride  on  to  Heidelberg  with  weary  men 
and  horses,  it  cannot  be  helped;  but  you  aie 
not  serving  your  Prince,  I  can  tell  you ;  for  I 
am  one  of  the  King's  officers,  and  was  with  him 
in  Prague.*' 

''Heidelberg!"  said  the  peasant;  ''I  doubt 
that  you  will  get  in.  Whom  do  yoa  want  in 
Heidelberg?" 

''Either  Colonel  Herbert  or  the  Baion  of 
Oberntraut,"  answered  the  young  Englishman. 
"The  Baron  of  Obemtrant!"  said  the  good 


HBIDBLBJBRG.  225 

man,  eyeing  the  other  from  head  to  foot ;  **  you 
nay  find  him  without  going  to  Heidelberg — 
perhaps  sooner  than  you  like,  if  you  be  what  I 
think/' 

"  Whatever  you  may  think,"  answered  Alger- 
non Grey,  '^I  cannot  find  him  sooner  than  I 
should  like/' 

**  Well,  then,  I  will  send  for  some  one  to 
show  you  where  he  is,"  replied  the  peasant. 
^'  It  is  not  far;  and  he  has  two  hundred  good 
Reiters  with  him."  Thus  saying,  he  turned  to 
the  people  who  surrounded  him,  and  whispered 
a  word  or  two  to  a  light,  active  lad.  The 
latter  instantly  laid  down  his  arquebuse,  and 
ran  full  speed  up  the  village. 

"  The  Baron  is  in  the  place,  my  good  friend," 
said  Algernon  Grey  at  once.  "  I  understand  it 
all ;  so  you  can  have  no  objection  to  open  y<Jur 
barrier  and  let  me  in  alone  to  speak  with  him*'* 

But  the  worthy  peasant  was  a  very  cautious 
man;  and  he  would  not  venture  even  upon  so 
safe  a  step  till,  in  about  five  minutes,  Obern- 
traut  himself  was  seen  coming  down  the  street 
on  foot ;  the  next  moment  Algernon's  hand  was 
grasped  in  his.    The  men  were  brought  into 
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the  village  and  obtaiDed  some  scanty  refresh* 
ment;  and  in  the  mean  time,  while  night  fidl 
rapidly,  the  two  gentlemen  walked  up  and 
down  before  the  church  in  eager  conversation. 
Algernon  Grey  now  learned  that  Tilly,  rein- 
forced by  a  large  detachment  from  the  army  of 
the  Archduke,  had  been  for  the  last  three  days 
drawing  nearer  and  nearer  to  Heidelberg,  evi- 
dently with  the  intention  of  besieging  that 
eity. 

''He  has  not  men  enough  to  invest  it  en« 
tirely/*  said  Obemtraut;  ''but,  alas!  there  are 
too  few  in  the  place  to  defend  it  long  against 
the  force  he  has/' 

**  Then  I  will  go  on  to-night,*'  answered 
Algernon  Grey;  ''under  such  circumstances 
•very  arm  is  something." 

''Your  men  may  indeed  give  assistance," 
said  the  young  Baron ;  "  mine  are  only  accus- 
tomed to  the  open  field  and  their  horses'  bads ; 
therefore  they  can  be  of  more  service  without 
than  within.  I  will  give  yon  escort,  however, 
as  ftir  as  Neunheim ;  for  the  way  is  not  without 
danger." 

"Where  does  Tilly  lieT   asked  Algernon 
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Gh^y.  *'  It  would  take  a  large  force  to  close 
all  commuDication  with  the  town." 

'^  The  last  news  showed  all  his  foot  at  Rohr- 
bachy"  answered  Oberntranty  '^and  his  horse 
scattered  abont  by  Wiesloch,  Russloch,  and 
Wieblingen.  There  are  few  parties,  if  any,  on 
this  side  of  the  Neckar;  but  they  cross  from 
time  to  time,  especially  at  night;  so  that  it 
will  be  better  that  I  and  my  people  should  go 
with  you.  We  may,  perhaps,  gain  some  advan- 
tage by  the  way.*' 

In  the  latter  expectation,  however,  Obern- 
traut  was  disappointed.  The  whole  forces  of 
the  Bavarian  general  remained  on  the  other 
side  of  the  Neckar;  and  Algernon  and  Obern- 
traut,  with  their  several  forces,  reached  Neun- 
heim  without  seeing  any  human  beings,  except 
a  few  of  the  unfortunate  peasantry,  who  fled 
across  the  fields  as  soon  as  they  heard  the 
sound  of  horses'  feet* 

Furnished  with  the  pass-word,  Algernon  Grey 
presented  himself  at  the  gates  of  the  bridge, 
and  was  immediately  recognised  by  the  officer 
on  guard,  who  had  seen  him  before  at  Prague. 
The  news  spread  amongst  the  soldiery  of  a 
q2 
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reinforcement  having  come  to  the  aid  of  the 
garrison ;  the  word  passed  from  mouth  to  mouth 
over  the  bridge  and  into  the  city.  Some  of  the 
boys  and  the  students,  who  were  loitering  about^ 
took  it  up ;  a  little  crowd  collected,  gathering 
as  it  wenty  and  accompanied  the  English  party 
with  loud  cheers  to  the  gates  of  the  castle. 

The  sounds  reached  Agnes  Herbert,  as  she  sat 
sad  and  lonely  in  her  own  chamber;  and,  with 
the  presentiment  of  love,  a  glow  spread  over 
her  cheek ;  a  thrill  passed  through  her  whole 
frame;  and,  leaning  her  head  upon  her  hand, 
she  wept  under  the  struggle  of  hope  and  fear. 
Some  time  passed  by,  however;  and  every 
thing  remained  quiet  and  sad;  for  Algernon 
Grey  had  been,  in  the  first  instance,  led  to  the 
apartments  of  the  governor  Merven,  which  lay 
in  a  distant  part  of  the  castle.  Hope  gave  way 
to  apprehension : ''  I  have  deceived  myself,"  she 
thought;  ''it  is  not  he!  The  place  will  be 
invested ;  and  he  will  not  be  able  to  force  his 
way  in ;"  but  at  the  end  of  half  an  hour,  there 
were  rapid  steps  heard  coming  along  the  corri*- 
dor.  She  knew  her  father's  foot;  but  there 
was  another,  too,  the  tread  of  which  was  hardly 
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less  familiar  to  ber  ear.  Joy  overpowered  her 
more  than  sorrow  had  ever  done.  She  could 
not  rise-— she  could  not  move  from  her  chair ; 
but,  with  ber  eyes  raised,  her  hands  clasped, 
her  bosom  heaving  with  the  quick,  short  breatb 
of  expectation,  she  gazed  towards  the  door* 
The  next  moment  there  was  a  light  knock ;  she 
bad  hardly  strength  to  say,  *'  Come  in ;"  but, 
whether  he  heard  the  words  or  not,  Herbert 
threw  it  open  and  drew  back  to  let  ber  lover 
pass  in  first. 

What  a  painful  thing  is  the  struggle  between 
the  natural  feelings  of  the  heart  and  the  con- 
ventional modes  of  life !  Had  Agnes  given  way 
to  what  she  felt,  she  would  have  sprung  to 
Algernon's  arms  and  poured  forth  ber  love 
upon  his  bosom ;  but  she  dared  not ;  and,  rising 
with  timid  grace,  ber  cheek  flushed  with  emo- 
tion, and  eyes  in  which  the  tears  would 
scarcely  be  restrained,  she  glided  forward,  with 
her  fair  hand  extended. 

He  took  it  and  pressed  his  hands  upon  it 
warmly,  tenderly,  eagerly;  but  she  remarked 
at  once  that  there  was  a  melancholy  shade 
upon  his  brow,  a  look  of  sadness  in  bis  eyes. 
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What  could  it  mean?  she  aaked  herseir.  A 
letter,  received  ten  days  before,  breathed  no- 
thing but  hope  and  joyful  expectation ;  it  had 
told  of  difficulties  overcome,  of  all  obstacles 
removed,  of  a  clear  course  towards  love,  and 
union,  and  happiness.  Whence  could  that  sad- 
ness proceed,  then?  It  must  arise  from  the 
dangerous  position  of  the  town;  from  the 
thoughts  of  the  approaching  siege ;  from  a  know 
ledge  of  the  weakness  of  the  garrison ;  from  the 
apprehension  of  danger  to  those  he  loved ;  from 
any  thing — any  thing,  Agnes  was  willing  to 
believe,  but  new  obstacles,  fresh  barriers  having 
risen  up  between  him  and  her.  Every  thing 
but  that  was  light  to  her.  Perils  she  feared 
not;  privations  she  was  ready  to  endure;  but 
upon  the  thought  of  disappointed  love  she 
dared  not  sufier  her  mind  to  rest  even  for  a 
moment. 

No  time,  however,  was  given  for  explanation; 
for,  after  a  very  few  words  had  been  spoken, 
Herbert  took  her  lover's  arm,  saying,  **  There, 
my  dear  child,  I  was  resolved  that  you  should 
see  our  friend  safe  and  well ;  but  now  I  must 
go  to  visit  the  new  redoubt  I  am  throwing 
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Up  behind  the  Alte  Schloss;  for  it  must  be 
carried  on  night  and  day ;  and  he  has  promised 
to  go  with  me." 

Thus  saying,  he  turned  to  the  door;  but 
Algernon  Grey  lingered  yet  for  a  moment,  say- 
ing, in  a  low  voice,  '*  I  must  find  a  moment  to 
speak  with  you  alone  to-morrow,  dearest  Agnes. 
Matters  do  not  proceed  so  quickly  as  I  could 
wish,  but  all  will  go  well,  I  trust. 

The  door  closed  upon  them,  and  Agnes  Her- 
bert sank  into  her  seat  again,  and  sadly  covered 
her  eyes  with  her  hand.  Ob,  how  often  in  life 
is  the  long  looked-for  moment  of  joy  alloyed  by 
bitter  disappointment  I 
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CHAPTER  XL 


The  wind  was  from  the  west,  the  grey  momiDg 
dawning  calm,  and  somewhat  hazy.  Few  eyes 
were  open  in  the  castle  of  Heidelberg,  except 
those  of  the  sentinels  on  the  walls ;  and 
amongst  those  who  slept  soundest,  strange  to 
say,  was  Algernon  Grey.  He  was  wearied 
with  long  exertion  and  fatigue ;  he  was  wearied 
with- anxiety  and  thought;  he  was  wearied  with 
several  months'  strife  between  hope  and  fear ; 
and  now,  when  a  brief  period  of  repose  had 
come,  when  there  seemed  a  pause  in  his  fate, 
when  no  exertion  on  his  part  could  advance  or 
retard  whatever  events  Fate  had  in  store  for  tlie 
future,  he  slept  profoundly — for  many  hours 
dreamlessly — till,  towards  the  morning,  faint  and 
fleeting  visions  of  Agnes  Herbert  in  danger  and 
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distreas  crossed  his  mind,  changiog  like  the 
forms  of  clouds  borne  over  the  summer  sky, 
Suddenlyi  something,  he  knew  not  what,  awoke 
him  from  his  sleep,  and  he  gazed  round  bewil- 
dered. For  an  instant  he  knew  not  where  he 
was;  but  then  he  heard  a  faint  and  distant 
sound  like  that  of  a  slowly  beaten  drum,  and 
he  murmured,  **  Surely  that  is  the  noise  of  fire- 
arms." Starting  out  of  bed,  he  flung  on  a 
loose  furred  dressing-gown,  and  threw  open  the 
door  of  the  ante-room.  His  servants  were 
already  up;  the  outer  door  was  open,  and  a 
man  was  looking  out. 

*'What  is  that  noise,  Stephen  Graves?" 
exclaimed  the  young  Earl,  anxiously.  "  Run 
and  gain  intelligence." 

'^They  say  it  is  the  enemy/'  my  lord,  replied 
the  man,  *'  who  have  attacked  the  redoubt 
called  the  Ape's  Nest,  and  the  new  trench  you 
went  to  see  last  night.  Colonel  Herbert  has 
hurried  up  already ; — but  I  will  soon  get  farther 
news;"  and  away  he  ran. 

It  was  the  first  act  of  the  siege ;  and  Alger- 
non Grey,  while  he  armed  himself  in  haste,  felt 
that  strange  sort  of  impression  which  is  ever 
produced  by  the  commencement  of  any  great 
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and  decisive  transaction,  long  delayed  and  ex* 
pectedy  in  which  we  are  destined  to  bear  a  part. 
The  siege  of  Heidelbeig  had  began.  How  was 
it  to  end  ?  he  asked  himself.  What  might  be 
the  fate  of  himself  and  of  those  he  held  most 
dear,  before  the  final  scene  of  the  tragedy  then 
commencing?  Bat  although  deep  reflection  and 
strong  feeling  were  inherent  in  his  characteTj 
yet  energetic  activity  was  the  predominant 
quality  of  his  nature.  Thought  never  made 
him  pause  or  hesitate;  and,  as  no  particahr 
post  had  as  yet  been  assigned  to  him,  he  re- 
solved at  once  to  hasten  as  a  volanteer  to  the 
point  assailed*  and  render  the  best  service  in  his 
power. 

His  men  were  speedily  gathered  together, 
and  the  arms  of  the  soldiers  of  that  period  were 
caught  up  and  donned ;  when,  just  as  they  vrere 
descending  to  the  court,  the  loud,  dull  boom  of  a 
piece  of  ordnance  was  heard,  and  a  cannon-ball 
striking  the  wall  above,  some  heavy  pieces  of 
stone  fell  down  across  the  windows. 

**  They  have  won  the  redoubt,  my  lord,"  said 
one  of  the  men,  pausing,  and  turning  round  to 
speak  to  Algernon  Ghey. 

*^  Never  mind,''  answered  the  yoang  noble* 
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man  ;  'Mt  can  be  won  back  again.  Come  on !" 
and^  passing  to  the  head  of  the  troop,  he  led 
them  down  into  the  conrt,  and  through  what 
was  called  the  fore-yard  of  Louis  the  Fifth's 
palace,  by  a  passage  which  led  by  the  side  of 
the  library-tower  to  the  upper  casemate,  and  to 
the  conduit-casemate ;  thence  through  the  kit- 
chen gardens  and  the  pheasant  garden,  out  to 
the  mount-fort,  where  the  new  trench  conn 
menced.  As  they  went,  another  and  another 
cannon-shot  was  heard ;  but  the  balls  whistled 
high  over  their  heads  towards  the  castle  and  the 
town.  Several  soldiers  were  met  hurrying  back 
towards  the  fortress ;  and  two  of  them,  carrying 
in  their  arms  a  wounded  man,  paused,  both  to 
rest  themselves  for  an  instant,  and  to  tell  their  ad* 
vancing  comrades  that  the  Ape*s  Nest  and  the 
new  trench  had  just  been  carried  by  the  enemy» 

Algernon  Grey  made  no  long  halt,  however, 
but  hurried  on  to  the  southern  gorge,  or  entrance 
of  the  small  octagonal  fort,  where  he  found 
Colonel  Herbert  directing  a  furious  fire  from 
two  small  pieces  of  cannon  and  about  fifty 
arquebuses,  upon  the  trench  which  ran  towards 
the  half-finished  redoubt 

''  Ah  i  my  noble  friend  1"  he  cried,  as  soon  as 
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be  saw  the  Earl ;  ^'thia  ia  kind  help,  and  much 
needed.  They  haire  attacked  us  sooner  than 
we  thought^  driven  out  the  masons  and  the  few 
soldiers  who  were  working  there ;  and,  worse 
than  all,  captured  all  the  beeves  which  the 
peasants  had  gathered  up  here  for  the  supply  of 
the  castle." 

''  Methinks  we  can  retake  the  trencb  and  the 
redoubt/'  said  Algernon  Grey,  gazing  forth, 
and  shading  his  eyes  with  his  hand  from  the 
light  of  the  eastern  sun,  ''  perhaps  even 
recapture  the  cattle ;  for  that  is  a  serious 
loss.  Cover  us  with  a  sharp  fire ;  and  I  will 
undertake  to  regain  the  works  with  my  own 
men,  provided  there  be  not  strong  reinforce- 
ments beyond  that  wood/' 

*'  None,  none,"  replied  Herbert;  "they  have 
not  three  companies  on  the  ground." 

"Upon  them,  then!"  cried  Algernon  Grey* 
'' Stephen  Graves,  array  the  men  at  the  little 
stockade  below — quick  I  for  they  are  coming 
along  the  trench.  Now,  my  gallant  friend,  let 
your  fire  be  directed  beyond  that  little  mound 
of  earth  in  the  trench  till  we  reach  it,  and  then 
cease.  You  can  send  out  a  party  to  support 
us^  if  you  see  need  and  have  men  enoi^h.    If 
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you  were  to  put  some  small  balls  into  that 
falconet^  and  brought  it  to  sweep  the  trench, 
it  would  cover  us  well.  Jam  them  down  close, 
or  you  will  burst  the  gun/' 

Thus  saying,  the  young  nobleman  ran  down 
to  his  men  below,  and,  ere  the  cannon  he  had 
pointed  to  could  be  charged,  was  seen  issuing 
forth  with  his  men  into  the  trench.  The 
Spaniards  and  Bavarians  were  now  gathering 
&st  beyond  musket-shot  in  the  other  end, 
prepared  to  rush  forward  to  the  attack  of 
the  octagon  fort,  and  presented  a  firm  front 
across  the  trench,  jostling  man  against  man, 
with  their  arms  and  steel  caps  glittering  in  the 
sun.  Two  guns,  however,  besides  the  falconet, 
had  been  brought  to  bear  upon  the  trench  from 
above,  and  Herbert  himself,  ordering  the  can- 
noneers to  pause,  aimed  the  Idtter  with  a 
keen  and  experienced  eye,  and  then  adjusted 
one  of  the  other  pieces  of  ordnance.  He  had 
not  time  to  give  his  own  attention  to  the  third  ; 
for  Algernon  Orey  put  his  men  into  the  charge ; 
and,  with  sharp  pikes  lowered,  the  sturdy  Eng- 
lishmen rushed  on.  They  were  now  not  two  hun- 
dred yards  from  their  opponents ;  and  the  word 
to  meet  them  at  the  same  place  had  been  given 
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to  the  Bavarian  iDfantry,  when  the  report  of 
three  guns  from  the  ibrt,  discharged  rapidly 
one  after  the  other,  was  heard.  One  ball  tore 
through  the  close  ranks  of  Tilly's  soldiers  like 
a  hurricane  through  a  forest,  laying  a  number 
of  strong  men  low  in  a  moment;  uiother  struck 
the  edge  of  the  trench  beside  them,  and  covered 
the  Bavarians  with  earth  and  rubbish ;  and  in 
the  midst  of  the  confusion  that  followed,  a 
shower  of  half-pound  shot,  fitted  for  what  was 
then  called  the  wall-petronel,  completed  the 
disarray.  Then  came  the  firm  chaige  of  the 
English,  and  in  a  minute  or  two  the  trench 
veas  swept  from  end  to  end,  uid  Algernon  Grey 
and  his  men  rushed  with  the  scattered  enemy 
into  the  redoubt  of  the  Ape's  Nest  which  had 
been  taken  an  hour  before.  Here,  however,  the 
struggle  became  more  fierce;  for  a  company  of 
Spanish  foot,  fresh  and  in  good  order,  advanced 
to  cover  the  flight  of  their  allies;  the  Bava- 
rians rallied  behind  them,  and  for  a  few  minutes 
Algernon  with  thirty  men  had  to  contend  with 
a  force  of  five  times  that  number.  The  £ng* 
lish,  however,  had  the  impulse  of  attack  and 
success  with  them ;  the  half-completed  mounds 
of  the  redoubt  afibrded  the  enemy  do  shelter; 
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tiie  first  shock  droye  the  Spaniards  back, 
though  still  in  fair  array ;  and  ere  they  could 
lecoYcr  their  ground  Herbert  himself  and  a 
party  of  Palatinate  troops  poured  in  and  com- 
pleted the  victory*! 

In  rout  and  confusion  the  adversaries'  forces 
veere  driven  down  the  slopes  of  earth  which 
had  been  thrown  up,  and  fresh  troops  arriving 
from  the  castle  and  the  fort,  the  pursuit  was 
continued  so  sharply  that  neither  Spaniards 
nor  Bavarians  had  time  to  rally.  Flying  in 
confusion,  some  towards  the  Wolfswell,  some 
towards  the  Konigstuhl,  a  number  were  slain  by 
those  who  followed  them,  and  at  a  little  distance, 
beyond  a  small  wood  which  was  then  called  the 
Cammerwald,  the  whole  drove  of  oxen,  which 
had  been  carried  off  in  the  morning,  was  re» 
captured,  and  the  poor  herds  who  had  been 
made  prisoners  liberated. 

A  halt  of  the  Palatinate  troops  was  then 
ordered,  for  no  one  knew  where  the  chief  force 
of  Tilly  was  posted,  and  to  both  Herbert  and 
Algernon  Grey  it  seemed  impossible  to  con- 
ceive that  so  experienced  a  commander  would 
suffer  so  small  a  force  as  that  which  had 
attacked  the  redoubt,  to  advance  far  without 
support. 


240  HBIDBLBBRG. 

"  You  go  back  with  the  men  to  the  fort/* 
said  the  young  nobleman  after  some  consulta* 
tion,  "  I  will  proceed  with  a  small  party  to 
reconnoitre,  and  bring  you  intelligence  aoon/' 

Algernon  Grey  sent  but  did  not  bring  in- 
telligence; For  with  efforts  of  the  mind,  as  with 
those  of  the  body,  it  is  not  always  possible  to 
check  a  strong  impulse  at  once.  A  man  runs 
towards  a  particular  object ;  but  unless  some- 
thing arrests  his  progress,  he  is  sure  to  run 
beyond  it.  Finding  no  large  body  of  the 
enemy  within  sight,  after  having  gone  more 
than  a  mile  in  the  direction  of  the  position 
Tilly  was  reported  to  occupy  the  night  before, 
the  young  Englishman  was  led  on  to  recon- 
noitre further.  Guided  by  one  of  the  soldiers 
of  the  castle,  whom  Herbert  had  given  him  as 
a  companion,  and  followed  by  eight  or  ten 
men,  he  glided  through  the  woods  upon  the 
Konigstuhl,  taking  advantage  of  every  rocky 
point  to  examine  accurately  the  ground  below ; 
and  not  even  satisfied  with  the  knowledge 
thus  obtained,  he  determined  to  descend  and 
approach  as  close  as  possible  to  Rohrbacb  and 
Wiesloch,  where  the  enemy's  principal  force  of 
infantry  was  supposed  to  be  quartered. 

The  ground,  which  is  at  present  covered  with 
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vineyards  climbing  halfway  up  the  hill,  was  then 
shaded  with  thick  woods;  and  under  shelter 
of  their  branches,  at  that  season  in  fall  leaf, 
the  young  Englishman  approached  to  within 
about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  Rohrbach,  where 
the  orchards  and  plum  gardens  rested  upon 
the  verge  of  the  forest  Pausing  on  a  small  spur 
of  the  hill,  which  the  guide  called  the  Badger's- 
haunt  —  I  know  not  by  what  name  it  goes 
now-a«days — ^Algernon  Grey  leaned  against  one 
of  the  laige  oaks,  and  gazed  down  below,  hear- 
ii^  some  voices  speaking,  evidently  not  far  off. 
Clouds  had  come  over  the  sun ;  and  for  a  moment 
be  could,  not  discover  the  persons  who  were 
speaking;  but  moving  a  little  to  one  side,  the 
glittering  of  a  steel  cap  caught  his  eyes,  and 
the  white  head-gear  of  a  country  girl.  Another 
slight  change  of  position  showed  him  a  Bava- 
rian sentinel,  talking  with  a  young  woman  of 
the  Palatinate;  and,  to  say  truth,  making  some- 
what warmer  love  than  is  common  with  his 
countrymen  of  the  present  day.  Turning  round 
to  his  companions  with  a  smile,  he  very  hard- 
heartedly  proposed  to  carry  off  the  poor  sentinel 
from  his  pleasant  relaxation,  in  order  to  obtain, 
at  leisure,  whatever  information  he  could  afford. 

VOL.  III.  R 
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No  great  difficalties  presented  themselves  to  the 
undertaking ;  for  the  man  had  been  placed  to 
guard  a  little  hollow  way  leading  up  into  the 
wood,  and  had  wandered  a  few  steps  from  bis 
post  in  order  to  enjoy  the  conversation  of  his 
fair  friend  unobserved.  On  the  other  side  was 
a  plum-garden,  fenced  by  a  stone  wali,  with  a 
break  in  it;  and,  dividing  his  men  into  two 
parties,  Algernon  Grey,  with  four  companions, 
glided  quietly  down  the  hollow  way  under  cover 
of  the  bank ;  while  the  other  party  crept  on 
amidst  the  plum-trees,  till  they  reached  the 
break.  The  soldier  had  laid  down  his  arquebuse 
for  a  moment  or  two ;  and,  ere  he  could  recover 
it,  which  he  attempted  to  do,  at  the  first  sound  of 
a  footfall,  he  was  seized ;  and,  with  a  pistol  at 
bis  head  and  an  injunction  to  keep  silence,  was 
dragged  up  into  the  woods. 

Without  pausing  to  question  him  at  the  time, 
lest  the  woman,  who  had  been  left  behind,  should 
give  the  alarm,  the  young  Englishman  took  his 
way  back  to  the  castle,  through  different  paths 
from  those  by  which  he  had  gone  forth ;  but  the 
whole  day  had  been  consumed  in  these  proceed- 
ings, and  the  sun  was  setting  when  he  reached 
the  small  fort  of  the  Ape's  Nest.  Herbert  was 
no  longer  there.    The  soldiers  in  the  redoubt 
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declared  that  all  had  passed  quietly;  and  the 
reconnoitring  party  proceeded  in  the  twilight 
to  the  castle,  where  their  long  absence  had 
caused  some  uneasiness,  although  a  messenger 
had  been  sent  about  mid-day  to  say  that  no 
great  movement  could  be  observed  in  the  enemy's 
forces. 

The  examination  of  the  prisoner  took  place 
immediately ;  and  from  his  answers  it  was  found 
that,  according  to  a  general  report  in  Tilly's 
camp,  the  siege  would  be  regularly  commenced 
on  the  following  day,  and  the  principal  point  of 
attack  would  be  the  Ape's  Nest,  and  the  high 
ground  around  it.  A  road  had  been  prepared, 
the  man  said,  for  transporting  the  artillery;  and 
several  large  pieces  of  ordnance  had  that  very 
day  been  carried  a  considerable  way  up  the 
mountain,  with  less  difficulty  than  had  been 
anticipated. 

Thus  went  by  the  first  day  after  Algernon 
Grey's  return  to  Heidelberg ;  and  in  the  whole 
course  thereof  not  more  than  an  hour  was 
passed  in  the  society  of  her  he  loved  :  nor  was 
that  without  drawback,  from  the  presence  of 
many  others,  as  they  sat  at  supper  in  Colonel 
Herbert's  tower. 

Ten  persons  were  assembled  round  the  table 
si2 
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at  a  late  hoar,  comprising  Merven,  the  geoeral 
governor  of  the  place,  and  the  principal  officers 
of  the  German,  English,  and  Datch  tioopSi 
Though  Algernon  was  placed  next  to  Agnes,  with 
Merven  on  the  other  side,  bat  a  few  words  coald 
pass  between  them  unheard  by  all.  Algernon 
Grey,  however,  did  not  lose  the  opportunity, 
but  whispered  in  a  low  tone,  while  the  conver- 
sation was  going  on  loud  around,  **  Come  down 
hither,  dear  girl,  early  to-morrow,  ere  yoor 
father  goes  forth;  I  wish  to  apeak  with  yoa 
both;  for,  in  the  dangers  which  are  approaching, 
there  should  be  no  doubt  on  any  part — nothing 
unexplained — no  hesitation,  no  fear." 

Agnes  merely  bowed  her  head  ;  for,  the 
momoit  Algernon  concluded,  the  governor 
addressed  her  on  some  ordinary  subject,  and  all 
private  communication  between  her  and  her 
lover  was  over  for  the  night. 

At  eleven  o'clock  the  party  rose,  and  most  of 
the  guests  retired ;  but  Merven,  ere  he  went, 
took  both  Herbert's  hands  frankly  in  his,  Ay- 
ing,  *' There  is  something  on  my  mind,  my 
noble  friend ;  and  as  we  shall  all  soon  be  at  hard 
blows  with  the  enemy,  I  cannot  go  into  the 
strife  without  saying  it.  By  every  right  you 
should  have  the  command  here ;  and  I  am  sore 
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Horace  Vere  was  not  aware  that  you  had  made 
up  your  mind  to  stand  the  brunt  of  this  siege, 
after  having  fought  so  well  in  other  places,  or 
he  would  have  offered  it  to  you;  but  let  us 
divide  our  labours  and  our  authority.  Take 
which  you  will  for  your  own  particular  post, 
the  castle  or  the  town.  I  will  take  the  other, 
and  we  can  hold  council  together  upon  all  great 
affairs." 

Herbert  turned  away  his  head  for  a  moment, 
but  left  his  hand  in  Merven's;  and  then,  return- 
ing the  friendly  pressure,  he  said,  '^The  castle 
for  me.  It  has  been  my  dwelling  for  many  a 
year.  I  have  bestowed  much  pains  in  strength- 
ening it.  It  has  become  a  sort  of  plaything  to 
me— a  pet,  a  favourite,  and  I  would  fain  stand 
by  it  while  it  stands,  or  perish  with  it." 

''So  be  it,  then,''  answered  the  other.  ^*  I 
will  defend  the  town,  and  have  no  thought 
of  letting  it  fall.  No  gloomy  anticipations, 
Herbert.  We  will  try,  at  least,  to  repel 
the  enemy,  and  doubt  not  we  shall  succeed, 
and  all  live  to  remember  our  united  efforts 
with  pride  and  satisfaction." 

Herbert  shook  his  head  gravely,  though  it 
could  not  be  called  sadly.    **  It  is  all  in  God's 
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handy  good  friend/'  he  said.  '*  Death  never 
strikes  without  authority." 

"And  God  protects  the  right,"  answered 
Merven ;  *'  so  we  will  not  doubt.  I  suppose, 
my  lord,  you  will  remain  in  the  castle  with  your 
men :  but  come  with  me  for  a  moment  to  my 
lodging  ere  you  go  to  bed.«-I  have  some  news 
for  you  From  England,  brought  by  a  special 
messenger,  in  a  letter  to  Mannheim,  since  yoa 
left  our  native  land." 

Algernon  Grey's  eye  lightened  with  fresh 
hopes ;  for  love  had  wrought  a  change  in  him ; 
and,  whereas  he  had  long  given  way  to  despoo* 
dency,  the  tendency  of  his  mind  had  now  again 
become  hopeful.  As  soon  as  they  reached  the 
governor's  lodging,  Merven  put  a  letter  in  his 
hand,  signed  Horace  Vere,  and  pointed  to  a 
particular  passage,  "  Tell  the  Earl  of  Hilling- 
don,"  so  the  paragraph  ran,  "  that  I  have  news 
from  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  of  the  third  of 
this  month  :  he  states  that  there  is  good  hope 
for  the  Earl  in  his  cause.  The  new  favourite 
is  getting  out  of  favour,  has  absented  himself 
from  the  Royston  party  without  the  King^s 
leave,  and  has  been  roughly  handled  in  dis- 
course.     These    advantages    improved    may 
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remedy  all  that  has  gone  amiss  in  the  Earl's 
case;  and  Buckingham  declares  that  he  may 
trust  to  him  and  the  Prince  for  the  result" 

Such  were  the  tidings  which  sent  Algernon 
Grey  to  rest  with  a  heart  somewhat  relieved ; 
but  still  many  an  anxious  apprehension  crossed 
his  mind,  and  kept  him  waking  for  more  than 
an  hour. 

He  resolved,  however,  to  lose  no  time  in  com- 
municating to  Colonel  Herbert  the  exact  posi- 
tion in  which  he  stood.  To  Agnes's  uncle  he 
might  not  have  felt  himself  bound  by  the  same 
rules  which  affected  him  towards  her  father ; 
but  he  determined,  whatever  might  be  the 
result,  he  would  not  keep  the  parent  of  her 
he  loved  in  ignorance  of  his  painful  situa- 
tion. 

All  such  resolutions — ^indeed,  all  human  re- 
solutions— are  the  sport  of  circumstances ;  and, 
in  the  present  case,  he  could  not  perform  that 
which  he  had  determined  to  do.  Early  on  the 
following  morning,  he  knocked  at  the  door  of 
the  English  oflScer*s  saloon.  It  was  the  sweet 
voice  of  Agnes  that  bade  him  enter ;  and  her  first 
intelligence  was  that  her  father  had  already  goa 
fortli  to  the  outworks. 

**  I  told  him,"  she  said,  ''  that  you  wished  to 
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see  him,  that  you  had  something  to  commit* 
nicate  to  him  of  importance:  nay,  that  it  ie» 
ferred  to  me  and  my  happiness;  but  he  would 
not  stay.  He  replied,  that  the  defence  of  the 
place  was  the  first  thing  to  be  thought  of;  that 
he  did  not  wish  his  mind  to  be  distracted  from 
his  task  by  any  other  considerations ;  that  he 
trusted  entirely  to  my  own  judgment  and  fed- 
ings ;  and  that,  whatever  I  promised  he  wooid 
confirm.  I  think  he  mistook  the  nature  of 
the  communication  you  had  to  make,  Al* 
gemon ;  that  he  thought  it  simply  a  mattin  of 
fbrm ;  but  yet  I  could  not  make  up  my  naind  to 
press  it  upon  him ;  for  when  excited  by  snch 
events  as  are  now  taking  place,  he  is  impatient 
of  any  opposition,  and  gives  his  whole  heart 
and  soul  entirely  up  to  what  he  considers  to  be 
his  duty  as  a  soldier.  Whatever  yon  have  to 
tell«  I  do  think  it  will  be  better  to  reserve  it  tiQ 
this  siege  is  over,  or  at  least  till  we  are  com- 
polled  by  other  circumstances.'' 

**  First  hear  what  it  is/'  r^ied  Algernon 
Grey,  *'  and  then  judge;  ibr  I  must  not  have 
him  say  at  a  future  period,  that  I  acted  dtsp 
honourably  by  him;"  and  he  proceeded  to 
relate  all  the  events  that  had  occurred  to  him 
while  absent  in  England.  He  showed  her  that  he 
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had  formally  applied  for  the  nullification  of  the 
marriage,  to  which  he  bad  been  a  hardly  consciotu 
party  in  his  boyhood ;  that  no  opposition  had 
been  made,  but  that  a  similar  petition  had  been 
addressed  to  the  courts  by  the  Lady  Catherine 
herself;  that,  after  some  difficulties,  all  obstacles 
had  been  swept  away ;  and  that  nothing  had  been 
required  but  his  oath,  corroborated  by  other 
testimony,  that  he  had  not  seen  the  lady  since 
•he  was  nine  years  old;  that  having  gone  to 
England  to  prove  the  fact,  the  judges  appointed 
had  come  to  a  unanimous  decision ;  and  that  his 
expectations  and  hopes  were  raised  to  the 
highest  pitch,  when  suddenly  the  King  had 
interfered,  and  forbidden  the  sentence  from 
being  promulgated..  The  causes  which  were 
supposed  to  have  led  to  this  tyrannical  conduct 
on  the  part  of  James,  he  could  not  fully  detail 
to  ears  so  pure  as  those  which  heard  him ;  but 
he  hinted  that  a  new  favourite  of  the  monarch's 
had  been  the  moving  cause,  from  some  base 
motives  of  his  own ;  and  that  he  had  good  hope 
of  this  new  and  painful  obstacle  being  speedily 
removed. 

Agnes  listened  attentively,  in  deep,  sad 
thought.  She  asked  no  questions,  for  she 
feared  that  if  she  did,  the  bitter  disappointment 
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which  she  felt  would  show  itself  too  plainly* 
When  he  had  done,  however,  after  a  short 
pause,  to  assure  herself  of  her  self-commandi 
she  replied, — ^^'I  think  still,  Algernon,  it  will 
be  better  not  to  press  the  subject  apon  hini« 
He  cannot  say  that  you  have  deceived  him, 
when  you  have  sought  to  tell  him  all,  and  he 
himself  has  declined  to  hear ;  and  I  know  that 
such  tidings,  and  the  doubts  they  would  inspire 
of  my  fate  and  happiness,  would  agitate  and 
disturb  him  terribly.*' 

''There  is  another  course,  dear  Agnes," 
answered  her  lover,  ''  and  that  I  will  take.  I 
will  write  the  whole  facts  down,  and  give  the 
paper  to  him.  He  can  read  it  or  not,  if  be 
likes ;  but  I  must  not  fail  on  any  point  where 
you,  dear  girl,  are  concerned.  I  will  go  and  do 
it  directly,  and  take  the  very  first  moment  of 
putting  the  statement  in  his  hands.** 

As  soon  as  he  was  gone,  Agnes  gave  way  to 
tears ;  but  they  lasted  not  long,  and  her  mind 
became  more  calm  afterwards.  On  his  part 
Algernon  Grey  hastened  back  to  his  own  cham* 
her  and  wrote,  as  he  had  proposed,  stating  the 
facts  simply  and  straightforwardly,  and  pointing 
out  that  the  decision  of  the  judges  being 
unanimous  and  upon  record,  though  not  pub- 
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lisfaedi  the  marriage  must,  sooner  or  later,  be 
declared  null.  He  then  folded  up  the  paper, 
sealed  it,  and  hurried  forth  towards  the  out- 
works in  search  of  Herbert.  He  met  him  ere 
he  had  gone  a  hundred  yards,  and  the  good  old 
soldier  grasped  him  frankly  by  the  hand,  say- 
ing, with  a  gay  air»  *'  I  ran  away  from  you  this 
morning,  my  good  friend.  Agnes  told  me  you 
wished  to  talk  with  me ;  but  I  knew  the  subject 
was  love ;  and  I  will  have  nought  upon  my  mind, 
during  this  siege,  but  fighting.  I  trust  fully  to 
her  and  to  you,  my  noble  friend  ;  and,  as  you 
cannot  be  married  till  all  this  business  is  over, 
we  can  talk  of  it  hereafter,  if  we  both  survive. 
If  I  die,  you  must  supply  my  place  to  her  under 
another  name — is  it  not  so?" 

"  I  will,"  answered  Algernon,  pressing  his 
hand  in  his;  and  Herbert  continued  with  a 
graver  air,  "  If  you  fall,  Agnes*s  heart — ^and  I 
know  it  well — will  be  a  widowed  one,  and  re- 
main so  to  her  grave.  This  is  all  that  is  need- 
ful to  say  for  the  present." 

'*  Nay,"  answered  Algernon  Grey,  *'  though 
I  would  not  press  the  subject  upon  you,  as  you 
dislike  it,  yet  I  must  not  leave  you  without 
information  on  any  point  when  you  choose  to 
seek  it.    I  have  written  down  some  facts  which. 
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I  believe^  you  ought  to  know,  in  this  packet 
Take  it  and  read  it  when  you  are  diaposed  and 
have  leisure.  I  would  never  have  you  suppose, 
my  gallant  friend,  that  I  do  not  deal  frankly 
with  you  in  all  things." 

*^  I  never  will/'  answered  Herbert,  taking  the 
letter  and  gazing  at  it  with  a  smile»"— -^'  I  will 
put  this  safely  by,  where  it  will  rest  undisturbed 
for  a  month  to  come,  if  this  Bavarian  do  not 
press  his  operations  more  speedily  than  he  is 
doing  at  present.  No  fresh  attack  has  been 
made;  we  have  finished  the  redoubt  and  planted 
some  guDs  there ;  but  there  are  defects  in  the 
whole  position  both  of  castle  and  town,  which  1 
only  hope  he  is  not  wise  enough  to  understand. 
Hark !  there  is  a  trumpet  blowing  at  the  gate — 
a  summons,  I  suppose ;  let  us  go  and  see." 

It  was  not  exactly  as  he  supposed;  for 
Tilly's  envoy,  on  being  admitted  to  the  pre- 
sence of  Merven  and  Herbert,  did  not  for- 
mally demand  the  surrender  of  the  place.  The 
import  of  the  message  was,  that  the  Bavarian 
general  desired  to  confer  with  the  goveraor  of 
Heidelberg  at  any  place  which  he  would  ap- 
point ;  a  truce  being  agreed  upon  for  the  time. 
A  resolute  answer  was  returned^  to  the  efiect 
that  such  a  proposal  was  inadmissible,  and 
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that  any  farther  communication  that  might  be 
required,  must  take  place  with  Sir  Horace 
Vere,  general-in-chief  of  the  Palatine  forces. 

Scarcely  had  the  trumpeter  and  the  two 
commissioners,  by  whom  he  was  accompanied, 
retired,  when  a  sharp  cannonade  was  heard 
from  the  north-east ;  and  when  Herbert  and  his 
companion  hastened  to  the  pheasant  garden, 
they  found  that  the  newly  constructed  redoubt 
was  in  possession  of  the  enemy,  and  that  the 
force  by  which  the  attacking  party  was  sop- 
ported  left  not  the  most  remote  chance  of 
recovering  the  position  lost.  Such  was  the  first 
event  of  importance  in  the  siege  of  Heidelberg. 
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CHAPTER    XIL 


Tub  cannon  thundered  from  the  Geisberg ;  and 
thick  and  fast  the  cannon-balls  fell  into  the 
town  and  castle;  but  the  distance  was  great, 
the  science  of  projectiles  little  known  ;  and  for 
several  days  the  damage  done  was  of  no  great 
importance.  Nearer  and  nearer,  however,  the 
Bavarian  general  pushed  his  approaches ;  and 
almost  hourly  news  reached  the  city  of  fresh 
reinforcements  having  arrived  in  the  enemy's 
camp,  of  some  other  point  being  assailed,  or 
some  other  gate  blockaded.  No  advantage, 
however,  was  gained  against  the  place  without 
a  fierce  and  resolute  contest*  No  sooner  was  a 
trench  dug,  than  the  foe  were  driven  from  it;  no 
sooner  was  a  fresh  battery  constructed,  than 
a  fierce  and  vigorous  assault  was  made  to  wrest 


HBIDSLBBBO.  256 

it  from  the  hands  of  the  enemies.  Still,  how- 
ever,  they  advanced  slowly  but  steadfastly.  If 
they  were  driven  back  defeated  one  day,  they 
gained  somewhat  more  than  they  had  lost  the 
next;  and  with  fresh  troops  continaally  pour- 
ing upon  the  spot  assailed,  they  carried  on 
the  strife  unceasingly ;  while  the  garrison  of 
Heidelberg  were  too  few  in  number  to  oppose 
anything  like  an  effectual  resistance ;  and 
retired  every  night  utterly  exhausted  by  the 
labours  of  the  day. 

Whereyer  the  struggle  was  the  most  severe, 
there  were  Colonel  Herbert  and  Algernon  Grey ; 
wherever  the  fire  was  the  hottest,  and  the 
danger  most  imminent,  there  they  were  found 
in  the  midst  The  confidence  of  the  soldiery 
was  unbounded  in  those  two  commanders, 
especiaUy  in  the  former,  who,  leading,  en^ 
couraging,  directing,  inspired  them  by  his 
example,  and  guided  them  by  his  experience; 
and  although  they  saw  that  the  Bavarian  army 
daily  made  some  progress,  yet  they  easily  per- 
ceived that,  if  the  resistance  was  carried  on 
with  such  vigour,  months  must  pass  before  the 
town  could  be  reduced ;  and  the  never  silent 
voice  of  hope  assured  them,  that  ere  then 
succour  would  arrive. 
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On  the  nineteenth  of  Aagnst,  under  a  tremeiH 
dous  fire  of  all  kinds  of  missiles,  an  assauk  was 
made  on  the  Tnitzkaiser,  one  of  the  principal 
defences  of  the  town ;  and  for  nearly  an  hour 
and  a  half  one  storming  party  after  another 
poured  on  relieving  each  other;  bat  each  was 
met  and  driven  back  with  a  degree  of  rigoor 
and  determination  which  the  Bavarian  general 
had  not  been  led  to  expect  from  the  terror  and 
consternation  which  he  knew  his  first  approach 
had  spread  through  the  town.  The  citiMns 
aided  the  soldiers ;  the  sddiers  encouraged  the 
citizens;  and  not  only  were  the  assailants 
repulsed,  but  followed  far  beyond  the  defemsesi 
and  many  of  them  slaughtered  between  the 
walls  and  the  main  body  of  the  Bavarian  army. 

Habit  is  a  marvellous  thing,  ianiiliarising  as 
with  all  that  is  most  dreadful  and  abhotrenl 
to  our  nature.  At  first  the  fkll  of  each  cannoo- 
ball  in  the  streets  of  the  town,  the  destruction 
of  a  chimney,  the  canying  away  cf  a  buttrassy 
spread  a  thrill  of  terror  through  the  whole 
place.  The  inhabitants  covered  over  the  narrow 
streets  with  large  sheets  of  linen  to  hide  them- 
selves fitim  the  eyes  which  they  imagined  weia 
directing  the  messengers  of  death  towards  eteiy 
one  who  was  seen  walking  in  the  town.    The 
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fall  of  the  place  was  looked  upon  as  inevitable  ; 
and  many  of  the  burghers  cursed  in  their  hearts 
the  garrison,  whose  resistance  exposed  them 
to  a  siege.  There  were  others,  however,  and 
indeed  the  major  part  of  those  who  had  remained 
ia  the  town,  whose  loyalty  and  devotion  were 
of  a  firmer  quality ;  and  the  spirit  which  ani- 
mated them,  spread  to  almost  all  the  rest,  as 
noon  as  habit  had  rendered  the  ears  of  the 
townspeople  familiar  with  the  roar  of  the 
artillery.  The  death  of  a  citizen  by  a  shot 
from  above,  then  began  to  be  spoken  of  as  an 
unfortunate  accident;  and  the  man,  who  some 
days  before  would  have  ran  half  a  mile  at  the 
report  of  a  cannon,  only  jumped  a  little  on  one 
side  to  avoid  the  falling  stone-work,  when  a 
ball  struck  one  of  the  buildings  of  the  city 
close  to  him. 

One  person  in  the  beleaguered  place,  however, 
could  not  be  reconciled  to  the  dangers  of  that 
siege.  Personal  fears  she  had  none ;  she  went 
out  into  the  town ;  she  visited  the  wounded 
and  the  sick  in  the  hospitals ;  she  passed  along 
tile  most  exposed  streets  and  the  paths  under  the 
AQunediate  fire  of  the  enemy;  she  comforted  and 
supported  the  timid;  she  encouraged  the  resolute 
and  strong-hearted ;  she  spoke  of  resistance  unto 
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death,  and  loyalty  that  knew  no  terminatioii 
but  the  grave.  Wherever  she  came,  her  pie- 
gence,  to  the  hardy  man  or  the  frightened 
woman,  was  as  that  of  a  strengthening  angel; 
and  men  turned  to  ask,  ''Who  would  have 
thought  that  fair  Mistress  Agnes  Herbert,  so 
S^Yf  so  gentle,  and  so  tender,  would  ever  have 
shown  such  courage  and  resolution  V 

But  in  the  solitude  of  her  own  chamber  the 
heart  of  Agnes  sank  at  the  thunder  of  the 
cannonade,  when  she  thought  of  those  so  dear  to 
her  exposed  to  hourly  peril ;  and  when  a  group 
of  men  were  seen  bearing  a  wounded  or  dying 
comrade  from  the  quarter  where  her  fiither 
or  her  lover  were  engaged,  a  feeling  of  sick- 
ening apprehension  would  come  over  her ;  and 
often  with  faint  steps  she  would  hurry  forth  to 
see  the  face  of  the  dying  man.  Then  she 
would  reproach  herself  for  weakness,  resolving^ 
for  the  future,  not  to  anticipate  the  evil  day ; 
and  would  prepare  to  cheer  with  bright  smiles 
the  return  of  weary  friends,  when  the  combat 
and  the  watch  were  over. 

They  needed  all  that  could  be  done,  indeed, 
to  keep  up  their  spirits  in  the  contest  that  was 
going  on;  for  day  by  day,  and  hour  by  hoar, 
notwithstanding  every   effort  of  the  garrison. 
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notwithstanding  an  amount  of  courage  on  the 
partjof  the  citizens  which  no  one  had  antici- 
pated, the  enemy  gained  ground.  To  Herbert 
it  was  a  bitter  disappointment  as  well  as  grief; 
for,  calculating  with  the  experience  of  long 
years  of  war,  he  felt  sure,  that  when  Tilly 
commenced  the  siege,  the  forces  of  the  Baya- 
rian  general  were  inadequate  to  the  task  he 
had  undertaken,  and  that  Heidelberg  could 
hold  out  for  months,  if  it  were  defended  as  he 
was  resolved  it  should  be.  But  two  or  three 
days  after  the  siege  commenced,  fresh  bodies  of 
troops  appeared  in  quarters  where  they  had 
not  been  expected  ;  a  greater  number  of  pieces 
of  heavy  ordnance  than  had  been  in  the  im- 
perial camp  on  the  fourteenth  of  August,  opened 
their  fire  on  the  town  and  castle  on  the  nine- 
teenth; and  the  report  became  rife,  that  the 
general  of  the  besieging  army  had  been  rein- 
forced by  ten  thousand  men  from  the  forces  of 
the  Archduke.  The  English  officer  became 
moody  and  desponding;  and,  though  in  the  hour 
of  danger  and  of  combat  he  was  full  of  fire  and 
energy,  filling  thejsoldiers  by  his  very  look  with 
courage  and  determination  like  his  own,  yet, 
when  he  returned  to  his  lodging  in  the  castle,  he 
would  fall  into  long  fits  of  silence,  gaze  upon  the 
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ground  with  a  gloomy  eye,  or  pore  over  a  plan 
of  the  defences,  and  sadly  shake  his  head. 

The  operations  of  the  siege  were  at  first  con- 
fined to  the  left  bank  of  the  Neckar ;  and  the 
communication  between  the  town  and  country 
on  the  right  bank  by  the  road  over  the  covered 
bridge,  was  unimpeded,  except  by  occasional 
parties  of  cavalry,  who  would  pillage  the  pea- 
santry, bringing  in  provisions,  unless  protected 
by  a  strong  guard.  The  supply  of  the  city, 
however,  was  facilitated  by  the  exertions  of  the 
Baron  of  Oberntraut  and  his  small  force ;  and 
his  very  name  had  become  so  terrible  to  the 
imperial  troops,  that  the  enemy's  cavalry  would 
withdraw  in  haste  at  the  very  first  news  of  his 
approach.  Oflen,  indeed,  he  came  upon  them 
unaware  like  a  quick  thunderstorm ;  and  almost 
daily  news  arrived  in  the  place  of  this  regiment 
of  Croats,  or  that  body  of  Cossacks,  having 
been  defeated  by  Oberntraut,  and  driven  over 
the  river  in  terror  and  confusion*  He  him- 
self, however,  never  appeared  within  the  walk 
till  one  evening  in  the  month  of  September. 
From  the  batteries  above  the  Pheasant-garden 
a  tremendous  fire  was  kept  up  during  the 
greater  part  of  that  whole  day  upon  the  de- 
fences of  the  castle  and  the  town.    The  ele- 
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meaia,  too,  seemed  to  fight  on  behalf  of  the 
enemy.  One  of  the  most  awful  tempests  that 
a  land^  prolific  in  storms,  had  ever  witnessed, 
swept  the  valley  of  the  Neckar.  Lightning 
and  hail  filled  the  air.  The  thunder  almost 
drowned  the  pannonade ;  and  about  four  o'clock, 
the  wind,  which  had  been  rising  for  some 
time,  increased  to  a  hurricane.  Chimneys  were 
blown  down ;  houses  were  unroofed ;  men  and 
women  were  killed  in  the  streets  by  the  falling 
masonry ;  and  in  the  midst  of  the  terror  and  con- 
fusion which  this  awful  phenomenon  created, 
the  Bavarian  commander  ordered  a  general 
assault  to  be  made  on  the  defences  of  the  town 
and  the  castle.  Merven,  about  two-thirds  of  the 
garrison,  and  a  large  body  of  the  armed  citizens 
presented  themselves  to  defend  the  place,  from 
what  was  then  called  the  Spire's  gate,  to  a  spot 
where  the  walls  of  the  town  joined  those  of 
the  castle.  Herbert,  with  Algernon  Grey,  the 
Dutch  troops,  and  the  English  volunteers, 
together  with  two  hundred  Palatinate  infantry, 
undertook  to  repel  the  enemy  in  their  attempt 
to  storm  the  castle. 

The  cannonade  on  both  sides  was  tremen- 
dous, as  the  imperial  troops  marched  steadily 
to   the    assault ;   and   from   the   top   of   the 
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round  tower  at  the  angle  of  the  great  case- 
mate. Colonel  Herbert  watched  their  approach, 
anxiously  calculating  to  what  point  their  efforts 
would  be  directed;  while  several  inferior  offi* 
cers  stood  beside  him,  to  carry  his  orders  to 
Algernon  Grey  and  others  who  were  in  com- 
mand of  the  troops  in  the  outworks*  Sud- 
denly,  as  he  stood  and  watched^  he  per- 
ceived the  fire  of  several  of  the  largest  of  the 
enemy's  guns  turned  in  the  direction  of  the 
lower  part  of  the  town,  and»  as  it  seemed  to 
hiiu,  upon  the  bridge ;  but  from  the  spot  where 
he  stood,  he  could  not  discover  what  was  taking 
place  in  that  part  of  the  city.  After  a  moment's 
consideration,  he  pointed  with  his  hand  towards 
the  outworks  which  crossed  the  Pheasant* 
garden,  and  to  the  small  battery  on  the  mount 
at  the  angle,  which  commanded  the  trench  to- 
wards the  Ape's  Nest  fort,  lost  in  the  early  part 
of  the  siege. 

**  There  will  be  the  principal  attack/'  be 
said,  speaking  to  the  officers  near  him.  **  Speed 
away,  Wormser,  to  the  troops  near  the  bath- 
house, and  order  them  to  detach  fifty  men  to 
reinforce  the  battery.  I  must  away  to  see  what 
is  going  on  down  there ;  but  I  will  join  them  ia 
the  Pheasant-garden  in  a  fisw  minates.^' 
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''  You  will  see  best  from  the  block-house^  strj 
by  the  Carmelite-wood,  where  the  English 
volunteers  are  posted/'  said  one  of  the  officers 
who  had  marked  the  fire  directed  upon  the 
lower  part  of  the  town ;  ''  I  dare  say  the  Earl 
can  tell  you  what  is  going  on.'' 

Herbert  ipade  no  reply,  but  hurried  away  as 
fast  as  he  could  gO|  seeing  two  more  guns 
brought  to  bear  upon  the  town,  towards  the 
river.  Hurrying  through  the  great  casemate, 
and  thence  across  the  gardens,  the  balls  fell 
thick  about  him  from  the  lesser  guns  of  the 
Bavarian  batteries.  Every  moment  some  of 
the  fine  rare  trees,  collected  from  all  parts  of 
the  world,  at  an  enormous  expense,  crashed 
under  the  shot,  or  fell,  torn  asunder,  strewing 
the  ground  with  fruits  and  flowers,  such  as 
Europe  seldom  saw.  The  vice  and  the  folly  of 
unnecessary  war  is  never,  perhaps,  more  strongly 
felt  than  when  its  destructive  effects  are  seen 
amongst  all  the  fair  and  beautiful  objects  which 
the  peaceful  arts  have  gathered  or  produced. 
But  the  thoughts  and  feelings  of  Herbert  at 
that  moment  were  those  of  the  warrior  alone : 
the  thoughtful  and  contemplative  man,  which 
he  had  appeared  in  calmer  days,  was  cast  away, 
and  the  lion  was  roused  within  him.  The  trees. 
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in  whose  shade  and  in  whose  appearance  be 
had  delighted,  he  now  cnrsed^  for  covering  m 
some  degree  the  approach  of  the  enemy,  and  be 
would  willingly  have  ordered  them  all  to  be 
swept  away. 

Turning  the  angle  of  the  Pheasant-garden, 
he  soon  reached  the  block-house,  where  Al- 
gernon Grey,  with  his  band  of  Englishmen, 
supported  by  a  company  of  Dutch  infantry, 
had  been  stationed,  as  soon  as  the  preparations 
for  an  assault  had  been  perceived ;  and  as  be 
reached  the  foot  of  the  mound,  the  young  Bar) 
came  down  to  meet  him,  asking,  ''  Have  you 
seen  my  messenger  V* 

*'No,"  answered  Herbert,  quickly.  ''What 
news  from  below  there  ? — they  seem  firing  upoo 
the  bridge.'* 

''  The  wind  has  carried  off  the  roof,"  said 
Algernon  Grey,  *^  and  there  is  a  great  firing 
near  the  gate  tower  on  the  other  side.  One 
cannot  well  see  what  is  taking  place  for 
the  smoke  and  the  tower ;  but  fresh  troops 
seem  coming  up  from  Neunbeim  and  the 
plains." 

Herbert  set  his  teeth  bard,  but  made  no 
reply;  and,  mounting  to  the  block-bouse,  be 
gazed  out,  holding  fast  by  an  iron  stancbeon ; 
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bt,  on  that  high  ground,  it  was  scarcely  pos- 
sible to  stand  against  the  force  of  the  huni* 
cane.  After  a  moment's  consideration,  he 
turned  to  his  young  countryman,  saying  in  a 
]ow  voice,  **  There  is  no  one  there  we  can 
trust.  The  fellow  there  is  a  coward,  given  that 
post  because  we  thought  it  quite  secure  from 
attack.  You  will  not  be  wanted  here,  Alger- 
non. Take  twenty  men  with  you,  and  run 
down  with  all  speed.  Assume  the  command 
at  once;  if  he  resists,  blow  his  brains  out; 
and  at  all  events  maintain  the  gate.  If  we 
lose  the  bridge,  they  will  not  be  long  out  of 
the  town." 

Without  a  word  the  young  nobleman  obeyed, 
harried  down  by  the  shortest  paths  and  passed 
through  the  deserted  streets  of  the  town,  where 
no  human  being  was  to  be  seen  but  a  wounded 
soldier  crawling  slowly  back  from  the  walls, 
and  an  officer,  still  more  badly  hurt,  carried  in 
the  arms  of  three  or  four  hospital  men.  He 
soon  reached  the  Heidelberg  side  of  the  bridge, 
where  he  found  the  gates  open,  and  the  archway 
under  the  hither  tower  crowded  with  soldiery. 
From  the  other  side  of  the  Neckar,  upon  the 
bridge  and  the  farther  tower,  was  directed  a 
terrible  fire  from  a  considerable  body  of  Bava* 
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rian  infantry  with  two  small  pieces  of  camion 
and  from  time  to  time  the  balls  from  the  battery 
on  the  Geisberg  passed  over  the  bridge  and 
dropped  into  the  stream,  without  doing  much 
damage,  except  to  one  of  the  nearer  piers  and 
the  houses  in  the  lower  town;  for  it  would 
seem  that  the  Bavarian  officers  above  were 
somewhat  embarrassed  by  the  position  of  their 
own  men  on  the  right  bank  of  the  river. 

« Clear  the  way/'  cried  Algernon  Grey, 
''  and,  in  Heaven's  name,  estoblish  some  <xderl 
There,  Lanzprisade,  array  your  men  behind  the 
gates,  and  keep  ready  to  close  and  defend  them^ 
in  case  of  need.     Where  is  your  commander  V* 

"  God  knows,"  answered  the  man,  with  a 
laugh ;  ''  we  have  not  seen  him  for  this  hour. 
And  Wasserstein  and  the  rest  over  there  are 
fighting  as  well  as  they  can  without  orders." 

"Well,  I  will  command  them,"  answered 
Algernon  Grey ;  and,  advancing  at  the  head  of 
his  men,  he  crossed  the  bridge  towards  the 
opposite  gate*  Just  in  the  middle  of  the  pass* 
age,  a  bullet  through  one  of  the  windows  of 
the  bridge  struck  his  corslet  and  glanced  off, 
wounding  a  man  behind ;  but  the  young  earl 
hurried  on ;  and,  forcing  his  way  through  the 
men  crowded  round  the  gate,  mounted  by  the 
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Btone  stairs  to  the  top  of  the  tower,  which  was 
crowded  by  gallant  fellows  returning  the  fire  of 
the  enemy  from  every  window  and  loop-hole. 
One  man  in  particular,  a  burly-looking  German, 
holding  the  rank,  which  we  should  now  term 
sergeant,  stood  with  his  whole  person  exposed 
at  the  largest  aperture,  whilst  two  young  lads 
behind  him  loaded  and  re-loaded  a  store  of 
arquebuses,  with  which  he  busied  himself  in 
picking  off  the  principal  assailants,  perfectly 
heedless  of  the  shot,  which  sometimes  passed 
through  the  window  dose  to  him,  sometimes 
struck  upon  the  stone-work,  or  lodged  in  the 
wood  and  tiles  of  the  conical  roof  just  above. 

'^  You  are  Wasserstein,"  said  Algernon  Orey, 
laying  his  hand  upon  his  shoulder.  ''  I  know 
you  by  your  gallantry — let  me  look  out,  for  a 
moment,  I  want  to  see  what  is  going  on." 

"  One  shot  more,  sir,  at  that  man  with  the 
green  plume,'*  replied  the  man,  who  instantly 
recognised  him,  ^*  We  must  make  the  best 
fight  we  can ;  but  I  think  they  are  bringing 
up  fresh  guns;  at  least,  I  see  horses  there 
coming  at  a  great  pace." 

Even  while  he  was  speaking  he  had  been 
taking  a  quiet  and  deliberate  aim;    and  the 
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next  iastant  the  gan  went  off,  and  a  Bavarian 
officer  fell. 

''There^  that  will  do/'  said  WassersteiB* 
"  Now,  sir, — but  don't  be  long." 

Algernon  Grey  advanced  to  the  window  and 
gazed  out.  The  next  instant  a  shot  grazed  his 
face,  shattered  a  part  of  his  steel  cap,  and 
passed  off;  but  he  did  not  move  an  inch^  and 
he  could  hear  the  man  behind  him  marouir, 
**  Ah  !  that 's  something  like." 

**  Good  news,  my  friend,"  said  Algeffnon 
Grey  :  ^'  that  is  Obemtrant  coming  up  in  their 
rear.  I  know  his  comet*  I  [must  go  oul  to 
meet  him.  You  had  better  come  down  and 
42ommand  at  the  drawbridge  when  it  is  let  down 
for  me  to  pass." 

*<  I  would  rather  go  with  you,''  said  the 
man. 

"  There  is  none  here  whom  I  can  trust  bat 
you,"  said  Algernon  Grey,  laymg  his  hand 
upon  his  arm.  "  You  most  stay  to  support  an^ 
in  case  of  need." 

"  Well,  I  will,  then,"  answered  Wasserstan. 
"  Fire  away,  my  men,  fire  away !  Doa't  gm 
them  a  moment's  rest :  the  young  Eng^skman 
is  going  out  to  cut  their  throats.*' 

Descending  to  the    gates,  Algernon  Gfiqr 
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addressed  a  few  words  to  his  men,  arrayed 
them  with  as  broad  a  front  as  the  space  would 
permit^  and,  after  a  moment  or  two  spent  ia 
preparation,  that  the  enemy  might  be  taken  by 
surprise,  the  gates  were  thrown  open,  and  the 
drawbridge  lowered,  in  an  instant.  With 
shortened  pikes,  and  shoulder  touching  shoulder^ 
the  English  band  rushed  across,  with  their  young 
leader  at  their  head,  while  every  loop-bole  of  the 
tower  poured  forth  shot  upon  the  enemy.  A 
number  of  Bavarian  soldiers,  with  long  planks 
to  form  a  sort  of  temporary  bridge,  were  right 
in  the  way ;  but  seeing  what  seemed  to  be  a 
considerable  body  of  the  garrison  rush  forth  to 
the  charge,  they  dropped  the  timber  and  ran 
back  upon  the  ranks,  which  were  covering  their 
appioacb,  and  threw  the  first  line  into  con- 
fusion. The  narrow  road  did  not  admit  of  a 
wide  front  to  either  party;  and,  assailed  im- 
petuously by  the  English  pikemen,  the  front 
line,  of  the  Bavarians  gave  way,  driving  the 
second  back  upon  those  behind.  A  number 
Ml;  one  or  two  on  the  left  jumped  down  the 
bank  into  the  Neckar ;  and  confusion  and  dis- 
array had  spread  panic  amongst  a  body  of 
several  hundred  men,  before  a  mere  handful  of 
assailants,  when  the  sharp  galloping  of  horse 
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was  heard  from  beyond  the  turn  oF  the  road; 
and  shots,  and  cries,  and  words  of  commaQd 
sounded  from  the  rear.  A  young  officer  of  the 
Bavarian  infantry  made  a  gallant  effort  to  rally 
his  flying  soldiers,  but  it  was  in  vain;  and,  waving 
his  sword  in  the  air,  Algernon  Chrey  exclaimed. 
^'  On  I  on !  gallant  hearts.  Obemtrant  is  upon 
their  rear.  Push  on  for  that  gun.  We  must 
have  one  trophy  at  least." 

The  men  answered  with  a  cheer,  and  the 
next  moment  the  cannon  was  in  their  hands. 
Up  the  slopes,  amongst  the  rocks  and  orchards, 
down  by  the  stream,  up  to  their  middles  in 
water,  the  Bavarian  troops  fled  without  order; 
and  the  moment  after,  the  young  Earl  coold 
see  the  Palatinate  horsemen  dashing  in  amongst 
them,  pursuing  wherever  the  ground  permitted 
it,  and  cutting  them  down  without  mercy.  It 
was  a  wild,  strange,  horrible  scene;  and  in  the 
midst  of  it  was  seen  Obemtraut  himself,  without 
any  of  the  defensive  armour  of  the  period,  but 
habited  merely  with  hat  and  plume,  buff  coat  of 
untanned  leather,  and  thick  gloves  and  riding- 
boots. 

'^Oberntraut!  Obemtraut  T'  cried  Algernon 
Grey,  as  he  came  near;  but  Obemtraut  took 
no  notice,  dealing  a  blow  here  and  there  with 
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his  Bword  at  the  heads  of  the  routed  Bavarians^ 
and  riding  on  towards  the  bridge.  Yet  it  was 
clear  that  he  must  have  recognised  the  English 
party ;  for  they  had  a  Bohemian  flag  with  tbem^ 
they  wore  the  Palatinate  scarfs,  and  no  blow 
^as  struck  at  any  of  them,  although  the  road 
was  so  narrow  that  the  yoaug  Earl  was  obliged 
to  halt  his  men,  and  give  them  a  different  forma- 
tion  round  the  captured  gun,  in  order  to  let  the 
cavalry  pass. 

"  He  is  heated,  and  impatient  with  the  fight/' 
thought  Algernon  Orey;  and,  without  farther 
comment)  he  commanded  his  men  to  bring  the 
gun^  and  the  stores  of  ammunition  which  were 
with  ity  into  the  town,  and  returned  towards  the 
bridge,  knowing  that  there  was  scarcely  a  part 
of  the  defences  where  the  presence  of  every 
man,  who  could  be  spared  from  other  points, 
was  not  necessary.  The  drawbridge  was  by 
this  time  down  again,  and  the  gates  open ;  and, 
leaving  the  cannon  in  the  hands  of  Wasserstein, 
the  young  Englishman  hurried  up  with  his  men 
towards  the  blockhouse,  where  he  had  been  first 
posted,  remarking  a  tremendous  fire  from  the 
right  of  the  pheasant-garden,  and  a  dense 
•moke  rising  up  from  under  a  cavalier  of  late 
conatruction,  still  farther  to  the  right.    As  he 
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approached,  the  comparative  quietness  of  eveiy- 
thing  towards  the  blockhouse,  and  in  the  park 
of  the  Friesenbergy  showed  him  that  the  attack 
had  been  made  in  the  quarter  of  the  cavalier; 
and,  turning  to  the  right,  through  the  narrow 
winding  paths  and  half*completed  terraces  of 
Solomon  de  Cans,  he  soon  found  himself  at  the 
entrance  of  the  pheasant-garden,  and  had  a 
view  of  the  outwork  which  had  been  one  of 
the  principal  points  assailed.    The  fire  seemed 
somewhat  to  have  slackened;  but  the  Palatinate 
troops  were  still  ranged  within  the  parapet,  and 
a  group  of  officers  were  seen  standing  near  the 
centre  of  the  platform,  amongst  whom  Algemoo 
Grey  could  remark  the  figure  of  Herbert^  and, 
somewhat  to  his  surprise,  that  of  Oberatraot 
alsa    Herbert's  face  was  turned  away  from  the 
Bavarian  batteries,  and  his  attitude  at  once 
made  the  young  Englishman  say  to  himself 
''  The  enemy  have  been  repulsed/'    The  next 
moment,  he  saw  Oberntraut  shake  Colonel  Her* 
bert  warmly  by  the  hand,  and  descend  tbe 
steps  leading  to  the  path  immediately  in  front. 
The  young  Baron  came  on  with  a  heavy  brow, 
and  eyes  bent  down,  as  if  in  deep  thoogfat» 
scarcely  seeming  to  perceive  the  approaching 
party  with  the  Earl  at  its  head.      Algemoa 
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stopped  bim^  howeyer,  aod  took  bis  band, 
saying,  '^  What  is  the  matter,  my  friend  ?" 

Obemtraut  gazed  in  his  face  gravely,  then 
suddenly  returned  his  grasp,  replying,  ''There 
is  a  great  deal  I  do  not  understand  ;  bat  I  am 
sure  you  *re^  honest-— I  am  sure  you  are ;  and  I 
have  said  so.'' 

Without  waiting  for  any  answer,  Oberntraut 
turned  away  and  walked  dowa  the  hill;  and, 
muimuring  to  himself,  ''  This  is  very  strange," 
the  young  earl  advanced  and  mounted  the  steps 
to  tbe  top  of  the  cavalier.  There  he  saw  the 
enemy  in  full  retreat,  carrying  with  them, 
af^rently,  a  namber  of  killed  and  wounded. 
Herbert  was  now  at  tbe  farther  side  of  the 
work ;  but,  though  he  must  have  seen  tbe  young 
Englishman  approach,  he  did  not  turn  towards 
him ;  and,  when  Algernon  spoke,  his  reply, 
though  not  discourteous,  was  distant  and  cold. 

Tbe  assault  has  been  repelled,  my  lord," 
he  said;  ''and  will  not  be  renewed  to-nigbt. 
Nevertheleas,  it  may  be  as  well  to  be  prepared  ; 
and,  therefore,  I  will  beg  you  to  command  here 
in  my  absence,  while  I  return  for  awhile  to  tbe 
castle,  whitber  I  am  called  by  business." 

Algernon  Grey  was  pained  and  surprised; 
but  it  was  not  a  moment  or  a  scene  in  which 
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any  explanation  could  be  asked;  and,  sayia^ 
merely,  "  Very  well,  I  will  do  so,"  he  turned  to 
examine  once  more  the  retreating  force  of  the 
enemy. 

Herbert,  in  the  meantime,  descended  into  tbe 
pheasant-garden ;  and  quickening  his  pace,  as 
soon  as  he  was  under  cover  of  the  trees,  he 
walked  in  the  most  direct  line  to  his  own 
lodging  in  the  tower. 

On  opening  the  door  he  found  Agnes  watcb* 
ing  for  his  return ;  and  her  face  lighted  up  with 
joy,  as  soon  as  she  beheld  him ;  but  a  clovd 
came  over  it  the  next  instant  to  see  him  re- 
turn alone,  which  had  seldom  happened  of  late* 

*'  Oh,  my  dear  father,"  she  cried ;  '*  I  am  glad 
to  see  you  back  uninjured.  This  has  been  a  ter- 
rible d  ay,  —but  where  is  Algernon  ?  Is  he  hurt?* 
and  here  her  voice  sunk  almost  to  a  whisper. 

"  No,  my  child/'  answered  Herbert,  gravely ; 
*^  he  is  safe  and  well,  and  has  done  his  devoir 
gallantly;"  and,  putting  her  gently  aside,  be 
advanced  to  a  small  cabinet  on  the  other  side  of 
the  circular  room,  unlocked  a  drawer,  and  took 
out  a  sealed  letter,  which  he  instantly  broke 
open  and  commenced  reading.  Agnes  remarked 
that  his  hand  trembled,  which  she  had  never 
seen  in  her  life  before.    When  he  had  done,  he 
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eated  himself  and  leaned   his  head  upon  his 
hand  in  thought. 

"  Agnes,  my  love,**  he  said  at  length  ;  "  this 
place  is  no  place  for  you.  The  dangers  are  too 
great,  the  scenes  are  too  terrible.  I  must  send 
you  to  Louisa  Juliana  till  the  siege  is  over." 

'*  Oh,  no,  no,**  cried  Agnes ;  *'  I  cannot,  I  will 
not  leave  you.** 

**Hush!"  said  Herbert;  "you  must  go; 
your  presence  here  unnerves  me.  I  will  send 
off  a  messenger  early  to-morrow  morning  to  the 
Electress  to  know  if  you  can  be  safe  with  her. 
He  can  be  back  in  two  days;  and  then  you 
must  go.  Your  stay  here  and  all  the  risks, 
would  drive  me  mad." 

Agnes  bent  down  her  head  and  wept;  but 
Herbert's  determination  came  too  late.  Before 
the  following  evening  a  large  force  of  Imperial 
infantry  and  several  pieces  of  cannon  crossed 
the  Neckar  by  the  bridge  at  Ladenburg,  and 
were  brought  round  to  the  opposite  side  of  the 
bridge.  The  town  was  thus  completely  invested ; 
and,  although  not  cut  off  from  all  communica- 
tion with  the  country  without,  the  obstacles 
which  presented  themselves  were  such  as  Her- 
bert would  not  willingly  expose  his  daughter  to 
encounter. 

t2 
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CHAPTER   XIIL 


On  an  evening  at  the  end  of  sammer*  whik 
leaves  were  yet  green  and  skies  yet  full  of  sun* 
shine,  though  the  long  daylight  of  the  year's 
prime  had  diminished  somewhat  more  than  an 
hour,  and  darkness  and  winter  were  stealing 
slowly  forward  in  the  distance,  a  small  bat 
handsome  room,  richly  furnished  with  every- 
thing that  the  taste  of  that  day  could  disfdayi 
with  exquisite  carvings  of  old  oak,  with  fine 
pictures,  with  velvet  hangings,  ay,  and  with 
green  shrubs  and  flowers  both  rare  and  beauti^ 
ful,  showed  preparations  for  a  supper  party,  at 
which  two  persons  only  were  expected*  The 
table  was  arranged  with  great  taste :  rich  fruiti 
in  a  silver  vase  formed  a  pyramid  in  the  midst, 
and  two  or  three  dishes  of  the  most  beautifal 
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workmanship  presented  various  tempting  pieces 
of  confectionery  strewed  over,  in  quaint  devices 
and  in  a  regular  pattern,  with  minute  flowers. 
On  the  right  of  the  principal  table,  at  some 
little  distance,  was  a  carved  oak  buffet  covered 
with  crimson  velvet,  just  seen  from  beneath  the 
edges  of  a  damask  napkin,  on  which  were 
arranged  some  large  silver  tankards  of  beautiful 
forms,  two  golden  goblets,  and  several  tall 
glasses  gilded  on  the  stem.  The  windows  of 
the  room  were  open,  but  shaded  with  trees  and 
flowering  shrubs,  and  a  green  soft  light  spread 
through  the  interior,  as  the  rays  of  the  setting 
sun  poured  through  the  veil  of  leaves.  That 
light  began  to  assume  a  purple  hue,  showing 
that  the  orb  of  day  had  touched  the  verge  of 
the  horizon,  when  a  lady  entered  by  a  door 
from  the  gardens,  magnificently  habited  in  an 
evening  dress,  with  somewhat  more  display  of 
her  fair  person  than  the  general  habits  of  the 
English  people  rendered  decorous.  We  see  the 
same  mode  of  dress  in  the  pictures  of  Rubens, 
especially  those  in  which  he  represents  the 
court  of  France  at  that  period ;  but  the  cos- 
tume had  not  yet  become  general  in  Great 
Britain,  and,  to  English  minds»  the  dress  might 
have  been  higher,  the  wing-like  collar  more  close. 
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The  lady  closed  the  door  and  locked  it; 
looked  eagerly  rounds  advanced  to  the  other 
door,  and  did  the  same.  Then,  taking  a  small 
vial  from  that  fair  bosom,  and  a  plate  from  the 
table,  she  poured  out  of  the  little  bottle  a  white 
powder  into  the  centre  of  the  plate.  There  waa 
a  little  vase  of  silver  standing  near,  filled  wiiK 
powdered  sugar,  and  from  it  she  took  a  portion 
with  a  small  silver  ladle,  then  mingled  the  sagar 
and  the  white  powder  in  the  plate  intimately 
together,  and  sprinkled  the  confectionery  thickly 
with  the  mixture.  This  done,  she  again  gazed 
round,  looked  out  through  both  the  windows 
replaced  the  little  vial  in  her  bosom,  and,  un- 
locking either  door,  went  fcH'th  again* 

The  room  remained  vacant  for  half  an  boar; 
twilight  succeeded  to  broad  day,  and  night  to 
twilight,  but  soft  and  fair;  no  heavy  darkneasi 
but  a  gentle  transparent  shade,  with  the  alar* 
light  and  the  coming  moon,  felt  though  not 
seen  within  the  chamber.  The  windows  re* 
mained  open ;  the  soft  air  sighed  in  through 
the  branches,  and  a  solitary  note  of  die  long* 
singing  merle  was  heard  every  now  and  tbea 
from  beneath  the  leaves. 

Suddenly  the  quick  hoofs  of  a  munber  of 
horses  sounded  on  the  road  near,  then  stopped^ 
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s  and  voices  talking  gaily  in  the  house  succeeded. 
Two  servants  entered  that  carefully  decked 
room,  and  lighted  the  candles  in  the  lustres. 
A  moment  after,  a  man  in  a  white  cap  and  apron 
followed,  looked  over  the  whole  table,  and  moved 
some  of  the  flowers  upon  the  dishes ;  but  the 
cook  did  not  seem  to  remark  that  aught  had 
been  done  to  his  confectionery. 

''  'Ods  life,  there  are  more  of  them  comings" 
he  cried,  addressing  the  other  two  servants,  as 
the  tramp  of  horses  was  again  heard,  '^  I  wish 
they  would  keep  their  hungry  throats  away. 
Run  out,  Lloyd,  and  see  who  are  these  new 
ones." 

The  room  was  left  vacant  again  for  a  few 
minutes,  and  then  the  door  was  thrown  open  by 
one  of  the  attendants.  The  lady  entered,  lean- 
ing somewhat  languishingly  on  the  arm  of  a  tall, 
handsome  young  man,  splendidly  dressed,  but 
yet  without  that  air  of  high  birth  and  courtly 
habits  which  were  eminently  conspicuous  in  his 
fair  companion. 

A  slight  degree  of  paleness  spread  over  the 
lady's  face  as  she  passed  the  threshold,  and  the 
deep  fringed  eyelids  dropped  over  the  large 
black  eyes.  The  gentleman's  look  was  upon 
lier  at  the  moment,  and  his  brow  somewhat 
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contracted;  his  countenance  aasnmed  an  ex- 
pression of  shrewd  and  bitter  meaning.  He 
said  nought,  however;  and  the  lady/  recorering 
herself  in  a  moment,  turned  her  head,  saying  to 
the  servant  behind,  ^*  Let  the  men  wait — ^tell  the 
boy  I  will  see  him,  and  receive  his  lord's  letter 
after  supper." 

''  Who  are  these  men  T*  asked  the  gentleman, 
advancing  with  her  towards  the  table. 

^  The  page  of  the  Earl  of  Hillingdon,  my 
good  lord,"  she  replied,  with  a  sarcastic  smile, 
seating  herself  in  the  nearest  chair;  ''  his  page 
and  a  servant,  bearing  a  letter  from  that  noUe 
gentleman  to  poor  deserted  me." 

**  Nay,  not  much  deserted,"  cried  the  other, 
in  a  gallant  tone,  **  when  my  heart  and  so  many 
others  are  at  your  feet." 

*'  Hush  !*'  she  said  sharply,  though  in  a  low 
voice, "  nothing  of  this  before  the  servants." 

As  she  spoke  a  dish  was  brought  in,  and 
handed  first  to  her  guest;  but  he  would  be  ex* 
tremely  courteous  that  night,  and  ordered  it  to 
be  carried  to  her.  She  took  some  at  once,  and 
ate,  without  noticing  his  attention,  bat  saying 
aloud  as  he  helped  himself,  **  I  am  but  a  poor 
housekeeper,  my  good  lord,  and  am  sony  my 
noble  uncle  is  not  here  to  treat  you  better;  but 
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I  told  tbe  cook  to  do  his  best,  and  show  bis 
skill.'' 

"  Oh,  this  is  excellent!''  replied  the  gentle* 
man, ''  and  will  make  up  for  my  bad  fare  yester- 
day at  Hertford,  where  everything  was  so  bitter 
methoaght  I  was  poisoned.  The  taste  is  in  my 
mouth  still.'' 

"  Nay,  we  must  drive  it  thence  with  better 
things,"  said  the  lady.  '*  I  would  not  deny  my- 
self the  pleasure  of  receiving  you,  when  you 
wrote  to  say  you  would  come,  though  my  uncle 
was  absent;  and  I  must  try  to  make  up  for 
your  disappointment  in  not  finding  him,  by 
giving  you  good  cheer — will  you  not  take 
wine?" 

''  Let  us  drink  from  the  same  cup,"  said  the 
gentleman,  with  a  soft  and  passionate  look,  notp 
withstanding  her  warning, ''  the  wine  will  only 
taste  sweet  to  me,  if  your  Ups  sip  it  too." 

The  lady's  eye  flashed  suddenly,  and  her 
brow  grew  dark ;  but  she  answered,  tossing  her 
proud  head,  ''  I  drink  after  no  one,  my  lord. 
As  to  drinking  after  me,  you  may  do  as  you 
please. — Give  me  .some  wine." 

^'  Oh,  your  cup  will  render  the  wine  nectar  to 
me,"  said  the  guest,  while  the  attendant  to  whom 
she  bad  spoken  poured  out  some  wine  for  her 
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into  one  of  the  golden  goblets.  She  took  a  small 
portion,  and  then  told  the  man  to  give  it  to  her 
visitor,  saying,  with  a  laugh  not  quite  natural, 
**  What  foolish  things  men  are !" 

The  supper  proceeded;  dish  after  dish  w«i 
brought  in,  but  the  gentleman  would  taste  no- 
thing of  which  the  lady  had  not  partaken  before, 
till  his  conduct  became  somewhat  remarkable. 
Her  brow  grew  dark  as  night  for  an  instant,  but 
cleared  again;  and  all  that  remained  was  a 
bright  red  spot  upon  her  cheek. 

There  was  a  slight  rustling  sound  near  the 
open  window,  as  the  supper  drew  towards  its 
conclusion,  and  the  lady  remarked,  '^  The  wind 
methinks  is  rising/'  Twice  or  thrice  she  looked 
in  the  direction  of  the  window,  and  a  sort  of 
anxious  uncertain  expression  came  into  her  fieusew 
She  pressed  her  guest  to  drink  more  wine,  and 
he  did  so,  always  using  the  same  cup  and  keep- 
ing it  by  him ;  but  the  wine  at  length  seemed 
to  have  its  effect  His  face  flushed,  his  eyes 
sparkled,  his  language  became  warm  and  pas- 
sionate, somewhat  coarse  withal,  and  mingled 
with  a  bitterness,  especially  on  the  snfcjeet  of 
woman's  heart  and  mind,  which  was  little  leas 
than  insulting  in  a  lady's  presence. 

Her  eye  fixed  upon  him  firmly,  shining  dear 
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and  bright  like  a  diamond,  from  under  the 
slightly  contracted  brow.  The  red  spot  vanished 
from  her  cheek,  and  she  remained  deadly  pale. 
**  Why  gaze  you  at  me  so  sternly,  lovely  Kate  V* 
asked  her  guest. 

''Because  I  think  you  do  not  yet  know  women 
rightly/'  answered  the  lady  at  once  :  *^  you 
will  learn  better  one  day. — ^You  need  wait  no 
longer/*  she  continued,  turning  to  the  atten- 
dants ;  **  we  will  be  our  own  servants. — Now, 
my  good  lord,  to  end  your  supper,  taste  one  of 
these  tarts  of  Flemish  cream.  I  marked  well, 
when  last  you  were  here,  that  you  loved  them, 
and  I  had  them  prepared  expressly  for  you." 

One  of  the  servants,  ere  he  went,  carried  the 
silver  dish  to  his  lady's  guest ;  but  the  gentle- 
man kept  to  his  rule.  *'  Will  you  divide  one 
with  me,  bright  Kate?"  he  asked. 

^'  Nay/'  she  answered,  glancing  her  eyes  for 
an  instant  to  the  window,  *'  I  am  not  fond  of 
them." 

**  Then  I  will  not  take  them  either,"  said  her 
visitor.  "  What  you  love  I  will  love — ^what  you 
take  I  will  take." 

.  The  lady  set  her  teeth  hard;  then,  as  the 
servant  set  down  the  dish  and  withdrew,  she 
suddenly  stretched  out  her  hand  to  another  plate 
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saying  in  a  low  but  firm  voice,  and  with  a  bland 
smile,  **  Well  I  will  divide  one  of  these  lady- 
grace's,  as  they  call  them,  with  you." 

<<That  is  kind,  lovely  Kate,"  cried  the  visi- 
tor, drawing  his  chair  nearer  to  her ;  "  and  of 
all  lady's  grace  on  earth,  let  me  have  yours." 

The  lady  smiled  again  quite  sweetly,  parted 
the  sort  of  cheese-cake  equally,  and  gave  him 
half.  He  paused  an  instant,  and  she  b^an. 
Then  he  ate,  saying,  **  This  is  excellent." 

''  It  is  not  bad,"  she  answered,  continuing  to 
eat  the  cake,  and  keeping  her  eyes  fixed  upon 
him. 

**  Now  that  I  have  my  lady's  grace," — he  con- 
tinued, drawing  nearer  still,  and  endeavouiing 
to  put  bis  arm  round  her.  But,  instantly,  she 
started  up  with  a  look  of  scorn ;  and,  at  the 
same  moment,  William  Ifibrd  sprang  in  at  the 
open  window. 

*'  What  is  this,  my  lord  !  "  he  cried,  '<  insult* 
ing  my  sweet  cousin  ?  Upstart  and  villain  as 
you  are,  were  there  a  drop  of  really  noble  blood 
in  your  veins — " 

''  It  is  vain,  William  !  it  is  vain  !"  said  the 
lady,  in  a  low  tone.  <'  You  have  come  too  late* 
I  have  eaten  toa — My  right  noble  lord,  yoa 
look  very  pale.    I  told  you  that  yoa  knew  not 
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women  rightly.  Yoa  know  them  now^— as  much 
as  e'er  you  will  know. — Heaven !  how  faint  I 
feel  I — But  his  eyes  roll  in  his  head. — Stop  him 
from  the  door,  William.  —  You  are  sick,  my 
lord  I— Will  you"  try  some  Flemish  cream,  or 
taste  more  of  your  lady's  grace? — Methinks 
you  have  had  enough  for  once."  I 

''  I  was  warned !  I  was  warned  !"  murmured 
the  unhappy  man,  Abiding  by  the  table  for  sup- 
port. 'Z      H^ 

'^  Ay ;  but  not  warned  that  the  hate  of  a  heart 
like  mine  will  sacrifice  life  itself  for  vengeance,'' 
answered  the  lady,  sinking  down  into  a  seat. 

^  I  will  have  vengeance,  too,"  said  the  guest, 
starting  up,  and  sti^gering  with  a  furious  effort 
towards  the  door.  But  William  Ifford  cau^rht 
him  by  the  breast,  and  threw  him  back.  He 
stSLggieTed^^ell — rolled  for  a  moment  or  two  in 
frightful  convulsions,  and  then,  with  a  scream 
like  that  of  a  sea-bird  in  a  storm,  gave  up  the 
ghost 

William  Ifford  was  at  that  moment  by  the 
lady's  side.  ''  Catherine !  Catherine !"  he  cried, 
''have  you  taken  much  ?" 

She  made  no  answer ;  some  quick  sharp 
shudders  passed  over  her  frame,  and  a  sort  of 
choking   sobbing    convulsed    her   throat.      A 
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minate  after,  her  head  fell  back  upon  the  cbair, 
iand  then,  with  a  low  but  sharp  sound,  sunk 
down  to  the  ground. 

Her  guilty  kinsman  gazed  from  the  one 
corpse  to  the  other  with  a  wild  and  hesitating 
look.  But  then  he  thought  he  heard  a  noise. 
It  was  the  sound  of  steps  and  voices  coming 
near;  and,  leaping  through  the  window,  he  dis- 
appeared. He  could  not  iKive  been  gone  fifty 
yards  when  the  door  of  the  room  was  burst 
open  in  haste^  and  the  attendants  of  the  bouse 
flocked  in,  with  the  page  Frill  and  the  old  ser- 
vant Tony  in  the  midst. 

*'  Poisoned,  boy  ! — poisoned ! "  cried  the  man 
named  Lloyd.  '^  Heaven  and  earth !  it  is  too 
truel" 

'  All  paused  in  an  instant,  as  the  sight  which 
that  terrible  chamber  presented  lay  before  their 
eyes ;  and,  for  some  moments,  not  a  word  was 
said,  while  one  gazed  over  the  should^s  of 
another  at  the  two  corpses.  Then  all  burst 
forth  at  once,  surrounding  the  Earl  of  Hilling- 
don's  page,  and  questioning  him  closely  with 
eager  and  vociferous  tongues.  But  Prill  was 
more  guarded  in  his  answers  than  might  have 
l)een  expected.  He  told  them  that,  liking  all 
fine  sights,  he  had  amused  himself  by  watdnng 
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the  Lady  Catherine  and  her  guest  at  supper, 
through  the  window  on  the  rightj  between 
which  and  the  other  window  stood  a  thick  tree. 
He  then  detailed  minutely  all  that  had  occurred 
till  the  entrance  of  Sir  William  Ifford  ;  declared 
that  he  had  heard  steps  approaching  over  the 
grassy  lawn^  and  then  had  seen  some  one  sud- 
denly appear  in  the  room,  who,  he  supposed, 
had  entered  by  the  other  window.  He  stoutly 
denied  having  seen  the  intruder's  face;  but  at 
the  same  time  remarked  that  the  poisoning  could 
not  be  his  doing,  for  that  nothing  more  was 
eaten  till,  in  the  midst  of  high  words,  whicli 
first  gave  him  a  clue  to  the  terrible  truth,  the 
one  victim  had  fallen  and  then  the  other,  and 
he  had  run  away  to  bring  assistance. 

Had  the  poison  been  of  such  a  quality  that 
any  antidote  would  have  proved  effectual,  so 
much  time  was  lost  that  none  could  be  adminis- 
tered. Not  a  spark  of  vitality  remained  when 
the  bodies  were  at  length  examined ;  and  the 
only  indication  of  how  the  fatal  event  had 
occurred  which  could  be  discovered,  was  a 
•mall  vial  in  the  lady's  bosom^  containing  a 
very  minute  portion  of  a  white  powder,  which, 
being  tried  upon  a  dog,  produced  almost  instant 
death. 
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The  wonder  lasted  its  nine  days  and  was 
then  forgotten  by  the  world  at  large ;  bat  the 
sndden  disappearance  of  Sir  William  Ifibrd, 
the  gay,  the  witty,  the  dissolute,  continued  for  a 
few  weeks  longer  to  excite  inquiry  and  remark. 
No  one  ever  learned  the  conclusion  of  his  his- 
tory :  some  said  he  had  entered  a  monastery  of 
Barefooted  Friars,  and  died  there  in  the  odour 
of  sanctity ;  others,  with  greater  probability  os 
their  side,  declared  that  he  bad  turned  Turk, 
and  was  to  the  day  of  his  death  one  of  the  moet 
relentless  persecutors  of  the  Christians.  Ws 
only  know  that,  on  the  night  when  this  double 
death  took  place,  a  horseman  rode  away  at  a 
terrible  pace  from  the  small  village  in  the  neigh* 
bourhood,  took  his  way  as  fast  as  pos«ble 
towards  the  sea-side,  and  thence  left  no  traces  of 
his  course  behind. 

For  three  days  the  page  and  the  old  servant 
of  the  Earl  of  Hillingdon  were  detained  in 
Huntingdonshire,  to  give  evidence  regarding  the 
sudden  death  of  two  persons  of  such  high  rank; 
but  coroners  were  as  wise,  and  coioners' juries 
as  enlightened,  in  those  days  as  in  our  own^ 
and  a  burlesque  verdict  was  returned  in  a  veiy 
tragic  case.  The  stout  old  servant  and  his 
youthful  companion  then  set  out  to  join  their 
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lord,  arrived  in  Germany  in  safety,  and, 
thaok$  to  many  of  those  circumstances  which 
might  have  seemed  best  calculated  to  impede 
them,  such  as  their  ignorance— or  rather  small 
knowledge — of  the  language,  and  their  very 
narrow  information  upon  geographical  subjects, 
arrived  within  a  few  miles'  distance  of  Heidel- 
berg with  fewer  difficulties  than  better  in- 
structed persons  would  probably  have  en* 
countered.  The  answers  which  they  gave,  in 
what  they  called  German,  to  the  questions  of 
those  who  interrogated  them,  completely  puzzled 
their  examiners ;  and  the  round  they  took  to 
arrive  at  the  city,  brought  them  to  a  point  the 
most  opposite  from  that  at  which  a  messenger 
from  England  might  have  been  expected  to 
appear.  It  was  late  at  night  when  they  reached 
the  small  village  of  Siegelhausen ;  but  there 
they  heard  from  the  peasants  a  confirmation  of 
the  rumours  which  had  previously  reached  them, 
that  Heidelberg  was  completely  invested,  and, 
to  use  the  expression  of  the  boors,  "that  a 
field  mouse  could  not  creep  in.*' 

*'  I  will  try,  at  all  events ;"  said  Frill,  "  for  I 
know  my  lord  would  give  his  right  hand  for  the 
news  we  bring.  If  it  cost  me  my  ears,  I  will 
try;"  and  with  this  magnanimous  resolution 
he  lay  down  to  sleep. 

VOL.  III.  u 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


It  was  in  the  early  grey  of  the  morning :  all 
was  silent  and  solemn;  the  beleaguered  dly 
lay  in  its  brief  repose ;  the  cannon  on  the  hills 
and  at  the  gates  were  still ;  the  camp  of  the 
assailants  slumbered,  except  where  the  tired 
sentinel  paced  up  and  down,  longing  for  relief, 
or  where  the  wounded  lay  on  the  feTcrish  beds 
of  the  crowded  hospitals.  Quietly  and  silently 
on  foot,  with  their  horses  left  behind  at  the 
Tillage,  and  in  the  dress  of  the  Palatinate 
peasantry,  the  servant  and  the  page  plodded 
on  as  if  going  fiom  Siegelhansen  to  Nennhdm. 
Ere  they  had  goue  far,  they  saw  the  teou 
which  now  thickly  covered  the  slopes  towards 
the  Heiligberg,  the  huts  of  the  Croats, and  the 
breastworks  which  had  beentiuownnp;  while 
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six  pieces  of  artillery  appeared  stretched  out 
upon  a  battery  some  three  hundred  yards  up 
the  hill.  Still  they  walked  on^  howeyer,  plod- 
ding along*  and  affecting  the  heavy  step  and 
swinging  air  of  the  boor. 

They  were  within  a  hundred  paces  of  the 
bridge,  when  suddenly,  from  the  neighbouring 
field,  they  heard  the  call  to  stand ;  and  the 
next  instant  several  Austrian  soldiers,  in  their 
white  uniforms,  sprang  down  into  the  road.  One 
seized  Tony  by  the  arm,  and  the  others  were 
running  up,  when  the  page  gave  a  look  to  the 
Neckar,  and  jumped  down  the  bank.  The  water, 
fortunately,  was  low,  and  the  boy's  heart  stout 

''In,  Frill!  in!''  cried  Tony;  and,  without 
more  ado,  the  youth  dashed  into  the  stream. 

Two  shots  were  instantly  fired  at  him,  but 
in  haste  and  ill  aimed.  He  was  seen,  too,  from 
the  bridge;  and  several  arquebuses  were  dis- 
charged amongst  the  Austrians  with  very  little 
reverence  for  poor  Tony,  who  had  nearly  suf- 
fered severely,  held  as  he  was  in  the  midst  of 
the  enemy. 

Protected    by    the    fire    from    the    bridge, 
the  boy  hurried  on  for  some  way,  up  to  his 
middle   in  water.      Then  climbing  on   some 
u  2 
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rocks,  he  at  length  plunged  boldly  in  weher 
the  tide  was  deep  and  strong.  He  was  a  good 
swimmer;  but  the  force  of  the  stream  was 
great,  and  the  water  deadly  cold.  He  was 
borne  down^  nothwithstanding  every  effort, 
carried  through  one  of  the  arches  of  the  bridge, 
and  though  he  struck  for  the  shore  as  long  as 
he  could,  yet  nothing  but  the  town  wall  pre- 
sented itself  dipping  in  the  river.  His  strength 
began  to  fail^  when  a  little  sally-port  and 
landing-place  at  length  came  in  sight;  but 
the  poor  lad's  heart  sunk,  for  it  was  distant, 
and  he  felt  no  power  within  him  to  reach  it 
The  last  thing  he  saw  was  a  man  running 
quickly  along  on  the  top  of  the  wall ;  then  all 
became  dim  and  green,  with  a  rushing  sound 
in  the  ears,  bewildered  thoughts,  and,  at  length, 
dull  forgetfulness. 

When  the  page  opened  his  eyes  again,  he 
was  in  a  small  room  and  laid  undressed  upon 
a  bed,  with  an  old  man  of  a  mild  and  venerable 
aspect  gazing  at  him.  His  whole  frame  tingled ; 
his  breathing  was  heavy  and  difficult:  it  seemed 
as  if  there  was  a  world  upon  his  chest ;  and, 
for  several  minutes,  he  recollected  nought  of 
what  had  happened.  There  were  sounds  in 
the  air,  however,  which  soon  recalled  him  to  a 
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sense  of  where  he  was.  Every  minute  or  two 
a  loud  explosion  shook  the  house  and  made  the 
casements  clatter  as  if  the  whole  building  were 
coming  down ;  and,  raising  himself  upon  his 
arm,  he  tried  to  speak ;  but  the  old  man  gave 
him  a  sign  to  be  silent,  and,  going  to  a  table 
near,  brought  him  a  small  quantity  of  wine. 

It  was  long  ere  the  stranger  would  permit 
him  to  converse,  and  longer  ere  be  would  allow 
him  to  rise,  although  the  page  explained  that 
he  had  come  to  bring  some  intelligence  of  im- 
portance to  his  lord  the  Earl  of  Hillingdon. 

"Your  lord  is  quite  safe  and  well,"  re- 
plied old  Dr.  Alting,  (to  whose  house  the  youth 
had  been  taken,)  in  answer  to  his  anxious 
inquiries,  **  and  you  can  go  to  him  by-and-by. 
At  present  you  are  not  fit.  There  will  be  no 
assault  to-day,  for  there  was  one  yesterday; 
so  you  will  have  time  enough." 

But  Frill  was  impatient,  and  about  three 
o'clock  he  was  permitted  to  go  forth,  with 
directions  as  to  where  he  was  likely  to  find 
his  master.  The  poor  boy,  however,  had  some- 
what miscalculated  his  strength ;  for  he  found 
to  climb  the  hill  a  weary  task;  and  when  he 
had  obtained  admission  into  the  castle,  he  was 
sent  from  place  to  place  in  search  of  Algernon,  till 
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at  length  he  sat  down  at  the  foot  of  the  second 
casemate,  and  wept  from  very  weariness. 

While  there^  a  young  officer  passed  with  bis 
hand  bound  up,  and  paused  to  enquire  what 
ailed  him.  The  matter  was  soon  explained, 
and  the  lad  was  once  more  directed  onward, 
but  with  better  assurance. 

**  The  Earl  is  at  the  blockhouse  which  you 
see  just  peeping  up  yonder,''  said  the  officer; 
*'  I  left  him  there  five  minutes  ago;  but  go  by 
those  lower  paths,  for  the  fire  is  somewhat  hot, 
and  you  may  chance  to  get  hurt  as  I  have 
done,  or  worse." 

The  page  rose  again  and  walked  on,  passed 
through  the  park  of  the  Friesenberg,  and  ap- 
proached the  edge  of  the  Carmelite  wood.  The 
cannonade  as  he  went  became  every  moment 
fiercer,  and  the  balls  whistled  more  than 
once  over  his  head,  while  the  roar  of  the 
artillery  was  mingled  at  intervals  with  the  ratt- 
ling fire  of  small  arms.  Not  only  in  front  and 
to  the  right  was  heard  the  sullen  sound  of 
the  heavy  ordnance;  but,  rolling  round  and 
round,  the  deep  voice  of  the  cannon  from  the 
walls,  and  then,  farther  off  again,  from  the 
Imperial  batteries,  was  heard  like  thunder  in  a 
forest ;  and  still  the  mountains  and  rocka  sur- 
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rounding  the  narrow  Talley  of  the  Neckar  echoed 
and  re-echoed  the  terrific  noise.  He  was  a 
brave  lad,  but  bis  nerves  were  shaken,  and  he 
looked  round  from  time  to  time  to  right  and  to 
left  expecting  to  see  the  enemy  forcing  their 
way  in. 

At  length,  however,  he  reached  the  foot  of 
the  little  hill  on  which  the  blockhouse  stood, 
and,  gazing  up,  saw  two  or  three  men  whose 
faces  he  knew  well,  standing  above,  before  a 
small  palisade.  "  Is  my  lord  here,  Halford  ?  " 
he  cried.     "  Is  my  lord  here?  " 

"Yes,  yes!"  cried  the  man.  "Come  up, 
Frill;''  and  the  page  with  a  lightened  heart 
ran  up  the  steps  of  the  mount.  Before  he 
reached  the  top  Algernon  Grey  came  forth 
himself,  saying  to  the  man  to  whom  Frill  had 
spoken,  "Go  round  to  Colonel  Herbert,  Halford, 
as  fast  as  possible.  Say  there  is  not  even  de« 
monstration  here — that  I  have  too  many  men, 
and  we  are  doing  nothing. — Ah  Frill  I  is  that 
you  ?  Welcome  back,  my  good  boy.  How  in 
Heaven's  name  got  you  in  ?     Where  is  Tony  ?" 

"  In  the  hands  of  the  enemy,"  replied  the 
boy.  "  I  swam  the  Neckar,  and  was  nearly 
drowned,  but  he  was  caught." 

"What  news  from  England?"  asked  Alger- 
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non  Grey  eagerly.  **  Did  the  Lady  Catherine 
give  you  or  Tony  a  letter  for  me  ?  " 

**  None^  ipy  noble  lord,"  answered  the  page. 
*'  She  intended,  I  believe,  but  was  prevented.'' 

''That  is  most  unfortunate  I  **  cried  his  lord 
bitterly.  *^  All  is  going  wrong  here,  and  one 
word  might  have  been  of  vast  importance — ** 

**  I  have  something  to  tell,  sir,"  said  Frill,  in 
a  low  tone,  *'  if  you  would  move  down  a  little, 
for  it  is  not  fitted  for  all  ears." 

Algernon  took  a  few  steps  down  the  hill, 
saying,  **  Speak,  speak!"  and  the  boy  went  on, 
in  a  voice  raised  little  above  a  whis|)er,  to  detail 
all  that  had  occurred  since  he  had  left  his  lord. 
When  he  came  to  the  catastrophe,  Algernon 
Grey  turned  deadly  pale,  shocked  and  horrified 
beyond  expression.  For  several  minutes  be  did 
not  utter  a  word,  but  gazed  upon  the  ground  in 
sad  and  bitter  silence.  He  was  free — the  heavy 
bond  which  bad  weighed  upon  him  for  so  many 
years  was  broken — his  liberty  was  restored; 
but  how  dark  and  terrible  were  the  means! 
and  with  these  his  mind  busied  itself  in  gloomy 
thoughts  ere  it  could  rest  on  aught  else. 

^'  Who  was  the  man  ?"  he  asked  at  length, 
— "  the  person  you  say  came  in  by  the  window  1? 

*'  I  did  not  see  his  face,  my  lord,"  replied  the 
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boy ;   "  but  I  heard  the  voice  of  Sir  William 
Ifford!" 

*'  My  lord,  my  lord !"  cried  the  soldier  Hal- 
ford,  coming  back  as  fast  as  he  could  ruu. 
**  Colouel  Herbert  desires  you  to  advance  to  the 
pheasant-garden  without  a  moment's  delay, 
leaving  nothing  but  a  guard  here." 

Algernon  Grey  hurried  up,  called  out  the 
English  and  Dutch  troops  from  the  blockhouse 
and  a  small  detached  trench  in  front,  arrayed 
them  on  the  slope,  and,  telling  the  page  to 
remain  with  the  guard  he  left  behind,  ordered 
the  men  to  advance  at  the  charge  by  the 
winding  path  through  the  wood.  The  roll  of 
musketry  was  now  heard  sharp  and  near, 
mingled  with  drums  beating ;  and,  falling 
back  to  the  side  of  the  man  Halford,  the 
young  Earl  demanded  what  he  had  seen  and 
heard. 

'*  There  were  full  two  thousand  men,  sir, 
advancing  to  storm  the  works  in  the  pheasant- 
garden,"  he  replied.  *'  I  counted  ten  Austrian 
ensigns  myself;  and  there  were  a  number  of 
Bavarian  troops  behind." 

**  Were  they  near?"  asked  Algernon  Grey. 
*    ''  Half-way  between  the  Crane's  Nest  and  the 
Cavalier,"  replied  the  soldier. 
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The  young  Earl  ran  on  again  to  place  himself 
at  the  head,  murmuring,  *'  No  time  is  to  be  lo6t» 
indeed." 

The  way  was  heavy  and  circuitous,  inter- 
rupted by  frequent  .flights  of  steps,  which 
greatly  delayed  the  men;  but  there  was  no 
cutting  across ;  for  the  trees  and  the  rocks  of 
the  Friesenberg  in  that  part  which  had  not  yet 
been  levelled,  interrupted  the  straight  course 
which  might  otherwise  have  been  taken;  and 
the  firing  was  heard  nearer  and  nearer,  till  even 
the  sound  of  the  guns  did  not  drown  the  cries 
and  shouts  with  which  it  was  mingled ;  whilst 
still  the  beating  drum  and  the  blast  of  the 
trumpet  was  heard  urging  the  men  on  either 
side  to  deadly  strife*  The  young  Earl's  heart 
beat  vehemently  to  get  forward,  but  a  full 
quarter  of  an  hour  elapsed  ere  he  came  in  sight 
of  the  point  of  attack,  approaching  the  works 
assailed  by  the  rear  of  a  fortified  terrace  which 
led  to  the  Cavalier.  This  terrace,  originally 
designed  for  ornament,  was,  perhaps,  the  weak* 
est  point  in  the  whole  defences  of  the  castle; 
and,  though  commanded  by  the  guns  of  the 
Cavalier  above,  it  formed  a  sort  of  step,  as 
it  were,  to  the  attack  of  the  stronger  work. 
The  parapets,  too,  had  been  terribly  shattered 
by  the  enemy's  fire;   and,  when  the  young 
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Englishman  first  caught  sight  of  it,  a  terrible 
and  an  alarming  scene  presented  itself  to  bis 
eyes.  An  Austrian  flag  was  already  upon  the 
terrace ;  the  fight  was  going  on  hand  to  hand 
in  several  places;  and,  at  the  farther  angle, 
driven  almost  under  the  guns  of  the  Cavalier, 
he  caught  sight  of  Colonel  Herbert,  with  a 
Bohemian  flag  in  his  hand«  rallying  his  men  to 
charge  the  enemy  in  the  hope  of  clearing  the 
platform. 

No  consideration  was  necessary;  the  only 
course  to  be  pursued  was  plain  and  straight- 
forward ;  and  though  at  the  risk  of  encountering 
the  fire  of  friends  as  well  as  of  enemies,  Al- 
gernon Grey  sprang  up  the  steps  to  the  top  of 
the  terrace,  arrayed  his  men  with  a  wide  front, 
and  gave  the  order  to  charge.  There  was  no 
hesitation  either  on  the  part  of  the  English  or 
the  Dutch.  All  saw  that,  without  a  great 
efibrt,  the  fort  was  lost ;  and,  rushing  on  in  a 
compact  body,  they  swept  the  whole  length 
of  the  terrace,  driving  the  assailants  before 
them  at  the  point  of  the  pike.  Attacked  in 
front  and  rear  at  the  same  time,  the  Imperial 
troops,  who  were  establishing  themselves  on 
the  platform,  gave  way;  many  threw  down 
their  arms ;  and  many  either  leaped  over  the 
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parapet  into  the  midst  of  their  comrades  below, 
or  nished  to  the  tops  of  the  ladders,  and  cast 
themselves  upon  those  who  were  climbing  up 
to  support  them. 

The  outwork  was  regained ;  and,  waving  his 
hand  to  Herbert,  whom  he  saw  a  little  in  ad- 
vance,  the  young  Earl  was  turning  his  head 
to  give  orders  for  a  part  of  his  men  to  fall 
back  and  line  the  parapet  again,  when  sud- 
denly he  beheld  Agnes'  father  stagger,  drop 
the  flag,  and  fall  forward  on  the  platform. 

With  a  few  brief  words  as  to  the  defence  of. 
the  work,  Algernon  Grey  sprang  forward  to 
Herbert's  side.  Two  of  his  men  had  already 
raised  him  in  their  arms ;  but  his  head  hung 
heavily  on  his  shoulder ;  and  a  ghastly  wound 
on  the  right  temple,  passing  along  the  whole 
side  of  the  head  and  evidently  injuring  the 
skull,  "bade  hope  itself  despair." 

"  He  is  dead,  sir,  he  is  dead  I"  said  one  of  the 
men  who  held  him  in  his  arms. 

"  I  think  not,"  replied  Algernon,  watching 
his  countenance  sadly ;  *'  the  brain  may  not  be 
injured.  Throw  a  cloak  over  him  and  carry 
him  down  into  the  garden ;  I  will  come  in  a 
minute,  when  I  have  spoken  with  the  captain 
of  the  Cavalier — Get  him  some  water." 

The  men  took  him  up  and  bore  him  down 
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the  steps;  but  the  news  had  spread  already 
amongst  the  men,  and  it  was  evident  that 
they  were  greatly  discouraged.  Although  rapid 
means  were  taken  by  Algernon  Grey  and  the 
officer  now  in  command  of  the  outwork  for  its 
defence,  it  is  probable  that  it  would  have  been 
taken  that  night,  as  it  was  on  the  following 
mornings  had  not  tlie  Imperial  officers^  smarting 
from  severe  loss  and  discouraged  by  an  un- 
expected repulse  at  the  very  moment  when 
they  thought  themselves  victorious,  ordered  the 
drums  to  beat  a  retreat. 

A  furious  cannonade  followed  the  enemy 
as  they  retired ;  and,  seeing  that  all  was  safe 
for  the  time  in  that  quarter,  Algernon  Grey 
left  his  men  under  the  command  of  the  Dutch 
officer  associated  with  him,  and  turned  to  as- 
certain the  fate  of  his  friend.  At  the  top 
of  the  steps,  however,  his  eye  ran  over  the 
town  of  Heidelberg ;  and  he  beheld  with 
consternation  fire  and  smoke  arising  in  large 
volumes  from  three  different  parts  of  the  town. 
Springing  down,  he  hurried  to  a  spot  where, 
under  some  trees,  he  saw  several  men  grouped 
together  around  another  lying  on  the  ground ; 
and,  as  he  advanced,  one  of  them,  a  young 
German  officer,  came  forward  to  meet  him,  say- 
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ing, ''  He  is  living,  my  lord.    He  has  spoke 
he  has  mentioned  your  name/' 

In  another  instant  Algernon  was  by  Hei^ 
bert's  side,  and  saw,  with  a  gleam  of  hope,  that 
his  eyes  were  open,  and  the  light  of  life  and 
intellect  still  therein.  They  turned  upon  him, 
indeed,  with  a  faint  sad  look,  and  the  lips 
moved  for  a  moment  ere  a  sound  issued  forth. 
''  My  child !"  he  said,  at  length, "  my  child  V 

''Shall  I  send  for  her?"  asked  Algernon 
Orey,  kneeling  by  his  side,  and  bending  down 
his  ear. 

''No,  no!"  answered  the  wounded  man, 
quickly;  ^  but  her  fate,  young  man-— her 
later 

"Fear  not,  fear  not,''  answered  the  Earl; 
"  I  will  defend,  protect  her  with  my  life— die 
for  her  should  need  be." 

"  I  believe  you,"  said  Herbert;  "  I  will  tnut 
you ! — Oh  God  t  Yet  swear  to  me  that  yon 
will  deal  with  her  honestly ;  swear  by  aU 
that  you  hold  most  sacred  —  by  your  £uth 
in  Christ  —  by  your  honour  as  an  English 
gentleman,  that  you  will  be  to  her  as  a 
brother." 

"  I  will  be  more,"  answered  Algernon,  in  a 
low,  but  firm  voice,  "  I  will  be  her  husband.    I 
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swear  to  you,  by  all  I  bold  most  sacred,  tbat,  as 
soon  as  she  herself  will  consent,  she  shall  be 
my  wife ;  till  then,  my  sister/' 

"  Your  wife  !**  said  Herbert,  sternly ;  "  have 
you  not  another  wife,  young  lord  7' 

*'No/'  answered  Algernon  Orey,  pressing 
bis  hand ;  *^  that  impediment  is  removed — that 
bond  broken.  If  you  had  read  the  letter  which 
I  wrote  you,  you  would  have  seen  that  the 
marriage  was  but  in  name.  It  is  now,  how- 
ever, altogether  at  an  end.  I  have  received  the 
tidings  this  day— within  this  hour.  She  whom 
men  called  my  wife  is  dead." 

'*  Dead  !"  cried  Herbert,  in  a  stronger  voice; 
''death  is  busy  just  now ;"  and  then  he  paused, 
and  raised  his  hand  feebly  to  bis  head.  But  the 
fingers  rested  upon  the  bloody  hair,  and  he 
drew  them  back,  and  pressed  Algernon's  hand 
in  his.  ''  I  trust  you/'  he  said  at  length,  ''  I 
trust  you,  Algernon,  Obemtraut's  news,  that 
you  were  already  married,  frightened — shocked 
me.  I  found  confirmation  in  your  letter,  and  I 
have  been  very  sad  ever  since — but  I  trust  you. 
Love  her— •oh,  love  her,  and  make  her  happy, 
for  she  deserves  it  well.  An  hour  more,  and 
the  father's  arm  will  be  cold  and  powerless. 
Be  you  all  to  her. — ^What  wants  that  roan? 
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Ask  him  whence  he  comes? — I  would  faia  die 
in  quiet" 

*'The  town  has  fallen,  sir/'  said  an  officer 
who  had  come  up  in  haste.  '*  In  two  places 
they  have  forced  a  way;  and  Governor  Merven 
has  retreated  to  the  castle  with  the  garrison. 
He  sent  me  up  to  call  Colonel  Herbert  to 
instant  council/' 

"  Tell  him/'  said  Herbert,  raising  his  head, 
"that  Colonel  Herbert  is  removed  from  his 
command  by  a  higher  power  than  any  of  the 
earth.  Tell  him  what  you  have  seen,  and  that 
I  say,  (jod  protect  him,  and  bless  his  arms  in  a 
just  cause!  Now,  Algernon,  one  word  more — 
there  are  not  many  left  for  me  to  speak :  the 
town  is  taken — the  castle  must  fall.  We  have  no 
stores,  no  means.  Good  God  !  let  not  my  child 
be  in  this  place,  if  it  must  fall  by  storm ! 
Heaven  and  earth ! — it  makes  this  poor  shat- 
tered brain  reel.  Swear, — swear  you  will  take 
her  hence.  There  are  the  passages  below ; — 
she  knows  them  all.  There  is  the  way  out — 
there ;" — and  he  pointed  with  his  hand. 

**  I  will,  if  it  be  possible/'  answered  Algernon 
Grey. 

^  Possible,  possible !''  said  Herbert,  his  mind 
evidently  wandering;  ''oh,  yes,  it  is  quite  pos- 
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sible.  You  hear,  he  swears  that  he  will  take 
her  hence,"  continued  the  dying  man,  with  his 
faint  eyes  rolling  over  the  bystanders;  ^'he 
swears — ^remember — keep  him  to  his  oath.*' 

'^  What,  my  gallant  friend  I"  said  an  English 
voice  behind  Algernon  Orey,  ^'  brought  to  this 
at  last?'' 

**  Ay,  Merven,  ay,  even  so,"  answered  Her- 
bert; "we  must  all  come  to  this. — Bring  me 
some  water.  I  will  speak  wilh  you,  Merven. 
Ue  swears  he  will  take  her  hence  before  they 
storm  the  place.  Send  him  forth,  for  I  know 
him — know  him  well.  He  will  remain  to  fight ; 
and  then  she  is  without  father,  husband,  friend 
— Oh,  God  I  have  mercy  on  me!  how  my  brain 
reels  r 

**  Let  some  one  fetch  a  litter,"  said  Merven, 
kneeling  down  by  his  side; ''  we  must  bear  him 
home.** 

**  I  have  sent  for  one  already,"  said  Algernon 
Grey ;  ^  yonder  it  comes,  I  think." 

'^  My  child ;  my  sweet  child !"  said  Herbert, 
gazing  still  in  Merven's  face;  ''she  can  close 
iny  eyes,  and  then  away — ^you  will  not  let  him 
linger?" 

"  No,**  answered  the  Governor,  "  I  will  send 
him  forth,  upon  my  word.    If  my  command  is 
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of  any  power,  be  shall  go.    He  can  be  of  little 
service  here,  I  fear.'* 

<' Thanks,  thanks!"  said  Herbert,  and  fell 
into  silence,  closing  his  eyes. 
*  A  few  minutes  after,  a  litter  ¥ras  brought  op 
from  the  castle  ;  it  was  one  which  the  Princess 
Elizabeth  had  often  used, — and  Herbert  was 
placed  upon  it,  and  the  curtains  drawn.  Foar 
stout  soldiers,  taking  it  upon  their  shoulders, 
carried  it  down,  and  Algernon  Grey  followed, 
conversing  sadly  with  Merven,  and  informing 
him  of  all  that  had  taken  place  of  the  assault  on 
their  side. 

"You  have  been  more  fortunate  than  we 
have,"  answered  the  Grovemor.  '' Trutzkaiaer 
was  taken  early  in  the  day ;  and  the  fools,  for- 
getting to  shut  the  gates  as  our  soldiers  rushed 
in,  the  enemy  came  pell  mell  amongst  them.  I 
rallied  them,  barricaded  the  street  by  the 
Spire's  door,  and  kept  them  at  bay  till  four, 
when  came  the  news  that  the  bridge  was  like- 
wise forced  ;  and  it  became  needful  at  once 
to  retire  into  the  castle,  lest  I  should  be  taken 
in  front  and  rear  at  once.  But  even  here  I  find/* 
he  added  in  a  low  voice,  **  there  is  but  provt- 
aion  and  ammunition  for  four  days.  Tilly  has 
already  sent  to  offer  terms ;  but  I  have  refiened 
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him  to  Vere,  ia  Mannheim ;  and  most  likely 
we  Rhall  have  another  assault  to-morrow.— 
Hark  !  Do  you  hear  those  shrieks  ?  Tis  from 
the  town.  The  bloody  villains  are  at  their 
work  ! "  and  he  looked  sternly  down  upon  the 
ground,  setting  his  teeth  hard.  Algernon  Grey 
made  no  reply ;  and  Merven  continued,  *'  You 
have  promised  to  go,  my  friend,  and  take  the 
sweet  girl  with  you  ;  but  how  is  it  to  be 
done?" 

"  I  know  not,"  answered  the  young  Earl ; 
''  but  my  promise  was  only  conditional.  If  we 
could  send  her  forth  in  safety  all  would  be  well : 
I  cannot— ought  not  to  quit  the  place  while  yoa 
remain  to  defend  it.'' 

"  He  knew  you,  you  see,"  said  Merven  ; 
''  but  if  there  be  a  means  I  must  send  you ;  for 
I  have  promised  unconditionally ;  and  you  must 
obey  me,  my  young  lord — how,  is  the  only 
question." 

^'Herbert  seemed  to  think  Agnes  knew  of 
some  means,"  said  Algernon  Grey ;  "  but  yet-^" 

"  No  huts,  my  lord,"  replied  Merven.  '*  If 
there  be  a  means  you  must  take  it,  when  and 
how  yoa  can.  I  desire,  I  command  you  to  do 
so ;  it  will  be  two  mouths  less  in  the  castle, 
and  that  is  always  something.— Stay»  I  will  ask 
x2 
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bim  what  he  meant.  Perhaps  we  could  dress 
her  as  a  page,  and  send  you  under  a  flag  of  truce 
to  confer  with  Vere  on  the  terms  of  capitulation— * 
but  no,  it  would  not  do.  Tilly  is  such  a  brute — 
you  would  almost  be  as  safe  within  the  walls; 
and  his  men  are  not  the  most  famous  for  keep- 
ing terms,  even  when  solemnly  sworn  to.  I 
should  not  wonder  if  we  were  all  massacred 
marching  out.  But  I  will  ask  Herbert  if  he  knows 
any  other  means;"  and,  taking  a  step  or  two 
forward  to  the  side  of  the  litter*  he  drew  back 
the  curtain.  The  moment  after,  he  turned  his 
face  sadly  towards  Algernon  Grey,  shaking  bis 
head,  and  saying,  ''  He  can  give  no  answer 
now." 

Herbert's  eyes  were  open,  but  they  were  fixed 
and  meaningless.  Tlie  jaw  had  dropped ;  the 
band  grasped  tight  the  side  of  the  litter,  but  it 
was  already  cold  as  ice. 

'^  Halt,  my  men/'  said  Menren ;  ''  'tis  useless 
bearing  him  any  farther*  Carry  him  to  the 
gardener's  house  there  ;*'  and  he  pointed  up  to 
a  small  stone  building  lying  between  the  outer 
and  the  inner  works,  some  fifty  paces  on  the 
left.  Then  grasping  the  Earl's  hand,  he  added, 
"  Hasten  down  to  her  and  break  the  tidings  ; 
then  ask  her  if  she  knows  any  means  of  flying 
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firom  this  place ;  and,  if  she  does,  remember  it 
is  my  most  express  command  that  you  guard 
her  safely  on  the  way.  They  tell  me  some 
one  got  into  the  town  to-day  from  without; 
and  if  so,  there  must  be  a  way  hence  also/' 

**  It  was  my  poor  page,  who  swam  the 
Neckar/'  answered  Algernon,  with  a  sad  smile ; 
"  but  I  will  go  and  bear  my  heavy  story  to 
poor  Agnes.** 

*'  Do,  do,"  said  Merven ;  "  and  I  will 
hasten  back  into  the  castle  and  send  a  mes- 
senger to  Tilly,  calling  on  him  as  a  man  and 
a  Christian  to  stop  the  atrocities  going  on  there 
below.    Those  shrieks  wring  my  very  heart." 

The  unfeeling  reply  to  Merven's  message  is 
well  known  ;  and  every  reader  of  history  is 
aware  that  for  three  whole  days  the  town  of 
Heidelberg  was  given  up  to  a  brutal  soldiery. 

Algernon  Grey  walked  sadly  on,  and  slowly 
too ;  for  he  shrunk  from  the  terrible  task  before 
him.  He  did  wrong,  though  unintentionally ; 
for  he  calculated  not  how  fast  rumour  travels, 
knew  not  that  the  utmost  speed. was  needful  to 
outstrip  the  winged  messengers  of  evil  tidings. 
He  paused  for  a  moment  at  the  foot  of  the 
stairs  leading  to  Agnes's  apartments,  which 
were  still  in  what  is  called  the  Electress's  lodg* 
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ing.  Then,  having  made  np  his  mind  how  to 
act,  and  laid  vain  plans  for  breaking  the  tidings 
gently,  he  ascended  with  a  quick  step  and 
opened  the  door. 

Agnes  was  seated  at  a  table,  with  her  hands 
pressed  over  her  eyes  and  her  bosom  heaving 
with  heavy  sobs ;  hut  the  moment  he  entered 
she  raised  her.  head*  started  up  and  cast  herself 
upon  his  bosom,  murmuring,  ''  Oh,  Algernon, 
Algernon !" 

He  saw  that  all  had  been  told;  and  for 
his  sole  reply  he  pressed  her  to  his  heart  in 
silence. 

'^ Where  have  they  taken  him?*'  she  asked 
at  length,  wiping  away  the  tears,  which  flowed 
fiatst  again  as  soon  as  dried. 

''To  the  gardener's  house,"  he  answered, 
"  to  the  right  of  the  great  casemate." 

*'  I  must  go  thither,"  she  said,  *'  I  must  go 
thither.  Come  with  me,  dear  Algernon ;  I  have 
none  but  you  to  support  me  now."  And  she 
moved  towards  the  door,  dressed  as  she  was 
at  the  moment. 

"  Nay,  throw  this  veil  over  you,  my  love," 
he  said,  taking  up  one  that  lay  near  and 
patting  it  over  her  head.  Then,  drawing  her 
arm  through  his  own,  he  led  her  down,  and. 
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choosing  the  least  frequented  paths,  proceeded 
towards  the  gardener*s  house. 

The  sun  was  setting  in  the  mellow  evening 
of  an  early  autumn  day ;  the  sky  was  clear  and 
bright;  the  aspect  of  all  nature  sparkling  and 
beautiful ;  peace  and  tranquillity  breathed  forth 
from  the  fair  face  of  all  inanimate  things; 
while  the  tiger  in  man^s  heart  was  defiling  with 
blood  the  noblest  work  of  the  Creator.  The 
contrast  rendered  that  whole  day  more  dark^ 
more  sad,  more  terrible,  than  if  heavy  thunder- 
clouds had  brooded  over  the  devoted  city,  or 
storm  and  tempest  had  swept  the  valley,  over- 
running with  massacre  and  crime. 

They  met  several  of  the  soldiery,  as  they  walked 
on ;  but,  with  an  instinctive  reverence  for  sor* 
row,  the  men  made  large  way  for  them  to  pass; 
and  Agnes,  with  trembling  steps  and  weeping 
eyes,  approached  the  house  where  her  father's 
body  lay,  and  entered  the  room  of  death.  For 
an  instant  she  clung  almost  convulsively  to  her 
lover's  bosom,  when  the  fearful  sight  of  the 
inanimate  clay,  streaked  with  the  dark  blood  of 
the  death-wound,  appeared  before  her;  but 
then,  loosening  her  hold,  with  a  wild  gasp  she 
crept  towards  the  bed,  as  if  afraid  to  wake 
him;  and,  kneeling  down,  kissed  the  cold  hand 
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and  cheek.  She  knelt  there  long,  till  the  day- 
light faded,  and  Algernon  gently  laid  his  hand 
upon  her  arm*  saying,  "  Ronae  yourself,  dearest 
Agnes !  We  have  his  last  commands  to  obey. 
— He  has  given  you  to  me  for  ever;  but  has 
charged  me  to  convey  you  hence,  if  it  be  possi- 
ble, before  a  new  assault  is  made  upon  the 
place,  hinting  that  you  could  point  out  the 
means  of  flight.  Come,  then,  into  another  roamp 
and  let  us  speak  of  these  things.'* 

Agnes  rose  more  calm  than  he  had  expected, 
and,  laying  her  hand  on  his,  she  answered, 
''Whatever  you  ask  me, I  will  do,  Algernon; 
but  you  must  let  me  watch  here  this  night;  I 
will  come  now,  but  it  will  be  to  return  again 
soon ;  and  I  will  try  to  clear  my  thoughts,  and 
tell  you  what  were  the  wishes  and  intentiona  of 
him  who  lies  there  so  sadly  stilL" 

She  turned  her  head  from  the  bed,  and,  with 
her  eyes  cast  down,  withdrew  into  the  outer 
room  of  the  gardener's  dwelling,  where  there 
was  no  one  but  an  old  servant;  for  the  chief 
gardener  himself  had  removed  some  weeks 
before  to  a  more  secure  abode ;  and  there,  seating 
herself  near  the  window,  she  seemed  to  watch 
with  eyes  half  overflowing  the  last  faint  streaks 
of  light  which  bung  upon  the  western  sky. 
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**  He  felt  that  it  would  end  thas,  Algernon,'* 
■he  said  at  length,  ''  and  often  talked  to  me 
of  such  evil  chances,  as  if  he  would  prepare  my 
mind  for  the  event  But  it  went  worse  with  him 
lately;  for  something — I  know  not  what — had 
disturbed  and  grieved  him.  He  spoke  then 
of  sending  me  to  the  Eiectress  mother,  and 
seemed  doubtful  and  anxious ;  whereas  before 
be  had  always  seemed  to  feel  that,  if  it  were 
Grod's  will  he  should  fall,  you  would  protect 
and  defend  me." 

"  It  was,  my  love,  that  he  heard  suddenly, 
and  from  one  who  knew  not  all  the  facts," 
Algernon  replied,  ''  that,  which  he  would  not 
listen  to  from  me." 

**  I  fear  it  embittered  his  last  hour,"  said 
Agnes,  gloomily ;  ''  for  he  left  me  this  morning 
more  sad  and  careworn  than  ever.  I  fear  that 
doubts  and  apprehensions  for  his  child,  troubled 
him  in  the  hour  of  death." 

"  Not  so,  dear  one,"  replied  her  lover ; — **  by 
a  happy  chance,  my  page  found  means  this 
morning  to  force  his  way  into  the  town,  having 
been  sent  by  me  to  England  ;  and  thus  I  was 
enabled  to  assure  him  that  every  obstacle  be- 
tween me  and  you  was  removed  for  ever.  It  is 
a  sad  and  horrible  tale,  Agnes,  not  fitted  for 
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ears  so  pure  as  yours  to  hear  ;  but  of  this,  at 
all  events,  be  assured,  that  on  that  score,  at 
least,  your  Other's  heart  was  at  rest,  and  that 
our  union  has  his  blessing." 

''  Oh,  thank  God  I"  said  Agnes,  with  a  deep- 
drawn  breath,  as  if  the  bitterest  part  of  her  sor- 
row was  withdrawn.  ''  These  are  balmy  tidings, 
indeed,  Algernon.  But  I  Tecollect  not  what  I 
was  saying. — ^Yes ;  it  was  that  he  wished  me  to 
go  to  the  Electress  Louisa ;  but,  ere  his  messen- 
ger could  return,  the  passage  from  the  other 
side  was  cut  off ;  and  then  he  would  have  sent 
me  forth  by  the  passages  which  lead  out  through 
the  rock  towards  the  Wolfs  Well,  beyond  the 
enemy's  posts.  But  I  could  not  go  alone,  and 
there  was  no  single  person  with  whom  he  would 
trust  my  safety.  If  many  went,  we  were  sure 
to  be  discovered  and  stopped,  and  the  peril 
seemed  too  great  for  the  occasion." 

^*  Such  is  not  the  case,  now,*' answered  Alger- 
non, the  meaning  of  Herbert's  words  breaking 
upon  him.  '*  You  are  in  far  more  peril  bete 
than  anywhere  in  the  open  country.  There  we 
should  only  be  made  prisoners.  But  the  storm- 
ing of  a  fortress  is  an  awful  thing,  Agnes,  and 
there  are  fates  worse  than  death.  However," 
he  continued,  as  she  bent  down  her  head  with 
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a  pale  cheek,  **  it  is  well  to  be  prepared  for  any 
event  Know  you  the  way,  dear  one  ?  Have 
you  the  keys  ?  " 

**Tbi8  is  all  that  is  needful,"  answered  Agnes, 
drawing  a  key  from  her  bosom.  ^^  He  has 
made  me  wear  this  ever  since  the  siege  began  ; 
and  long  ago  he  taught  me  all  the  ways,  with  a 
prophetic  warning  that  I  might  one  day  need 
them.'' 

''  I  remember  your  telling  me  so  when  first  we 
met,"  answered  her  lover;  and  they  went  on 
to  speak  of  many  things  connected  with  their 
past,  their  present,  and  their  future  fate,  with 
that  desultory  discursiveness  in  which  the 
mind  is  fond  to  indulge  in  moments  of  deep 
grief.  The  old  servant  of  the  gardener  came  in 
upon  them  to  light  a  lamp,  and  recalled  them 
to  the  present ;  and  the  night-drum  beating 
reminded  Algernon  Grey  that  his  men  were 
probably  still  in  the  outworks.  He  loved  not 
to  leave  Agnes  there  alone ;  but  she  herself  was 
the  first  to  propose  it.  "  I  must  go  and  take 
my  place  in  that  room,"  she  said ;  *'  and  there 
1  will  spend  the  night  in  prayer.  You  will 
leave  me,  dear  Algernon,  for  you  must  be  sadly 
weary.  You  were  in  arms  all  last  night,  I 
know." 
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f*  I  will  leave  yon  for  an  boor,  Agnes,  hi  I 
must  visit  the  posts,**  be  answered;  ^  bat  tben 
I  will  return  and  keep  watcb  beside  yoa  ^-K>r 
in  this  room,  if  you  would  be  alone,  though 
there  are  no  feelings  between  you  and  me  that 
the  living  eyes  of  him  whom  we  shall  watch  in 
death,  might  not  have  seen  and  sanctioned.** 

*<  No,"  she  said ;  '<  no ;  you  shall  stay  here, 
if  you  will,  when  yon  return.  I  own  that  to 
have  you  near  me  will  be  a  comfort  and  a  sup- 
port; but  for  the  time  I  am  there,  I  would  fain 
be  alone.  Yet  come  with  me  to  the  door.  I 
am  very  weak  and  foolish ;  but  it  is  the  first 
sight  of  the  cold  and  motionless  clay  of  those  we 
once  loved  so  dearly,  that  unnerves  the  heart.** 

Algernon  Grey  took  the  lamp  and  guided  her 
to  the  door,  paused  when  she  hesitated  for  an 
instant,  gazing  forward,  and  then,  when  she 
advanced  steadily  carrying  the  lamp  which  he 
had  given  her,  he  closed  the  door  and  left  her^ 
telling  the  old  man  to  remain  in  the  outer  itXNU 
till  he  returned. 

With  a  quick  step  the  young  Englishman 
hurried  up  first  to  the  blockhouse,  and  thence^ 
by  the  same  paths  he  had  pursued  in  the  mociH 
ing,  to  the  terrace  and  the  Cavalier.  Every- 
where he  found  the  soldiers  dull,  heavy,  and 
dispirited.    They  seemed  to  mourn  for  Herbert 
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as  if  he  had  been  a  father,  and  to  look  upon  the 
defence  of  the  castle  as  hopeless  without  him 
to  lead  and  guide  them.  In  a  brief  conversa- 
tion, the  officer  commanding  in  the  Cavalier  men* 
tioned  the  facts  which  he  had  himself  observed, 
and  besought  Algernon  to  return  to  the  castle 
and  tell  the  Governor  the  state  of  things  at 
the  outworks. 

''  It  would  be  better/'  he  said,  **  to  relieve  the 
men  at  once,  and  send  troops  that  have  not 
been  accustomed  to  fight  under  the  poor  Colo- 
nel's command.  If  need  be,  we  can  serve 
elsewhere,  but  the  men  are  much  fatigued." 

There  was  much  reason  in  what  he  said ;  and 
Algernon,  speeding  back  to  the  castle,  made  his 
report  to  the  Gk>vemor  in  person.  Merven  saw 
at  once  the  expediency  of  the  arrangements 
proposed,  and  promised  they  should  be  made, 
adding,  <<  Tilly  has  allowed  me  to  send  an 
officer  to  Horace  Vere  to  state  exactly  our 
situation,  and  to  ask  his  commands ;  but  this 
fierce  Bavarian  would  not  grant  a  suspension  of 
arms  even  till  our  messenger^s  return,  thinking, 
I  believe,  to  wear  us  out  with  watching  and 
anxiety,  without  any  intention  of  renewing  the 
assault  at  present.  Nevertheless  I  beg  that  you 
would  escort  the  lady  hence  at  once  if  you  can 
find  means." 


318  HBIDSLBBBG. 

Some  officers  came  in  at  this  moment  with 
reports ;  and  Algernon  Grey  withdrew  to  retnm 
to  the  gardener's  house.  All  was  qaiet  oad 
still  within;  and,  advancing  to  the  door  of  the 
room,  where  he  had  left  Agnes^  he  opened  it 
partially^  saying,  **  I  have  returned,  dear  girl.*' 
He  saw  that  she  was  kneeling  and  in  prayer ; 
and,  closing  the  door  again,  he  dismissed  the 
old  man  to  bed,  wrapped  his  cloak  round  him, 
and  seated  himself  to  think. 
*  For  more  than  an  hour  he  remained  in  medi- 
tation ;  but  he  was  wearied  with  long  watching 
and  great  exertion  for  the  last  few  days.  His 
eyes  felt  heavy;  and,  ere  he  had  power  to  resist 
the  influence,  he  slept.  He  was  awoke  by  a 
quick,  sharp,  measured  tramp;  and^  turning  his 
ear  he  listened.  '^  Fresh  men  going  down  to 
relieve  the  people  at  the  outworks/*  he  said — 
**  I  cannot  have  slept  long ;"  and,  seating  him- 
self again  in  the  chair  from  which  he  had  lisen, 
he  began  to  meditate  once  more  upon  his  situa- 
tion .  Three  minutes  had  scarcely  elapsed  when 
the  report  of  a  cannon  made  him  start  up  again. 
Then  came  a  rattling  fire  of  small-arms,  and 
then  a  peal  of  ordnance  from  the  inner  worin 
of  the  castle.  Springing  to  the  door,  be  nm 
out,  and  ascended  an  outer  staircase  which  led 
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to  a  high  balcony  above.  There  the  view  was 
clear  over  the  young,  lately  planted  trees  of  the 
garden  towards  the  castle;  and,  though  the 
night  was  somewhat  dark,  it  was  soon  bright- 
ened by  a  long  line  of  fire  that  ran  along 
between  him  and  the  great  casemate.  At  the 
same  instant  he  heard  shots  and  shouts  from 
the  side  of  the  cavalier ;  and  the  terrible  truth 
burst  upon  his  mind,  that  he  was  there  alone 
with  her  he  loved  best  on  earth,  between  two 
large  parties  of  the  enemy's  troops.  By  some 
means  the  imperialists  had  passed  the  outworks, 
and  gained  the  very  foot  of  the  inner  defences. 
All  return  to  the  castle  was  cut  oflp;  and  it  was 
^ain  to  hope,  that,  though  they  might  be  re- 
pulsed from  the  walls  of  the  castle  itself,  the 
enemy  could  ever  be  dislodged  from  the  ad- 
vantageous position  they  had  gained.  Thought 
was  vain.  There  was  no  room  for  exertion. 
Courage  and  daring  could  do  nothing ;  and  all 
that  remained  was  to  save  Agnes  by  flight,  if 
flight  were  yet  possible. 

Hurrying  down  as  speedily  as  possible,  he 
re-entered  the  house  and  found  her  he  loved  in 
the  outer  room.  "What  u  it?"  she  cried, 
with  eyes  full  of  terror. 

*^  The  enemy  have  gained  the  home  gardens,** 
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answered  Algeraon  Grey;  ''they  are  betweea 
us  and  the  castle  on  the  one  side,  and  in  the 
Pheasant*  garden  on  the  other*  Instant  flight, 
dear  Agnes,  is  our  only  chance.  You  must  not 
hesitate,  dear  girl — life  is  but  a  small  con- 
sideration in  comparison  with  what  may  happen, 
if  we  stay — you  must  not  hesitate/' 

'*  Not  for  an  instant/'  she  answered ;  **  it  was 
his  command,  it  is  your  wish,  and  I  am  ready; 
•—one  last  look,  and  I  go/' 

She  returned  to  the  room  where  her  father's 
body  lay;  and  then,  after  pressing  bar  lips 
upon  his,  came  forth^  and  joined  her  lover. 
She  wept  not,  she  trembled  not — she  was  calm 
and  firm;  and  they  issued  forth  together,  gur 
ing  on  into  the  darkness.  ''  This  way/'  said 
Agnes,  in  a  low  tone;  ''it  is  not  &r. — ^Harkl 
how  fiercely  they  are  firing;  diey  wiU  not  mind 
us.  Let  us  pass  through  the  labyriath  of 
clipped  hornbeam.  Under  the  arches  wa  shall 
escape  all  eyes.** 

Hurrying  on  through  narrow  rows  of  shrubs 
cut  into  the  form  of  arcadesi,  without  missing 
one  path  or  turning*  they  came  to  the  top  of  a 
large  flight  of  steps,  where  the  whole  ni^;nili* 
cent  scene  of  a  night  attack  upon  a  fortress  was 
displayed  to  their  eyes,  by  the  continual  flash- 
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ing  of  the  cannon  from  the  bastions,  and  the 
long^  sudden  blaze  of  the  small-arms  discharged 
by  the  regiments  of  arquebusiers  below.  Ever 
and  anon  the  vast  masses  of  the  castle  started 
out  from  the  darkness,  illuminated  by  the  broad 
glare^  and  then  were  covered  with  a  black  veil 
again ;  while  the  thunder  of  the  artillery  broke, 
with  awful  grandeur,  the  stillness  of  the  night 
The  fugitives  paused  only  for  a  moment,  how- 
ever ;  but  Agnes  whispered,  **  Let  us  make  haste 
— day  will  soon  break;"  and  the  castle  clock, 
almost  at  the  same  moment,  struck  the  hour 
of  four.  Algernon  Grey  counted  but  three,  for 
the  cannon  interrupted  the  sound;  but,  hur- 
rying down  the  steps,  they  walked  along  in 
the  direction  of  the  great  terrace  till,  in  the 
front  of  the  rock  which  had  been  hewn  away 
nearly  into  a  wail,  they  came  to  a  niche,  before 
which  was  placed  the  statue  of  a  water-god  in 
the  midst  of  a  marble  basin. 
'  **  Here/'  said  Agnes,  *'  here  is  the  place. 
Let  me  feel,  where  is  the  lock?'*  and  she  ran  her 
hand  over  the  face  of  the  niche.  For  nearly 
a  minute  she  could  not  find  the  key-hole,  but 
at  length  succeeded;  and  the  stone  door  at 
once  gave  way,  opening  the  mouth  of  a  narrow 
passage. 

TOL.    III.  T 
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''  Take  the  key^  and  lock  it,"  she  said,  pan- 
ing  ia  first.  AlgeraoD  Gkey  followed,  and 
dosed  the  door. 

**  Yoa  are  safe;  I  trust  you  are  safe,  my 
belofedl"  he  ciied^  throwing  his  arms  nmnd 
her. 

Agnes  made  no  answer;  but  he  could  feel 
her  sob  yiotently  upon  his  bosom,  now  that 
the  extreme  peril  which  had  roused  all  her 
energies  had  ceased.  He  soothed  and  con- 
soled her  to  the  best  of  his  power;  and  then, 
to  engage  her  mind  with  othtt  things,  inquired, 
''  Whither  does  this  lead,  dear  girll** 

''  Up  into  the  hills,"  she  answered,  **  above 
the  WolTs-well.  It  was  intended  for  an  aque- 
duct, I  bdieve,  to  bring  the  waters  of  the  stream 
down  to  the  castle ;  but  it  has  ncTcr  been  so 
used. — ^Let  us  on,  Algernon,  the  l»tter  parting 
is  over." 

Gently  and  kindly  he  led  her  on,  feeling  the 
way  before  him  with  his  sheathed  sword,  and 
supporting  the  gentle  being  by  his  side  with  his 
left  arm  passed  round  her.  The  way  was  steep, 
and  in  some  places  ru^ed ;  and  for  full  half  an 
hour  they  went  slowly  on,  hearing  from  time  to 
time  the  tramp  of  men  above  them,  and  the  conr 
stent  roar  of  the  artillery,  showing  the  castla  had 
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not  yet  fallen.  Sometimes  the  air  waa  doae ;  but 
very  frequently  a  spot  of  dim  light  was  seen  on 
the  left  just  above  the  level  of  their  heads ;  and 
the  cool  air  blew  in  from  without.  At  length  the 
grey  dawn  could  be  distinguished  streaming  in 
through  the  apertures  made  to  ventilate  the 
conduit ;  and  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after,  a 
door  presented  itself  before  them — was  easily 
unlocked — and  Agnes  and  her  lover  stood  upon 
the  side  of  the  mountain  out  of  sight  of  Heidel- 
berg. 

The  fresh  grey  morning  rested  soberly 
upon  the  hills.  The  cannonade  had  ceased. 
No  sounds  broke  the  stillness  of  the  scene 
around.  The  green  Neckar  flowed  glistening 
on  below.  All  bore  the  aspect  of  peace  and 
tranquillity  ;  and»  pressed  in  each  other's  arms, 
they  thanked  God  for  deUverance^  allayed  by 
some  sorrow^  but  still  merciful  and  sweet. 


LETTER  FROM  AQNES,  COUNTESS  OF  HILLINGDON, 
TO  AMELU,  PRINCESS  OF  SOLMS. 

Madam, 

Kot  knowing  where  to  address  her  Mf^esty, 
I  endose  to  you  the  account  which  she  required  of  the 
events  whieh  have  hefrUen  me  since  the  2dd  of  August 
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last;  and  I  beg  that  your  Highnerw  will  premit  it  to  her 
Majesty,  with  my  humble  duty,  as  soon  as  an  oppmtu* 
nity  shall  offer. 

The  signature  of  this  letter  will  show  you  that  I  have 
not  failed  to  obey  her  Miyesty's  command,  conveyed  to 
me  by  Mr.  Carleton,  to  give  my  hand  to  my  Lord  the 
Earl  of  Hillingdon,  sooner  than  I  had  myself  proposed- 

I  trust  that  3'our  Highness  will  reoeiTe  the  aasaraiices 
of  unalterable  attachment  with  which  I  am 

Your  Highnesses  most  faithful  servant, 

Agsbs  Hixaihgdoh. 
The  Haoub, 
ThUfiBth  October,  IML 

Poit  Seriphmh^l  foigot  to  mention  in  the  endosed 
that  the  page  jomed  us  three  days  sinoe^  by  the  boat  from 
Botterdam,  and  the  ransom  of  the  old  servant  who  was 
taken,  has  been  agreed  upon  for  two  hundred  French 
crowns* 


THB  BNJD. 


Loodoai  Frintod  Ij  Stswa&t uid  Xvuur,  Old  mSkj. 


